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„e The Reader is deſired to obſerve, that the paſſages omitted in 
| che Repreſentation atthÞThentrevare Here preſareeds 2nd marked. 
| ® oxich inverti4Commasy avin Line 24 be 26, inPage JI. 
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2140 


Sits holy e 


2er „ 


eee 1 mie ao fn the 1 7 = 


HAT form divine, all rever'd and lov'd, Tr 
1 . r 


* „ 


Whoſe lack beams h 
She ſtops contemp lating 
Why with that 2 Fx 
8 thds rega 


towꝰ rd — Ty 
brother's _ 584 | 


9 
' 


I muſt receive 
And lo! a veſſel turns —— prow 

To Corinth's harbour. Ms 
Ten well-meaſur'd ftrokes 4 


1 
Of her foie care wall reach the there. below : . 
But hear my errand, "ow knows,. thy alex - 

| 3 


wh '4 


Tben Then u, Lale, ft when the — 


6 ME D E A. 
Tong with garlands ſtill 


aims thy — 
inſt his daughter's marriage; then prepare 

2 hallow*'d 92 to meet his threat' ning — 1 

Fence thy chaſte ear againſt his impious vaunts, 

Which urge th“ example of Almighty Jove 

For his own thirſt of empire. 
' Thea. Say to Creon, 

Kings ſhould aſpire to imitate the Gods | 

Not in their pow'r, but goodneſs; human virtues 

More nigh to Heav'n's may be rais'd, 

Than human grandeur ; Jove deriges the toil . 

Of mortal pow'r, .but-ſmiles-on righteous deeds. 

Lye. Thus would I ſpeak, Theano, could my werds 

And thoughts be tun'd in harmony like thine ; 

But danger breaks that union in a 


And ſtrains the ton gue to diſcord with the heart 1 


A maſk of du ; "kinglly thou tapas 
Blame to my n 


Thea. What forms are theſe? -—_ "Jag 
I feel thee nom; my — 


Which from the ifikmus e TY 


Fir Coke. 6 — * 
ades, 


The ſailor's guide through Corinth's double main; 

Permit an humble ſtran n 

What pow'r is e Laan 
. Thea. The very 

The f . in my recent Aton! Aal. 
Thy fee ey bann ſages carts, 3 


Theſe 


I EDE K. 
Theſe! ſhades encloſe the venerable fane 
Erected there to hymeneal Juno, 
Whoſe preſence -gnarts the citadel of Corinth. 
Car. Then let us lift our ſ — 
That in the refuge of this h. grove 
Our exil d et may reſt. ro 
Thea. Your ſuit us 
So wills the inhabiting chat-temple. 
And ſay, ye n Juno, 
What are your names and country ? 
Firft Cole. From the banks 
C Reuxin wave,” 
Loſt to our native manſions, are we come 
Il-gui r 
On Aeces' daughter wenrrend, 
; to the Sun ally'd, 
To Hecate and Circe, more alluftrious - 


In her own virtues, for her wiſdom known 


Through ery clin, be alL-endowd Medes. 
Thea. Where is your 
Fi Calc. a what hk, 
Which to your haven from 1100 Tail'd; | 
Where on his ſpeci o Dreon 
her on a 


Her lonely pillow. 

Atlen efkioedions — 

She and her 5 
unſparing, chan the deep, — 


wi 


Thea. Yet mare: 


So will this daugbrer & aMlifion nud, 
When her ſad foet.ure 


How 


ted um this here. 
are eil tidings Wuile our keel | 
But lightly touch'd that well ſtrand, 
We heard, ch' e Jaſon would diveree her 
This day to wed che daughter of your monarch. | 

T hea. If heav'n prevent not. oy | © hp | 
Direct. th view. — 
Cloſe ww the fountain. 
This is a refuge, which no regal pr 
High-ſwol'n with ; nor mu 
By madding diſcord, | — ee 
Klave e er 'd. Return. Lon palace opens. 
| A4 . No 


F irft Cole. 


rw lead your r princeſs. 
inſlam'd 


oY 


8 > $$ #:< 


No friend of yours approaches. It is Creon. 
Thou too be — wh geddes and illumine 
The earth. born darkneſs of thy ſervant's mind. 


Leun Colchians. 
Enter Creon. 


Creon. Why do they paint Medea s woes to me ? 

A king ſhould lift his ; heady front on high,  - 

And, while he gazes on the radiant throne, 

Where bright ambition fits amid the ftars, 

The hopes, the fears, the miſeries of others 

Paſ; by unheeded in his contemplation. e 
Art thou come forth with il-omen'd looks. 

To blaſt the public feſtival? 
T hea. Howl, 5 

Deluded ci ; baniſh from thy Aeg. | 

The genial banquet; fil thy ſtreets ow mourners 

To celebrate in notes of lamentation 

A nuptial day offenſive to the 

| — Tkink'ſt vary thy prieſtly offce can x avail 

To counteract the hi > e gns of kings | 

Leſt thou provoke me to 7 thy pride 

Elate with wreaths of ſanctity in vain. 
Thea. Not that the holy fillet binds = rerples 

Not, that before the altar 1 preſent 

The public victim, or a nation's vows. 

By me are uſher d to chꝰ eternal thrones, 

Misjudging monarch, is my heart elate ; 

= that m—_ owns. me a 
nevolence and pity guide m 

Beneficence and c charity my ay : 

Ev'n now, thoug ? importopate an proud, 

My ſoul bows down in heavineſs for Creon, 

And at his danger ſighs in mournful warnings. . 
Creon. _— A r r eames 5 ear. 


My danger ? | 
Thea. From that goddeſs, who infpir'd 1 
ther, | 


ou — 


- 9 


The Colchian princeſs to deſert her 
To aid the Grecian Ra and reſtore 


_ 
wed 


| 
Th at 
; 


2 
um ens, AMS 


Our loſt poſſeſſion of the gol 


Its ſcanty circle I reject 


Nor let their ſound pr 


And ſounds 


Hence to the temple. 


M. E D E A 3 


d Tae beach 
'The voice of loud complaint 
Already ſtrikes her . Medea | 
Creon. Ha l. | 
What of Medes? | 
Thea. Is arriv'd in Corinth. 
Creon. Arriv'd? | 
Thea. She and her children to reclaim 
A huſband and a father in that prince 
Whom thou haſt deſtin'd to Creüſa's bed. 
Creon. Thou, who obtain'it infinity of pow'r, 


Lord of Ol 7 king of gods and men, 8 
Doſt thou re ſcepter'd ſons below? '  _. 
Say, ſhall a o*erturn the baſis, | 


Which I am — to enlarge my Iway? 
If fo, reſume the diadem, I wear ; 
1 ſcorn. 1 
ſe impietĩes like theſe TIFF , 
1 90 ne the heav'nly threſhold, 2 
Creon. Hence to thy temple. | Ne 
Thea. Thou def not me, e 
But her, whoſe awful preſence fills that temple. on bias 
Imperfect victims, inaafoictons of rings, 
entous have foreboded Jong | 
Her high diſpleaſure. Her apparent —_— . 
Stood near my pillow at the op ning dawn,” 
And ſtrictiy charg d me to receive this ſtranger. 
Think too, what lofty ſcience arms Medea a 
With more than nature's force 1 
Creon. I think it falſe, ' r 
And all the fabled wonders of her OY : 
Thy legends too of inauſpicious off rings, 
Imperfe& victims, and portentous ſounds, 
What prieſts may publiſh, and a king deſpiſe. | 


Thea. Farewel, raſh prince. "My duty i 1s diſcharg'd. | 
Creon. —_ Doſt thou mean to give this CO 


e, 
. Can! I diſpute a deity's injunRion ? 
INE. Go, dream a ure ſome wiſer viſion, 
Which may infſtru& thee to avoid my wrath. * Thea. © 
A5 Enter 


Thea. Ye winds, 


Of thy rebellious ſiſter to 


My weary 
How my fell brother, Pelias, that uſt 


That inſtant flight „nag 


Soon ſhall thy warli 


M E D 2 
Luser Lycander. 


Of this accurſt enchantreſs, and the purpoſe 

her? | 
Lyc. My lord, theſe tidings are to n 

Burk further news of high import ] bear. 

Jolchian ſon, Jaſon's royal fire, 


Advancing now anticipates this notice. | 
Enter Alon nuith T befſalians in mourving. 


Creon. Thrice hail! my double brother. Po I owe 

Thy „ preſence to our ancient friendſhip, 

Or to th” Medea's flight might raiſe, 

Who ſcarce thy fortunate a ce ? 

My ſudden joy o erlock d that duſky robe, 

EL. It ſuits my fortune. Heavy with affliction 
feet are baniſh'd from logs. | 


Of my — fway was foil'd and 
Thou know'ft, His fon retreated te. Thrace; 
Whence he hath pour'd a ſavage hoſt of rufians 
With u , and fo rapid, 


preſer'd thy fiend, 
Thy ſuppliant now far aid 


Creon. Diſmiſs th . | 
ſon diſplay bis banners, 
Extend my frontier, and recover thine. 
More of thy fortunes ſhalt thou tell hereafter z 
But give to \gladnefs this ſelected day 
Of Jaſon's nuptials. „ e | 
£LE/. Nobly thou reliev'ſt | 
A king” e diſtzeſs. Now fatisfy the parent. 
Lead me to Jaſon. ' 
Creon. Follow to my palace. 
ſr; F102 1s not there 
What fay r chou ? 
EA os n he treads, 

an tre 

As I but * deſcry's. bm rom d this rock. 


Creon. Where haſt thou'loiter'd to conceal th* arrival 0 


„ »„„(̃ůH³n 
— . 


Thruſts this barbarian outcaſt on my ſhores 
- Back to thy floods the fugitive I ſpurn. | 


M E — E A. 
222 With. melancholy 
Creon. His promiſe bin 


very morning to pak f Cred(a. 


This | 
A.. Perhaps with freſh calamity o'erworn, 
; 1 doubt too much; yet hear me. 

Creon. Thy appearance 
Removes all doubts. Lycander, find the prince. 
Say, who is come to celebrate his nuptials. 


. [to Leafs] Is he a franger to Medea's 554. 


Ly c. I ec Of he is. 

Bf. They muſt not meet. 
Creon. L ycander, 
See, thou ut it. 
And let her brin 

Shall on thy = be — 
„ potty my ſon 
Once ſee Medea! 
Creon. Can her looks an 


A league like ours? 


A,. Alas thoy little know'ft her. 
Her eyes ſurpaſſes that refulgent ſtar, | 
Which firſt adorns the evenin and her talents 
Exceed her beauty. Like e forked thunder 
She wields reſiſtleſs 3 z her words * 
With more, than lightning's ſubtlety, are 
Creon. Why art — ſtartled? wing 
1 She is 2 — TRE "1 
y fight acquainted with her ughty 
Shrinks, ere they touch the ſummit of this bill. 
Creon. Which is the far-fam' d ſorcereſs of Colchis ? 


£E/. Too well diftinguiſh'd by her ſtately port, 


And elevation ver that weeping train, 


She tow'rs a genuine G pl ng of the gods. 

Rage on her „and anguiſh in her eye | 

Denounce the growing tempeſt of her mind. 
Creon. Now, god of waters, fince 4 "ag . 


royal friend? Retire, Avoid 
Our 


LE/. What means my 
This formidable 3 may wound 


* 


— 


arge 
By injuries diſdain the found of comfort. 


* 
12 Mu E D E A. 


Our Ageiry. I know her ſoaring mind. Ty 
Which all enlighten'd with ſoblimeſt knowledge 8 
Diſdains the ſtate and majeſty of kings, 

Nor ranks with leſs, 4 deity 1 itſelf 

Creon, Curſe on her beauty, aud majeſtic mien ! 


But let the rumor of her pow'r be true; 


The Sun, her boaſted anceſtor, may arm 
Her hand with fire; let Hecate and Circe, 
The goddeſſes of ſpells, and black enchantments, 
Attend her fleps, Lad elend her feet in terror: 
We have our hends; the ſorcereſs ſhall find, 
That grief, deſpair, diſtraction wait our nod 
To wring her heart A all her magic guards. 
"[Excunt. 


Enter Medea, las te ORE Colchians aa Phæacians. 
"Meg. No more, I ch ou. Noble minds oppreſs' d 


Ye fiends and furies wont to leave your flames 
At my command, and tremble at my charms, 
Now, now aſcend and aid Medea's rage. 

Give me the voice of thunder to reſound 

My indignation o'er the earth and heav'ns ; 

T 2 I, who draw my lineage from the Sun, 

m fall'n below the baſeſt lot of ſlaves 

hat anguiſh, want, deſpair, contempt and ſhame 

Are heap'd togetker by the hands of fate, 

Whelm'd in one maſs-of ruin on my head, 

And daſh my ſtruggling virtue to the . | : 

Firſt Colc.. Why to our faithful counſels art thou deaf ? 

Med. Canſt thou by counſel waft my exil'd feet ; 

To my lolt parents, my forſaken — 

And nachos n ?? Ob! 1 ve 2 all; 

To him my ſom I re 

For him the regal bar of — thy 

The lov'd companions of my youth deſerted; 

From foul. defeat, from ſhame, from death 1 dard him: 

What more could woman ? — Vet he weds another. 

* * e and theſe helpleſs infants IO bees 
.Forlorn, © 


* 


Muſt ever now 


Fortorn, unſhelter'd in a foreign clime, 
To ev'ry outrage, ev'ry want expos'd. 
* Blaſt his perfidious head, vindictive lightnings ! 
* Unhappy woman! canſt thou in the height 
© Of thy deſpair, thy rage and indignation, 
Canſt thou purſue. him with a heavier curſe, 
Than to be plung'd in woes, which equal thine ?? 
Firft Cole. 3 ſtung with juſt refentment, due 


Pay to my age, fidelity and ſervice. 
A long and painful traverſe from Iolcos 
Haſt thou endur'd, nor fince thy landing here 
The needful ſuccour known of reſt, or Food. 
Med. Talk not to me of nouriſhment and reſt. 
Food to theſe lips, and flumber to theſe eyes 
ſtrangers. | 
Fir Colc. By the beams 
Of thy forefather never will I ſee 
Thy wiſdom bound in vaſſalage to paſſion. | | 
Once more | warn thee, princeſs, to thy refuge. 
This is the conſecrated bow'”r of Juno. Wo 
'Thou underneath the hoſpitable ſhade 
Sit fuppliant down. - 
Med. Improvident Medela 
To raiſe another from deſtruction's depths, 
To wealth, to glory raiſe him, yet thyſelf | 
Leave deſtitute and ſuppliant! Oh! what art thou, 
Whom blinded men unerring wiſdom call? | 
Thou could not pierce the thin, the airy veil, 
Which from my eyes conceaP'd the paths of danger; 
Nor canſt thou now repel th' increaſing ftorm 
Of rapid anguiſh, which oferturns my peace: 
Down to the endleſs gloom of dreary night; _ - - 
Hence, let me drive thee from my inmoſt foul. 
That nothing calm ay hover nigh my heart * 
To cool its pain, and ſave me from diſtraction. [ Zxit. 
© A Colc. Come on, ye foft companions in affliction, 
Melodious daughters of Phaacia's iſle ; ES 
In ſtrains alternated let us chaunt our grief: h 
* Perhaps our miſtreſs we may charm to reſt. 
* N © A Phea. 


14 M E D E A. 


* A Phea. O muſic, ſweet artificer of pleaſure, 
* Why is thy ſcience exercis'd alone 
« In Feftivals, on hymeneal days, 

And in the full aſſemblies of the happy? ß 
* Ah! how much rather ſhould we court thy fill 
In forrow's gloomy ſeaſon, to diffuſe. | 
Thy ſmooth allurements through the lan 
Of ſelf-devour'd aflition, and delude 
The wretched from their ſadneſs. 

'« A Colc. Let us melt | 
In tuneful accents flowing to our woes; 
That ſo Medea may at leaſt reflect, 

She is not fingly wretched. Let her hear 
Our elegies, whoſe meaſur'd moan records 
Our friends forfaken, and our country loſt ; 
That ſhe no longer to her ſole diſtreſs 


guid car 


Hier deep- revolving ſpirit may confine, 


But by our ſorrows may relieve her o. 

| Fin part of the muſic, {| Tambies.} 
© A Cole. Ye ſtately battlements and row'rs, 

Imperial Corinth's proud defence; | 

Thou citadel, whoſe dewy a 4 2-4 

The clouds in fl mantles fold, 

Projecting o'er the briny foam 

An awful ſhadow, where the might 

Of Neptune urges either ſhore, 

And this contratted iſthmus forms: 25 

Ah! why your glories to admire 


Do we repining Colchians ſtand, 
III. fated gers! on the banks 


Of filver-water'd Phaſis born. | 
| | © '[Trochatcs.} 


* A Phea. Pride of art, majeſtic columns, 
Which beneath the ſacred weight 
Of that god's refulgent manſion _ 

* Lift your flow'r-inſculptur'd heads; 
Oh! ye marble-channelPd fountains, 

Which the ſwarming city cool, 


m RE D E A. 
And, as art direts your murmurs, 
_ © Warble your obedient rills : 
© You oureyes — by ſorrow 
View unconſcious, | 
* Mourning ſtill. our. loſt Pha la, 
VLong- remember d native iſle, 


2 


© A Phea. O that on fam' d. Penem' ban 
* The nymphs of Pelion had bemoan'd 
Their ſhady haunts to aſhes turn'd ; 
* By heav'n's red anger! hateful pines, 
Which form'd thy well compacted fides, 
O Argo fatal to aur peace. , 
Thou never then h Adria's wave 
Hadſt reach'd Phzacia's. bliſsful ſhore, 
Nor good Alcinöus the hand 
Of Jaſon with Medea join*d, 
* Nor ſent us weeping from our homes, 
| © Second Part,  [Trochaies.| 
* A Pbæa. Known reeeſſes, -where the echoes 
© Through the hollow-winding vale, | 
* And the hill's retentive caverns 
© 'Tur'd their voices from our ſongs z 
- © Shade-encircled, verdant levels, | 
© Where. the downy taxf might charm - 
* Weary feet to joyous dances 5 
© Mix'd with madrigals and pipes: 
O ye unforgotten pleaſpres, 
© Pleaſures of aur tender youth, 
© You we never ſhall reviſit, | 
* l-exchang'd for ſcenes of woe, | 
* A Cole. From the poliſh'd realms of Greece, 
* Where the arts and muſes: reign, 
Truth and juſtice are expelFd. . 
Here from palaces and tow'rs ENS ' 
* Snowy-veſted faith is fled ; 
While beneath the ſhining roofs 
Falſhood ſtalks in golden nobes. 


* 
- 
. 
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2 3 Caucaſus ! again 
© Take us to thy frozen breaſt ; | 2 
Let us ſhiver on thy ridge. n 1 $5.44 

© Ever-during pile of ie. 

© Gather'd ** any. of pw 94 | 

© A Phea. Cheering breeze Wi ſportive pinion | 
, Gliding o'er the Sill main, 
With our treſſes thou ſhalt wanton r 
* On our native ſands no more. | #50 
* 2 2 1 melodious waters, . _ 
1 ling our acian 
Oſt our e . 15 rd? ey 
With their lulling falls beguil'd.; raren 
We have chang'd $1 ſoothing warble | : 
C þ or the yawn —_—— woe, . 
© And our pea moſs deſerting * 
Found a pillow thorn'd with care. 


* - : . . * = — . 
- 
N 3 l . * - 8 „ pe . 4 o : 
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: 


9” a £; 
* 


l : 
9 25 7. bt: 


= a 4 


with 1 the Theano as ou : 
nite 2k ag, * 


u 3 


— 1 


Of her, he injures, , pours yep 
Irs high-ton'd angui uftrious falſe one. 
What ſtinging-thoughts a 3 2 manly frame! _ 
How have thy geſtures Joſt their wonted grace 
In this een with upbraiding conſcience ! 
Thou ſoon before that inward judge arraign'd 
Shalt hear me plead thy wired?" Medes's 's cauſe. 
This is the eriſis I complacent hero, 
pride untutor d, houg h' miſled by error, 
'hou N ” _ Loc —— to rebuke.“ 
=: reſs' a s abſolute decree, 
Soſicited by Corinth's potent lord, | 4 
w? 


con _ that th" N 


K * ' 


thlfes tides © | © 6 


„3 —_ 


* 
72 
£ 
4 


- Reſembling hers, when ſhe alas! * fe 


In thy. own breaſt will ſtartle, when thou . 


u * D K MA. 


2w'd with the ſound of public 
I have conſented, and the hour is nigh. . 8 


Oh! in ſome future hour of ſad reffeckion 
May not my heart with ſelf-reproach Ss. 
This plea of public welfare was ambition ; 
And filial duty was a feeble tie 
by grey breach offered row. 
ed. | in the grove.] Un u 
Jaſ. „ Y 
Med. Ln th we] Tie ton ek my 


1 f 
Ja. Again | 
Imagination pregnant vich remorſe. 
In ſounds unreal yields its birth of terror, 

Med. [is l Ve arbiters e. cod plight 
O Jove and Themis, bear! nr the 
_ TFaſ. tis a voice! 


17 


4 


No mockery of — [Leans 2 the fan. 
Health ſeems to ker. O'er his: ſhaded Sight | 
The ſhiv"ring eye-lids cloſe. A creeping tremor 
Oerſpreads his fading lips, and-dewy limbs. 
Bleſs'd be theſe fi ala returning virtue. 


Hail! prince. ſtand'ſt — It ? What 
a thee # %:'S * 
Jaſ. An awful murmur from offended heaven 


Through yonder branches iſſu d in a voice, 


Which chill'd my ſpirit, and unnerv'd my med... 
Thea. What thou hear? 
Jaſ. Medea's well-known accents 25 

Thrice did the vocal prodigy repeat, . 

Though ſeas divide her from theſe leg arms. 7 
Thea. There is no need of prodigy. - Mere nature | 


It was Medea s ſelf, who call'd on Jain. 


Jaſ. Herſelf? 75 
| Thee. The injur'd daughter tor of Bees B+ 
But newly-wafted from I alia's ſhore, 


208 * diſcover through thoſe a 


Where 


_ u E BE A. 
Where ſhe is ſeated near the fountainꝰs brink 
With her pale cheek reclining on the altar. 

Ja. 1 * . — * Toren deities of vengeance, 
Now your ſentence, Nemefis and Themis! 
My ill-wrought web of hated life unravel, 


Which was not wove for ha ſs. 
Thea. Be Prin 


patient. 
Peculiar woes throu of bein 
— 21” — 
M s crown uſurp' youth ahead 
To an inſidious was 1 
A ſacrifice in Colchis—So he hop'd, - 

And I wiſh now -I triumph*d—Glory follows, | 
e EIS: i 

re is 

Abetting alm ed perjury and fraud. we | 
Thea. TR SE: attentian from thy own diſtreſs 


To Arie. Ia Iba 


af. I 
2. e. cok „e this eee 


From chm tp me, tit affociatecin thy a6ils, 
To fall the victim in Foreign land 
Of thoſe ftarutes, which appoint 
Imperious hu maſters of divorce; 
How think, th* eftabHfiſtf'd 
Or all. which varniſb u icy might plead, 
Could &er abſolve thee” a ſolemn tie 
With ſuch uncommon obligations bound 
By thoſe ſuperior, thoſe unwritten laws, 
Which tw 240 whiſpers to the conſcious heart? 
fa/. O venerable woman, lend thy aid. 
Bea. Arone thy fault. Repentance is heroic, 
And holds its the manly virtues. 
Jaſ. Yes, I renounce Creilſa, and her 
Let ſee this breaſt with neu- horn terror beat. 
Not all my trials through unnumber' d. 22 
From monſters, famine, from the rag r 
And dark-brey'd care have fo confirm d my courage, 


But 


1. 


dom 


of the Srecks, 


MEDE & 
But that T tremble at th' yppending conflict. 
I dread that ſhorn and-fany, | exceſs 
a ä and provoke deſtruction. 


Aa The king, 
Thea. What time 


x, 1 
Go This infant. 


T obey his pleaſure. 

Jaſ. Thou wilt Sr leave me. | 

Thea. Thou haft heard this ſummons. 

Heed my laſt words. Maintain hy jul reſolves. 

Lycundes, let thy conduct leave no room. 

wy F — tall waiſur'd h h 
ear not ; * ere. 

* Theanss 


: 32 My fogle are | 


ye anc vet tale” 
Prince, he aner; ee Can, 


Engr R. e e 
diſtracted, tortur d, Tres r 
My veneration here. © facrd head, 
What from thy babitation calls | 
Thy filver hairs tp theſe e 
Or — thou in fable to lament | 
Our mutual errors, and difhenopur'd. 8 
A Why 1 am here, e 
5 ſoon will Jaſon know. But 
on the ſca's waſte margin was 
1 ſolitary path; 
When COU g, - ber al "6% 
Her choral ſon * 
Far Jaſon's _— 


Jak. Amax 


— 


And the return of honour be unwelcom d. 


From. ſeeds, which ſelfiſh policy had fo 


A Bun disfigur'd;by a miſt of 


_ Confeflin 


MED E X. B 
af. Better ſhe ſhould wait, linen 


Whole ages wait, than juſtice be ſuſpended, 


20 


Can I interpret theſe myſterious words? 
Jaſ. Haſt thou not Heard, my father, that Medea 
Weeps in that bow'r, age: ng Joy way Themis a 

To witneſs what returns ſhe meets m Jaſon 3 
A. What moſt I dreaded. Then 1 my a limbs. 
Muſt wear theſe garments ſtill unchang'd, thy country, 
Thy friends, thy father's houſe unceafing mourn. 
The woes of exile more ſevere, than time, | 
Indent the furrows deeper on rb brows. FE” 1 

Jas. The woes of elle? a benz - 
E Yes, the race of Felis at Nin 
Force me to Corinth. Young Acaſtus reigns. "+217 wi 
The gen'rous Creon promiſes his aid? 8 
That aid will Jaſon cruelly prohibit ? | 
Jaſ. Then we begin to wap the bitter harveſt 


77 40 i; 


When I was Hurry d to theſe kaka! a PCI 

And, gall'd with os feat, Medea leſt — S 

Heav'n in that period from the roll of fortune ' 

Eras'd our titles, and the with'ring ſcepter IJ 5 1 = | 

Shrunk from thy "graſp... e Vers 
LEf, Nay Jak not thus ent; ved, nah FE 

What draws thy eye? | 
Faſ. She riſes the g 


* 


Rais'd from our crime. rats * thee What remaigs, | 
But that ads, fall IHE our known. proteQreſs, 
oy: 8 e ht, 64 


flain 


How muc 


Ip came of here, Hank ile. e Is 


head ? 


Rp, Tolcos? © n | whe 
af. She. Medea's gen'rous wikiom, . 
W a in itſelf contains the ſtrength of armies, 10 


an quell'd old Pelias, can dethrone the ſon. _ 


n 5 
} 


What fre uides thee? F 
. ba 


hs hh * 


- 4 * 


. 
_ 22 ae 2 
„ . 
= þ 


ME DE A „„ 
A jubamin l dad than aawes * +" 


| Tage l, and Gnir a, e e 


Ich 
Ja. Þ 


thee, follow. 

As 1 -nial with this RE I grew 

From its its foundations, till Medea come. 
A. Revolter! ſhe is coming But 

Shall not be far. Remember, thou TTY 

Thy country's wid Perhaps ** a too. 


Eurer Medes, Colchians and Phaacians, 


Ja. How ſhall I face her injur'd worth, how chaſe 
The moſt auſpicious moment to accoſt her ? 4 

Med. Why have I ſcience. to command the moon, 
Ai vas the realms of night, 


(Exit 


And. trace the hidden rs. of baneful * 
Why am I wiſe, unleſs to feel my . 
Wich ſharper ſenſibili 1 and prove 

How weak is wiſdom ch „ ? 


Fir Calc. e 2 9 cit. Wiſdom [mooths . 
Each thoray path, ind Virtie is her filew. 34a 
Med. Old man, be filent,  Hath Medea's grief 
The hte 22 N N 
No, let me m ng,. * curſe the un, 

My dende ee and upbraid the heav ens, 
That I was ever born. I will exclaim; _ 

I will demand, ye unrelenting pow'rs,” © 

Why your injuſtice terrifies the earth | 
of diſtreſs, as mine. 


With ſuch an 1 TR iy 
2 D 1 fox bp. ll tes nereen i 
u 


** 
Medea ee By. 3 
Med. And dar'ſt thou come 
With that unmatch'd ingratitude and . 
To face the conſtant worth, thou now betray'ſ ? 
dn e Cllr be "Vx 
to my view ay Creifa” : ; 
Dwell 72 her 3 who excels Medea. 
that temple bs 


4. Th ſiding o 2 
142 nh, 1 's pleaſure ... > 


, - 
pity; * 9 
4 . * 


Thy father! Oh! that FE 


MED A 


Med. And doſt thow urge thy: fither; — 
been thus wiſe, 
And ner forgot the dan of-a child 
Thy father gave r | 
In its firſt fight of doomed: os full 1102 
Freſh in its prime a -w obliwony, / 
Had not wah omg derns chr 1 revs. | 
af. 15 glory are 
. ches too oy love, my 


My friends 2 * 2 2 9 a low, 
on 


My joy, donde d g 
What could a RN more ? Hun too my pow'r 


Snatch'd' from mom, and his treucli eus brother, 
Uſurping Pella ew, that cruel Pens, Wit 2334 1 
ACE the dang'rous teil, 

Whence I prefery* „ my wrath, be Gill 
Inconſtant, — both ſen aud fre 1 
Deſerve my ſcorn- a | | 


Faſ. Shall contumeliens hurſhneſe | 
Blot thoſe from tlie ſug deriv'd; 
And Venere 
That thou may ſt Hear 
Med. No, thow moſt in 
When the SA CERES Ines 
en the rgo frau 
Piercid with ar tele Landy — 
What daring hand, but — "hate trophies raid? 
The golden fleece · amid th? enchanted” grove - 
Had hung untouch' d beſide its fcaly guardian ;/ 
Wild and vultures had devours your limbs; 
Your bones Had whiten d on the Colthian ſtrand. - 
I fearleſs ſtept Between the narrow bonnds; - 


Which your devoted Hves from fate: 
With myſtic ſpells Ft. the —— dragon, 
Bent to the oth ay 


%Y 


— 


And gave | 

FA own'thy A; and — — =" 

For ever be deteſted thar remembrance. | 

Curs'd be the feilf, which fram&your' fltal* OY A 
Accurs'd the gale, which filled der reading canvas 3. 
But doubly cure d che hour, theliour'ef run _ & 

When 


M E D. & A, 


When firſt I viewed that ſmiling; treach'nous form, 

And fondly truffet to the fair deluſion. 

O that amid the terrors of enchantment, 
When for. chy ſake profuundeſt hell was open'd, 

Some flend had whirl'd' me to the defart pole; 
Or that the cart» dividing with my charms 
by 77 * her 72 1 had entomb'd me. 


N heer of Actes,. 
wit „ elm me I leſs to offen, 
Than my repentant heart. | 


Med. Thy peyur'd heart 
Foul with ingratitude and guilt, Avaunt, 
And give it thy Creũſa; I deſpiſe thee. 
Fa/. Think, who I am. criminal I ſtand 
— mourn my fault, forget not, I am Jaſon 
I "hes brigliteſt characters recorded. 
N ——— Fendur'd them 
a But 1 TY II. 
Againſt contempt. | 
. Med. The recompence- of filſhood. 
7 J. Hold, I conjure thee !— Nay, 1 mill be lcand, 
W ein for Corinth, al my purpoſe 


Was to eſtabliſſi by a lea 
Th' unſtable — 'of Nen der, ſince cruſh'd . 
A ſon's ſtrict in junction 


By fierce Acaſtus. 
To wed Creũſa follow'd my arrival; 
When thou wert diſtant from my fight, and Creon 
Would t, his friendſhip. * 6.6 0 
Med. ut'by thy diſgrace. 
Jaſ. Impatient woman! n 
Med. Could a King's prote&tion. ©"7- | 
Be rank'd with mine, thou weakly-perjut'd man ? 
Jaſ. Thou ſhalt not ſtop-me by.th*' unmortal gods! 
Iwill proceed Interhip'rate n ſtifles | 
= Her benathlow. waite—/Oh } majeſty! O! wiſflam ! 
Ok! features once divine.! how. long ſhall. rage 
* Deſpoil your grace? No other form of beauty, 
No qualities, or talents to-thy, own. 
_ [ preferr'd, By cmpire's gariag babble, | 
licy's enſnaring, voice 
o y 2 duty 9 *. 


| 1 ſwerv'd 


The fellowſhip of fury, and abide- 


„ SA 


I ſwerv'd from ſacred faich. at thy apprnck * 

Light flaſhes through my error; to thy feet 

Contrition brings me, no ignoble ſupplant : 

The ſcourge © tyrants, vanquiſher monſters, . 

Thy inſtrument of glory, now moſt glorious 

That he ſubdues Mn f implores thy pardon, _ 
Me unadvis'd !—Obdurate l— Whale 1 ſuc, 


Think of Shy © brow returns diſdain. 5 
hink of children! ie, 3 


hy" Traitor, dar'ft * name them 
Jaſ. Beware; deſtruction with a hunter's ſpeed - 
Purſues us both. Inextricable ſnares 
Are ſpreading round us—Ha ! be calm—Provoke 
Ill fate no farther—Weigh in wiſdom's balance 


The pow'rful obligations, which affaild me. 


fame, 2 
The vaſt profuſion of bounty on thee, © 
Thou * thou dun inen ible and baſe ? 


No, my ſuperior ſoul ſhall ſtoop no more. 


I will not raiſe thee from thy grov'ling fallhood, 


Let fortune's whole malignity purſue me, 


J and 


my children wretched, as we may be, 


. Outcaſt, derided by the barb'rous herd, 


Spurn'd by th” unpitying proud, with grim deſpair, 
With beg famine our companions _ 
Will —— through th' inhoſpitable world, 

Nor ev'n amidſt our complicated woes 

E'er think of thee, perfidious, but with ſcorn. 


was M eden, nk and — 


3 


Euter Eſon. 


Tal. Then let the tempeſt roar, 1 woman, 
The billows riſe in © tempeſt ro o'er thy head. ? 


#/. Well thou haſt ſeen her ; while thy neee ee 


Ach'd at the low ſubmiſſion of a hero, 
Who with unmollify'd diſdain was ſpurn'd. 
Say will my gentle ſon nyo oberg 47 


Med. Can they be * with conqueſt, lie 02 


Though one fo once from foul defeat and death 1 a thee, * 


The 


1 
N 
4 
1 
4 
P 


M E D ZX. 25 
"The acrimonious taunt, the ſettled frown, - 
"The ftill-renew'd upbraiding? Will my Jaſon 
For this to deathleſs obloquy abandon 

His name of hero, while his arm 
A proffer'd aid to reinſtate his father, 
Redeem his country, and refreſh his laurels | 
With want of action fading? 

Jaſ. There, O Mars, 

Thou doſt provide a banquet for for deſpair. . 

A.. No, for thy ge: ta eaſt of Hh 
Come, leave this melancholy ſpot. Return 
With wr to joy. 7 

892K 1 Sen > | Kage" more 8 

n of joy. 1 
Mt 8 3 * Gd relief is horror 
From the grim po pow'r 1 homicide and ravage. 

O that t hted by the ftars, 
And glimpſe of „ might turn my 
On Corinth's bulwarks; that the trumpet's clangor, 
The ſhrill- mouth'd clarion, and the deep-ton'd horn, 
Tube groans of flaughter, and the craſh of ſpears ' 

Might blend their Giſcord for my 3 ſong. 


| [Excunt. 


4 Later Colchians tacos OB looking 
. on Jaſon, as be quirtthe fg: hea 


* I 


| of Slam Recitative 2 
Calc. 1 who didit oke the brazen- 
bu 
And fearleſs guide che adamantine plou 
* Which Vulcan labour'd, o'er the ala foil. 
< Sown with the ſerpent's teeth, whence creſted helms, 
And ſpears high-brandiſt'd by the earth- born race 


For thy encounter pierc'd this crumbling mold ; 
8 * Thou, conqueror, beware: more dang'rous foes 


'd to ſubdue ches in that palace wait. 


4 ¶ Trochaics.] 
* 4 Phea. Soft, alluring wiley are there 
To ſeduce thee from the paths - 
* Trod by godlike * alone, . 
| B Paths 


26 


Fir 
Coels. 


M E D E A. 
8. paths of virtue, paths of praiſe. 


Colchian monſters, ſyren's ſongs 
Might thy mortal frame deſtroy ; 


_ © Theſe will kill thy'glorious name, 
© Matchleſs Jon, n beware. 


© [ Solemn R erer 
© A Cale. Thon yet Untis hero, Ah! reflect, 
That keeneſt ſorrow, poverty, or 
Are light and gentle to the bitter darts 
Thrice ſteep'd in gall, which Nemeſis direQts 
Againſt his boſom, who by merit paſs'd 
Once drew th* enchanting melody of praiſe, 
Ihen forfeiting the ſweet report of fame 
O'er his irrevocable laſs repines. * | | 

* [Trechaics.] 


e A Phea. Shall the n s of Tem 8 vale, 
Who in rural lay 3 pe 


Thy perſuaſive — that won 
Kind Medea to thy aid, | 
Shall they change th' applauding frain? 
Shall the diſcord of reproach 

Wound thy ear accuſtom'd long + 


„ ED 


0 


JT o the muſic of e EY [Excunt.? 


A Cc T III. 


Enter Theano and the Firſt Colchian, 


OPE in its bud was blaſted by her anger. 
H Thea, Unhappy anger | but her wrongs are 
great; 

Nor is my pity leſs. Inſtruct me, Colchian, 
Was ſhe not fam'd for hoſpitable deeds? - 

Firſt Colc. Oft hath her known benignity preſerv'd 
The Grecian ſtrangers on our barb'rous coaſt. 

Thea. Yet now a Grecian as her ſhelter. 
Well, introduce me to her. 

Firft Colc. Reſtleſs anguiſh 


Will 


4 
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Will ſoon tranſport her hither. Look, ſhe comes. 
Here let us watch ſome interval of calmneſs. 

Thea. Are thoſe her children? 

Firſt Colc. Yes, from Jaſon ſprung. 


T hea. too with interminglin —_— | 
'The 3 Thou fair ad tely —_— 
Who once fo ly didſt o'ertop the foreſt, 


What cruel hand deſpoils thee of thy honours ? 
Now doſt thou ſhow, as blaſted by the lightning, 
With all thy tender branches with'ring round. - 


Enter Medea, ber two Children, Colchians and 
Phzacians. | 
Eldeft Child. Why fly'ſt thou from 7 Wherefore 
doſt thou frown 
Whene'er we name, or aſk to — father? 
Med. You have no father! 
Eldeft Child. When we leſt Iolcos, 
Didſt thou not tell us, he was here in Corinth? 
Now we have paſs'd the frightful ſea, whar hinders 
But we may find him? 
Med. Never find him more - 
To you a parent, or to me a huſband. 
Ela Child. Alas thou weep'ft. 
Mu. You too mult learn to weep, 
Ye deftin'd wand” rers in the vale of mourning. 
ds Why do you lift your infant eyes to me? | 
N Your kelpleſs mother cannot guard your childhood, 
| Nor bid negle& and ferrow Rand aloof. | 
I once had parents —Ye endearing names! 
N Ho my torn heart with recollection * 4 
| You too aps o'erflow your aged che 
Rend Kays: dias eye. ro ſnow 
Oft, as your * loft 1 1 is recall'd. 


ä And for a hapleſs ofs mourn like me. 
: Firft Colc. Heart-bre  forrow now el, to 
Turn, „ ſee the 21 prieficls. 
Med. Hail! moſt humane. 
| Thea. To Juno render praiſe. - . 
* 4 B 2 | Med. 


* 
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Med. She owes me refuge. 0-9 Ha firſt by I. 
left my native Phaſis, and convey? | 
Back to her favour'd clime the 4G fleece. 
Thy part was all. humanity. 
Thea. Sage princeſs, 
Hear me divulge the menaces of Creon |. 
To drive thee hence. Expect his preſence ſoon. 
Fear not his an Warranted by Juno, 
By my high fundtion, by —— nature — | 
gave thee, I continue m e 
Med. Turn to theſe infants chy — looks. 
Them to ſecure from trouble and the terrors, 
Which gather cloſely on the ſte ho time, 
1s all. their markes's cagn at whoſe — 
Do thou receive their innocence in charge: 
But leave to her on protection. 
Elaeft CO Our father long hath left us. By thy 
©, 
And nb don we had comfort ſtill. 
Wilt.tho e us? 
11 7 We will meet again. 
Remove them from me. I can bear no longer 
Jo view thoſe mirrors, which reflect the image 
Of my diſtreſs, and multiply my paing. * 
Thea. Weep not, my children. 
Med. Hide their. melting ſoftneſs ; 
Leſt they diſſolve the vigor. which mf fave them, 
[Med. continues weeping. 
Thea. Come, lovely mourners, reſt a while with me. 
Come and be practic'd to repeat your vows 
For this moſt 9" Fy of mothers. You ſhall lift _ 
Your blameleſs hands, ſweet ſupplicants, half * 
Io nuptial Juno, and to ew rend Themis, 
The arbitreſs of oaths, and plighted faith. 
The dove-like voice 'of your untainted age, 
Thus viſited by, updeſers' affliction, 
May win their guardian mercy ; © when the pray rs 
0 of man, Bs rown reprobate by time, 
* With all hecatombs would fail. 


" (Ex. to the l with the children. 


Meg. 


WE DR 4. 

Med. Are by . 

Firft Colc. 

Med. ty 2 ſpirit, $4 
Once more at leaſt thy majeſty ſhall blaze 
Such as thou wert amid th' enchanted wood ; 
When thou didſt ſummon helPs reluctant pow'rs, 
And hell obey'd : when dark' ning from her car 
The moon deſcended, and the knotted oak 
Bent with thy charms, which tam'd the wakeful dragon, | 


And ſafety gave-to demi and heroes. 
Firſt Colc. Behold the ing. 
Enter Creon, Lycander and attendants. 
Med. Why comes the king of Corinth 


To break upon my ſorrows, * and to vaunt, 
* That his laßuftice is endu'd with r. ; 


To gneve Medea!“ 


Creon. To debate, weak woman, - 

Is thy known province ; to command is mine. 
Be ſeen no longer in the bounds of Corinth. 

Med. And who art thou doſt give Medea os 
And circumſcribe the flend'reff on earth 
Againſt her paſſage ? Unconfin'd as winds 
I range with nature to her utmoſt bounds ; 

While, as I tread, mankind reveres my * 
Its hidden rs each element unfolds, 
And mightieſt heroes, - anxious for renown, 


Implore Medea's favour. What is Creon, 


Who from the ſun's deſcendant dares withold 
The right to hoſpitality and juſtice ? 
Creon. Not of the number who revere thy ſteps, 
Or ſupplicate thy favour ;. one, . whoſe ſceprer 
Forbids thy reſidence in Greece. Away; 
Range through the ſnows of Caucaſus; return 
To Pontic deſarts, to thy native wilds : 
Among barbarians m thy deeds. 
This land admits no wand' rer like Medea, 
Who with a ſtranger from her father fled, 
Fled from her country, and betray'd them both. 


Med. = him 1 fled, — thou wouldit foully, 
aw by: 


3 Through 


— — — —ͤ0U— "- — — ——_ — - * 
m 


My only wealth! My lofty ſoul diſdains it. 


Thou curſe its wild temerity, 
The pond' rous hand of majeſty 


Their ſtorms around thee, whirl i in 50 


What then avails the knowledge of my mind ? 
Ware on the rack ds ao is my heart. 
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Through blackeft treaſon to thy dau ghter's bed; 
And — the reſt, if equity or wiſdom 

Were Creon's portion, I would plead before him: 
But vindicate my attions to a robber, 
Who baſely watch'd my abſence to purloin | 


Ts * , ? 2 #% = * b p 
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Creon. Hence, while thou may'ſt, raſh woman, ere 

thou prove 5 | 
How ftrong the awful i image of the 
Is ſtampt on monarchs, and thou my wrath 
Swift in deſtruction like the bolt of Jove. . 
Med. Doſt thou recount thy fables to Medea, 
The ideot tale, which cheats the gaping vulgar, 
To her who knows the ſecret ſource - things ? 
Behold this comely image of the 
This violater of the holieſt ties, | 
Whom the dull hand of andiſcerning chance 
Hath deck'd in purple robes, and pageant gold, 
Reſembles much the majeſty of heav'n. 

Creon. Thy bare expulſion ſhall not now attone. 
Iwill ſtand forth'th* avenger of Aetes 
On his falſe daughter; for thy crimes in Colchis' | 
Vindictive furies in this diſtant region, 

Shame, chaſtiſement and inſult ſhall o'ertake thee, 
Spoil that fair body, humble that fell heart; 
Till, as with bitt'reſt agony it breaks, 
which brav'd 
incens'd. 

Mad. Ha! thou vain boaſter, haſt thou yet to learn. 
'That I can rock the iron thivac of Pluto; | 
Can waft thee ſtruggling to Rhiphzan crags, 
Where thou ſhalt rave and foam and gnaſh thy teeth; 
Where froſt ſhall parch thee, Where the clouds ſhall 

ſcatter N . 


portive air 
Thy gorgeous robe, thy diadem and . 
While I— Oh! fruitleſs, unſubſtantial pow'r 


a — 
— 
* — 


M iuſt ſtill continue wretched Oh! vain threat! 108 


Hath he not torn my Jaſon from theſe arms ? 


—- 


What 


n Pe . * 
* 


Who taught me various f. 
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What ſpark of wiſdom in my breaſt remains? 
All is eübguich d -c * Jaſon! | 
ebe by her TWOMER » 
Creon. Kt omak Thou 24 haughty ſorcereſs 
Before a monarch's s perſevering frown. 
Lyc. [ aſde] Moſt injur'd woman! N 
Creon. Go, tranſport her hence, 
Ere ſhe revive. 
Lyc. The multitude alread 
Begin to murmur ; were this holy place 


Debra by force, their zeal would Fell to madneſs, 
Perhaps this princeſs for her wiſdom fam'd 


May be perſuaded to abandon Corinth. 


And ſhe revives with milder looks. 
Med. [ Afede] Pride, pride, 


For once be wiſe; in lowlineſs diſguiſe thee, 56: pA 


That thou may'f riſe to . of Corinth, 
I only crave three hours to quit thy King . | 

Creon. + Lycander] If the exceed that lender ſpace 

of time, 

Farce ſhall remoye her from my loathing fight. [Fit 
-- Tye. This conteſt, princeſs, thou haſt. wiſely clos d. 
Than Ln alone d, expect me to return 
Thy ſafe ds to the kingdom's frontier. 7 
Fir Colc. Thou doſt not droop. This tyrant” 5 rer | 


| breath could diſſipate like clouds, 
The wary 


a-while ſome hideous form aſſume, 
Then paſs away diſſolv d to fleeting 
I too Will aid thee. By thy father's es 
1 was held dear, by Circe, pow?rful queen, 
and incantations. 
Med. Go then, and bring my wand, chat potent rod, 
Which grew a branch of ebony o 'erſhading 
The throne of Pluto; ſever d thence, and dipt. - 
Thrice in the cold of Lethe's ſleepy waters 
By Hecate on Circt was beſtow'd, 
By her on me to ſtill the winds and floods, > 
Night S drowſy curtains o'er the ſky to draw. 
n W 
| B 4 Leave 
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Leave us apart. Retire, faithful das 
Who ſhare ſo kindly in ieder 8 * 

1 would not pierce — gentle hearts with terror. 
[Exeunt omnes præter Med. and firſt Cole. 
Med. [Faving her wand.] Firſt, riſe ye es im- 
pervioug.ts the fight ; 

And you, ye ſable-ſxirted clouds, deſcend : 

Us and our myſtic deeds with ä ſurround. 


— ape is lar len. 
Thou, by whoſe pow'r the magic LIambics. ] 
Charms from its orb th' unwilling moon, 
Controlts the rapid planet's ſpeed, 
And dims the conſtellation's fires ; 
* While ſounding torrents ſtop and fleep, 
* While fountain-nymphs in dread witho 
Their mazy tribute from the meads, 
And ſtiff ning ſerpents hear and die:“ 
Terrific deity, whoſe name, 
And altar ftain'd with human blood 
On Taurie cliffs the Scythian wild, 
And fell Sarmatian tribes adore ; 
Wreath'd in ſnakes, and twining boughs [TFrochaies. 1 
Gather d from infernal oaks, 
Which o'er Pluto's portal hung 
Shed a — al 
In thy raven-tinQur'd ſtole, 
Graſping thy tremendous brand, 
With thy W train around, 
At Ch Br oitchy fireams of $ 
Firft C e tyx. 
Lahe mute nbd lazy flood, * 
By the dreadful vapor font 
From Avernus“ ſteaming pool; 
By th” eternal figh, which heaves 


With Cocytus* mournful wave, 
By the Phl tic blaze, 
Direful 3, hear and riſe. 


Or if, where diſcord late hath heap'd 
« Her bloody hecatombs to Mars, 
Thou ſweeping o'er the mangled flain 
* Doſt tinge thy feet in ARCS dew ; 


f 
4. 
5 


Fa 
» 
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Ahl leave a- while the vulture's ſhriek, A 


The raven croaking o'er the dead, PLATE 
The midnight wolf's infatiate howl, 
And hither turn thy ſolemn pace, 
* The winds in magic horror bound 
| Shall at thy preſence ceaſe to breathe, 
: © No thunder-teeming cloud approach, 
* © The hoarſe and reſtſeſs ſurge be dumb.“ | 
41 Med. No * The ſtrong- conſtraining ſpell hath 
$7 tam | | | 
Ik) be reſtiff blaſt; the pliant leaves are xd; 
i The fountains reſt; th* oblivious birds are haſh'd ; 
Anddead the billows on the filent beach. 
Begone—She comes—1 feel the rocking ground. 
Irs entrails gròan Its ſhiv ring ſurface parts, 5 
Searce can child the ſight endure, [ Ex. Fin Cole. 
Hecate riſes in long, black garments, with a wreath e 
Snakes, and oaken boughs on her head, and a torch in ber 


Med. O my itious and congenial goddeſs, - 
Who thy lr 4 haſt dias d "EY 
Of potent herbs, and necromantic ſongs © 
G Through my capacious boſom ; who "OR 
Haſt been aſſiſtant to Medea's triumphs, 
Now thou behold'ſt me vanquiſh'd by deſpair. | 
Hee. I know thy ſuff rings, daughter; but to cloſe 
The wounds ot anguiſh, and aſſuage deſpair 
Is not the taſk of hell. _ 
| Med. Then ive me vengean Ce. 
\ Hec. Ewa 7 ol „„ 
Med. Creüſa? —No— My high revenge 
O'erleaps a trifling maid. Old Æſon No. 
He is my hero's father. But for Creooetn 
| | Hec. The hour is nigh, when yonder flood will rage, 
8 This rock be looſen'd, and its ſtructures nod; 
Then ſhall the fury, diſcord, and red zeal, 
Thrice ſteep'd in Stygian fires, avenge thy wrongs. 
Farewel. 3 ws: 
Med. A moment ſtay—My yielding heart 
Muſt aſs— Will Jaſon ever oy be kind? * 
5 PIN x 35 5 
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Hee... Search not thy fate. 88 
Med. Unfold it, I en % thee 


By him, thou dread'ſ, 's name. 
Hec. Againſt thyſelf, 2 TS prevail'ſt. 
Ere night's black wheels begin their gloomy Hat 

What thou doſt love ſhall periſh by thy rage; 

Nor thou be conſcious, when the ſtroke is given: oe 

Then, a deſpairing wand'rer. muſt thou trace | 

The paths of ſorrow in remoteſt climes. [She deſcendi. 
Med. Deſtroy my love! By me ſhall jaſon die? 

Oh! inſupportable! O pitying Juno! 12 

Aſſiſt me. nking to the ground with an aim. 

LF + fo Hh 


Eure Colchians and Pheaciane, IVE 


Firſt Cole. The fireaming purple ofthe weſtern Sun 
Glows on theſe tow'rs and innacles again, 
Prevailing ober the darkneſs, which the wand 
Of our ſage miſtreſs fais d—Dejeting: fight! 

Thy faithful ſervant can refrain no longer, 
But tears muft waſh' the furrows of his cheeks. 
Med. Ah! how much more wy eyes ſhould ſtream in 
torrents! x. 
Ah! how much ſtronger ſhould my boſom heave, 
And ſound irs agonies in bitter gronns 
To the remorſeleſs gods! Deſtroy my Jaſon ! 


, [Starting up. 

The dear, falſe hero! Periſh firſt my art. 
Firſt Phea. © How oft have perjur'd lovers been recall'd 
© By ſtrong enchantment? Check theſe vain complaints.“ 
Haſt thou not magic to conſtrain this wand'rer 
Back to thy arms? 

Med. I have, but ſcorn the arts 
Which may command his perſon, not his love. 
No, fly to Jaſon. Eet the only charm 
Be ſoft perſuaſion to attract him hither, 
O he i is gentle as the ſummer's breeze, 2.08 
With looks and geſtures faſhion'd by the graces. 
The meſſenger be thou, diſcreet and good. 725 
Medea's pride ſhall a 8 
Firi Cole. [Alice.] 1 opeleſs. 
Med. Mean time wall I to vonder wood return, 


And 


And ſome deep-ſhaded * chuſe. 

There, wrapt in darkneſs, ſhall my ſuf" ring foul 

The Ense o all its injuries diſburthen | WTI 
In ſecret murmurs, till its rage be ſpent. . * [Exit. 


* A Coke. Native floods rough with ice [ Cretics. ] 
* Ruſhing down mountain-ſides, 5 x 

6 Whirlin thence broken rocks ; 

© Your difbeadont waves. that. — | [Trochaics. ] 

© Harſhly o'er their flinty beds, 

© Yield a more alluring ſound: 

© Than the gently-trulling notes. 

© Of the tender Crack lyre,. 

© Or the ſwelling ftrain diffus'd 

From the muſic- breathing flute. 


Native groves hoar with froſt, ä LCretics. ]. 

Caverns deep, fiil'd with night, . ; 

© Sh clifts, horror's ſeat ; N 
Oh! totheſe defiring eyes  [Trochaics.] 


© Lovely is four gloom, which lives 
© In remembrance ever dear. 
© You are brighter than my We 
Which deſpondency o' erclouds, 
And in theſe perfidious climes | 
Expectation cheats no more. by 
* A Phea. Torrents ſwell, tempeſts rage, [Cretics.] 
* Danger frowns; pain devours, e 


Grief conſumes, man betrays; | 
Such our doom in ev'ry clime : TTrocbaics.] 
Vet among the thorns of liſe Re 
Hope attends to ſcatter flow'rs z 
© And Credulity, her child, . 
Still with kind impoſture ſmooths | 
« Heaving trouble, and imparts 
Moments which · ſuſpend deſpair. 


* Goddeſs bland, ſoothing: hope, [Cretics.} 
In thy ſmile I confide, | 8 
And believe, Jaſon comes. 

All, I fee, delights my eye; [Trochaics.] 


© Ev'ry ſound enchants my ear; 

© Thoſe rude-featur'd crags are gay; 

© Winds in notes harmonious blow ;. [T; rng to the ſea. 
B 6 Hoaric i 
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Foarſeſt billows murmur joy ; 


And my long-forfaken home 


* Wakes the plaintive muſe no more. [Exeunt.” 


* 


* 
— 11 — _ a py 
ke 
* N 
8 . 


&. 43-0 
Enter Jaſon and the Firſt Colckian. 
HY am I ſammoned?- 


Jas. 


aſ. And be the mark of ſcorn, 

Firſt Colc. Remind thee, hero, 
Of all thy gen'rous labours ne'er de»y'd;. 
But oft repeated to reſtore the wretched. 
Shall thy dilireſs'd Medea be the firſt 
Thou doſt refuſe to aid? | 

Ja, It is too late, 
She caſt me from her, and we now are ſtrangers- 
Fir Cole. | have been long a traveller with time, 
And through unnumber'd evils have I noted 
Thoſe born of anger to be moſt deplor'd. 
Thou look'ſt no longer on that N care — 
Your children's welfare. In the wrathful Jaſon- 
Benignity is loſt, ev'n nature dead 
In the fond father. 5 

Jaſ. When I nam'd our children . 
Her ear was deafen'd, and her ſcornful tongue 
Was ſharpen'd into outrage. 

Firſt Colc. See them here, 
The lively patterns of their mother's graces, 
And ſharers in misfortune. 


Enter the: Children. 
Eldeft Child. Art thou found. 
At laſt, my father? In thy ſearch we paſs'd 
T hugh frightful waters, and in roaring winds. 
Come to our mother, who of thee complains z > 


And with a — never more to leave us, 


Firſt Colc. But once more to greet her. | 


/ 

* 
„ 
\ 


* __ * 
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2. Comfort! | | 
Fir Cole. Doſt thou ſhrin 
To ſee theſe pledges of a love like her's ? 
Oh! thou obdurate, who haſt thrown the beautien 
Of virtue from thee in thy youthful ſeaſon, 
When ev'ry ſoft ſenſation is moſt warm, 
To claſp the cold de of guilt! 


F have no offspring Muſt an old man's eyes 
Feach thine their tender leſſon ? Muſt a heart, 


Which time anck ills and care might well have fear'd, 
Teach thee affection, and a t's feeling ? | 
Fa/. Support me rather, depreſs me, Colchian.. 


I fink—My ſoul, diſſolving in affection, 
Hath quite unmann'd me. 
Eldeft Child. Doſt thou gri ary ſee us?” 
a/. No, my ſpirit bows before ! 
nit and Ear —— indeed ſubſiſt 
A common care exacting all regard. 
What ſhall I fay ?—Not cruel would I feem, 
Not ev'n ſevere=Yet Colchian, let me afle; © 
Will ſhe... 
Firſt Cole. Command her; fie is all ſubmiſſon. 
af. *. Amid the woes of ſeparati 
© Who like che father can prot 
Will ſhe commit them to my 
Proſperity | 
Elteft Ch. Ah! do not take us from our mother's arms: 
Youngeſt Ch. From our kind mother. Leave us. 
Elleft Child. Leave us here to with her. 
Jaſ. How conftant are theſe chi 4 | 
But they were never harrafe*d by her ſcorn. 


Enter Medea, Colchians, and Phezacians.. 
Med. [ fepping Hort.] The man who knew, and yet 


deſpis d my worth, 

J ſee before me Still, thou reſtiff heart, 

Still doſt thou riſe tumultuous in my boſom ? 

Oh! thou muſt bend. 

af. Well, daughter of Eetes; 3 

Eo! I am here obedient to ——_ 

Med. Ouce was the time, when Jaſon would Cooder 
Q b 
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er unprompted, but by love alone. 
do I bring the waſted glaſs of joy 
Back to my view l. Oh!] torture of remembrance ! 
Oh; Jaſon! Jaſon ! 5 
We af. Speak. 5 | 2 in 
ed. I cannot 55 
Faſ. 4 0 ] irit yields—athis n mute dilrefs ober 
whelms = 
Med. Is it decreed to . thy name 
F rom mine for ever? Firſt to all reſtore me, 
Which I relinquiſh'd for thee, to my country, 
The veneration.which that country paid me, 
My injur'd parents, and their loſt affeQion.. 
To my untainted, virgin fame reſtore me, 
1 once-untroubled, un bing thoughts. 
ſſible — Then bear, and yet be juſt. 
* 2. Ca Oh !: that his morning he had thus ad- 
reſs'd me! 
Med.. Not love alone, not Hymen's common ties, 
But fame and conqueſt, mutual toils and hardſhips, 
All, which is ' + i Tn and great, conſpir d 
'To make us one. What ſtars in diſtant ſkies, 
What ſeas, what ſhores unviſited beſore 
Have we not ſeen together? And what perils 
Could each inhoſpitable clime preſent, _ 
From which Medea hath not Ard her Jaſon ? 
Our toils at length ſurmounted, muſt we part ?- 
My lvrd—My huſband—F ather of theſe boys !. 
Shame, anguiſh, deſperation ruſh upon me! 
They bind my heart in adamantine woes !. 
They weigh me down—They bear me to the earth.. - 
[ Kneeling with the children. 1 
Thus low behold the iſſue of the Sun 
Imploring pity of the man, who ſcorn'd her. 
Faſ. Canſt thou, O Juno, from + ty ANA ting temple. 
View this illuftrious ſuff rer at my 
Nor ſwift deſtruction from thy = ſhow! r 
On my perfidious head? Why rather, goddeſs, 
Who haſt thy thunder, like thy huſband, Jove,? 
Didſt thou not blaſt me, When, 7 furies guided, 
I ratify'd but nc th? unhallow'd contract? 
"Meg. Ling. ] What haſt thou ſaid? 


; | N 


= 


M E D E A. 0 


Faſ. Creiiſa—is my wife. [He ftarts- at Medea's looks, 
then fixes his eyes Redfaſtl upon ber, and, after ſome time, 


eeds, 

Medea Ha! Have ſenſe and motion left her ? 
Her colour dies, which once outſhone the morn t 
Thoſe radiant eyes, whoſe majeſty proclaim'd 
The Sun's own progeny, withdraw their luftre L 
Oh! thou moſt injur'd, utter thy complaints; 
Give words to-anger, and to ſorrow tears | 
Med. Aſtoniſhment! What prodigy is there? _ 
Look yonder ! 

Firft Cole. Go—go, children, to the temple; 
Avoid this fight. 

[The Children are led off by a Phæacian to the temple. F 

Med. What wonderful ap ce 
Floats on the main, and ſtems the lofty ſur 

Jaſ. O execrable perfidy ! which fills * 1 lovelieft 

© eyes with-tears,? | 
The nobleſt heart with pangs, the moſt enlighten'd mind 
with madneſs ! 

Med. See, where y on ſnowy concave in its boſom, 
Collecting all the 2 of the winds, f 
Drives the huge burthen tu th' affrighted ſhofe! 

Jaſ. O had the flood, ſhe fees in franuc thought, 
Ingulph'd that bark ! 

Med. [ advancing towards bim.] What art thou, moſt 

preſumptuous, 
Who dar'ſt approach the limits of this region? 
Haſt thou not uy that bulls with brazen feet, 
And ſleepleſs dragops the fatal foul ? 
He hears unterrify” ne er beheld 
Such majeſty and | FA 

7aſ. „ Debas'd, form's 

By guilt's polluting hand! 
_ Med. He —What muſic! 
He claims the golden fleece—W hat means this warmth, 
Which prompts my hand to give the radiant prize? 
But wilt thou prove then conſtant ever Rad? 
I muſt, I will believe thee. 1 2 
Firſt Colc. What remorſe, 
What conſternation petrify his frame! 
And ſhe Ove wilder. 


Med. 
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Med. Hark! With flaming throats 

The bulls begin to roar ! The foreſt trembles ! 

And fee, the dr hither points his courſe! 

See, his huge pinions beat the tortur'd air! 

His monftrous body rolls the blaſt before him, 

And fails amidſt a whirlwind! Doft thou droop ? 

Be not difmay'd, my hero! Stand behind. 

Attend, ye demons, whoſe contagious breath 

Defiles the-ſun, who chill the fierceſt heart, 

And lock in drowſy ſloth the nerves of ftrength ! 
Jaſ. Aſſume thy terrors—Moulder me to duſt. 

Now call thy demons, whoſe infernal graſp 

May ſnatch and hurl me to my deſtin'd pains. 

Let me be ſtretch'd on torn Ixion's wheel, 

Or chain'd in burning adamant endure 

The tooth of vipers, and the ſcorpion's ſting; 

Ok! rather, rather, than behold thy ſuff rings 

Med. Why art thou pale and * ron ? Thou art ſafe! 

The flumb'ring monſter drops his ſcaly wings! 

Thine is the fleece—Medea too is thine! - 

[Jaſon throws bimfelf back, and is received by the Colchians. ] -; 

Confufion and amazement !—Ts he vaniſh' d? 

Where am I?—On a rock, a deſart cliff, 

Which overhangs the unfrequented waves; 

No plant, but moſs, to hide its craggy ſides; 

No ſhelter nigh my tempeſt-beaten head: 

And lo! two infants clinging to my knees, 

Who join my grief, and call Medea mother * 

O thou falſe hero, whither art thou fled ? / 

Hark—The wind only*anſwers my complaint, - 

It is the ſea, which murmurs to my groans ! - 

Ha ! what art thou, grim ſhape embru'd-with gore? 

Why doſt thou wave that Stygian torch around? 

Art thou Revenge from Tartarus enlarg'd - 

To aid Medea? Come then, ſhake thy brand 


Before my ſteps ! To perpetrate thy miſchief - 
The niet ſhall lend their ſwiftneſs, hell its fiends, 
The ſea its fury, and the Sun his flames! [ Exits 


Firft Colc. Reſume thy courage. 
Faſ. Yes, my ſoul emerges 
From dark contuſion; now ſhe knows the work. - 7 


| * hat with a penſive mien * jeſt the galten 
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My fight is clear's, my enterpriſe teſolv'd, 
And hope enl my advent'rous ſpirir. 


Firſt be ear in wonder, prince. At leaſt Prepare 
tnee 


To guard Medea in her new diſtreſs,. 
Whom Creon threatens to expel. : 

Jaſ. The prieſtefs will be her ſafeguard al Pee 
Firft Cole; Reſtrain thy ſpeech, 

And look behind thee, He is ſent from Creon. 
To drive her hence. 


Jaſ. Lycander! 
Lyc. Prince, allow me | 
With this old "gy 1-0 to confer a moment. 

Firſt Colc. Nay, ſpeak aloud. 
Lyc. Thou — my errand, Colchian.. 


Fi irft Cole. Yes, if our princeſs v depart not, 
Thou wilt by force remove her. 


Jaſ. Baſe and impious! 

Now ſhould theſe hands, which y "” the brazen bulle, 
Divide thy limbs, and harl the ha led fragments 
From yonder promontory”s brow to 12 

The ſcaly monſters in the flood below; 

It were a righteous ſacrifice to juſtice: - 

But thou art brother to the good Theano. 

Lyc. Whom thou. doſt wrong in me. By her conſent,” 
And on Medea's promiſe to depart, 
Fcame to g n care 
To Corm Compaſſion for this prince, 
Dread of the ins and rev'rence for the goddeſs, 
With all thy changes, prince, perplex my courſe ;. 
That through the mize of this eventful day 
F neꝰ er ſhall tread ſ 


Enter Lycander. 


Faſ. Nay, L. 
'Lyc. 8 The iir is here 
To widen is confuſion. 


Enter Creon and attendants. 
2 entering. ] I am told, 


And 
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And Jjoin'd a Colchian of Medea's train 
Gods! he is here diſorder d with Lycander: 1 
And that old ſtranger—all in ſullen —— 1 
At my appearance — J aſon— He replies not ! | 
What are your conſultations ?. Speak, Lycander-t 

Lyc. My liege, I cannot, uninform'd like thee.. 

Creon. Then, as a-king and father, I demand 
Of thee, Theſſalian hero, why, confus d | 
At my approach, thy countenance is fall'n ? 

Jaſ. At thy approach? More formidable pow'rs 


Could never awe this heart, which nought bath vanquiſh'd 
But its own frailties. 


Creon. Viſions ! 

Jaſ. Hear with patience.. 
The tutelary deity of Corinth 
Sits here in awful judgment. Virtue pleads, 
And pity weeps before her. Thou and 1 
At this 7 ſhow our guilty heads. 
Long have we ſlumber' d on the couch of folly ;. 
Let us awaken from the cheating dream, 
Nor each rebuke the other fer his weakneſs, . 
But acquieſce in Juno's juſt decree,, --. 
I muſt annul my contract with thy daughter, 
And bid her-now eternally 8 

Creon. Eternally farewel? I . 
Js n £ bio Hts, 

Oc. M lord, the time op 

Creon. Inactive traitor! Go and hizochat fend! : 

Jaſ. Moen Thou eſteem'ſt me ſtill the gen= - 
The pliant vaſſal of my father's will, 
And thy ambition... Ia am chang'd—My 1 heart 
Is full of tumult—New-created rage, ttt. 1 
Rage at myſelf, at Eſon too and hee * 
Now ravages my boſom— Then be counſell'd, 
Nor tempt che wild, ungovernable — 
Of one mper'd with a foul aſſemblage 
Of guilt, deſpair and ſhame. 

Chen. Preſumptuous boy! 
Do thy exploits by * — atchiev'd, 

Do wy rude ue et from barbarians won. 


Exalt thy pride to brave a Grecian monarch? 
When now, from all inheritance expell'd, 
8 needy exile, Se — _— ſupport, . | 

ut from my t w patrens is granted 
To thy imploring father. | * 

Taj. I reject it, 
And own no patron, but my ſword and name. 
Can I wantaid, the A tic leader? 
While Hercules, while Telamon and Peleus, 
While ſacred Orpheus, and the twins of Leda, 
Remain — to aſſert my cauſe ? 

Why do I meaſure folly back to folly, 

And hey wer > my honours and renown 
With boaſts reſembling thine ? Farewel for ever. 


- [ Exit a Caleb. 
Creon. Ha! I perceive his 


. Haſte, collect 

To one of his attendants 
A faithful band ; ſecure Medea s veſſel. | 
Ye blackeſt demons of reſentment, riſe ; 
March by my fide, _—_ ! 

U 7 another of bis attendants: 

Thou ſhut the city- Let none depart*- . 
Without my licence ! I * hold him fill, 
And caſt him proſtrate at Creiiſe's feet! 


Enter Theano. 


Thea. I heard thy threatn*ing voice, O er 4e 
In diſobedience to the queen o - 
Creon. Dar'ſt thou, ſole auth'reſs of thy fov'rei 3 ile, 
Confront his anger? Firſt on thee, anf rats To Lyc. 
With this rebellious, ſhall my vengeance fall. - 
By thy defign'd miſconduR. aſon twice | 
Hath ſeen Medea. 4 
Lyc. Chance, or heav'n's appointment, 
Not my contrivan ee 
Creon. Seize and drag him hence; 
zue chain him den 
In damps and darkneſs? | 
Lyc. Citizens of Corinth, + 6 
This plare is holy ! In the 8 | 
FE "oY POT 


And ſhow the earth a 
For empire thou thy father didft dethrone, - 


Which awe the vulgar, ſhal 


Soon ſhall ourge 
Of chaſti ſement, unſheathe che-. ſword of havock, 


Shall meet in peace. 


e Univerſal rev'rence, 
From your forefathers at the birth of Coriaths,. 
Hath guarded ſtill th' inviolable grove 8 

Creon. Do ye recoil, ye cowards ? Rebel, traitor, 
Fwill aſſemble thoſe hall force this refuge, 

The ſeat of prieſtly craft to aid ſedition; 
When thou in torture ſhalt atone thy crime! 


Thea. Once more I warn thee to revere 2 goddeſs. . 
Creon. No, I revere a god, the god of thunders 
Jove, thou didft teil for empire; ſo ſhall Creon, 


pattern of thy fway ! 


Thy Titan kindred plunge in deepeſt hell. 

The giant lancing from his handred hands 

A hundred rocks to ſhake th* Olympian tow'rs 

Thou didſ with labour vanquiſh | Shall theſe ſhades- - 
F the ready prey 

To ev'ry firebrand, or the woodman's ax, 

Obſtru a king? Noy inſolent revolters, 

you . me lift the bloody ſc 


And vindicate.my glory 1: [Baie on 
Thea. Impious man!! 
Do thou conſult thy ſaſety. 


Lyc. Be not anxious. 


The king's own raſhnefs ſhall ſecure Lycander. 


Thqugh years may roll on years, ere we azein 


Enter Jaſon, 
Ja Medea to thy temple 
3 W Lind 7 all her virgins, ve her fps, 
rmiſhon to A ſteps, . 
Where” er om — enndy lea | 
Thea. oy 
And to thy 


8 brother, 


- Whom Creon \ threatens with ex rot death. - 


Yet ſome w ſomerhing ſure divine, 
That other clouds of black events will break, 
Ere a new morning riſe on troubled Corinth. 
And we ſurviving each portentous torm | 
Derive a ſad — from horror-—. 113 
K bg He. 
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Lc. Whate'er this myſtic language may import, 

Prince, give attention. 

Faſ. Speak. 
Lyc. Thy only _— 

Is to embark from Corinth with Medea. 
Jaſ. It was my ſecret and determin'd purpoſe. 
Lyc. Nor yet a ſecret. Qur ſuſpicious tyrant, 

If he could rule his diſcontented ſubjefs, 

Would ftop thy aſſage. But thy juſt deſign 

The public hat befriend by me alarm'd 

At Creon's threat to violate the grove. 

Jaſ. Can Irequite thee? 
Lyc. Let me ſerve thee firſt; 

Requite me after, as my wants may dictate. 

As not thy father yonder? | 
_ Jaſ. Let him come. 

Go and rt ſhortly on the beach. [Exit ie. 


Enter ſon. | 
£E/. What have I heard? Th' exaſperated king «0 6,0 


af. Hath told the truth. His daughter I relinquiſh. 
AH. Off with this bridal pageantry, which mocks 
With gay delufion my diſaſtrous a f 
Reach me again my ſable; from thy hand 
] will receive it: from thy bard” rous hand 
Let duſt be ſpriukled on my joyleſs head. 
Nay, rather turn invincible againſt me; 
Lock 1n that nervous gripe theſe ſnowy hairs ; 
And to the hov'ring eagles on the beach 
Caſt my disfigur'd relicks ! Doſt thou pauſe? 
Think'ſ thou, that Jaſon's father will be ſeen 
Decrepid, tott'ring with diftreſs and years, 
A vagabond, a ſuppliant for protection 
Among the happier princes? No, my ſon, - 
Though not like thee the faulchion I can wield, 
And mow my. foes before me, I can die! | 
Jaſ- Coms ft thou with threat” nings ? That tremen- 
| [doug goddeſs, 
Whoſe piercing eye from yonder fane diſcerns 
Guile in its naked ſhape through ev'ry garb, 
And marks ingratitude for fignal vengeance, 


Knows 


Expect my preſence. Hercules is there; 


* 
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Knows that we merit both to die: yet, dying, 
We could not expiate our unmatch'd offence. 
LE/. What unaccuſtom'd, terrifying ſterneſs - 
Frowns on that aſpect? Gentle have I known thee © 
From infancy to manhood, - ne'er before 
Have felt thee dreadful ! 
Ja. Ever from thy fears £4 21 
Wilt thou take counſel ? Can the voice of pity, 
Benevolence and equity convey © | 
No admonition ? O exalt thy thoughts 
From this baſe earth, the manſion of deceit, 
Of perjuries and crimes. *© Ere& thy viſage to 
Themis“ heav'n-thron'd patroneſs of juſtice. -  / 
© Invoke her aid, that, ſtren d, thou may'ft hear, 
Nor be confounded at thy ſon's reſolves. | 
By no perſuaſion, artifice, or menace 
My now-reviving dignity of mind | 
From its own ſummit ſhall again deſcend. 
A. What would my Jaſon ? 


_ aj. Take the holy priefteſs ; 


Repair to Creon: with united counſels © - | 


Him firſt from impious violence diſſuade : 


And then | he ug 
E. To whole protection muſt I fly? 
Jaſ. To mine. Abandon Corinth, an 


d at Thebes 
Not three days march from theſe deteſted * 


gates 
My friend, my ſoldier. He with ev'ry hero, 
Who once obey'd my ſtandard, will again 
League their auxiliar ſwords and fave Iolcos. 


Let this ſuffice — If not Perſiſt no more. 
Thy ſon is fix*'d, immoveable as fate. 


* 


Es. Thy mightier genius awes me! I ſubmit! 
We are all guilty—Juno ſo proclaims ! 
But Oh! amid theſe prodigies, my Jaſon, 
Not one alarms me like the rude commotion, | 
Wich ſhakes thy placid boſom ! Be compos'd. — 
I will conduct Theano to the king. [Exit.. 
Look down, connubial goddeſs, and with hope £2 
[Ja/. Turning towards the temple.) *'- 


Let 


Let thy appeas'd divinity indulge 
A hero off was, at thy holy ſhrine 
His ſpirit humbled with repentant fighs. 
Lou too attend, ye favourable pales, 
And ſwiftly waft us to rhe kind embrace 
Of our companion, Orpheus ; who ſhall breathe 
His tuneful conſolation in a ftrain | 
Of grief compoſing energy to charm” 
Diitrattion's rage, till new-born reaſon ſmile. 
Then with her children lovely, as the mother, 
Shall blooming Tempe on its flow'ry lap 
Again receive her; while Pencus? ſtream 
Blends with the flitting warblers on his banks 
* His murm'ring cadence to delight her ear: 
And I once more along th* accuſtom'd vale 
Shall, by the luſtre of the filent moon, 
Walk by her fide attentive, while her tongue 
Unfolds the pow*rs of heav*ns reſplendent train 
Of magic numbers, and myſterious ſpels, _ 
And feaſts with knowledge my enraptur'd foul. [ Exit. 
Enter Colchians. | 
Sire of Eetes, god rever'd -  _[[ambics.] 
By our forefathers on their ſands | 
Bleach'd by the Eaxin's reſtleſs foam, 
Effulgent origin of day; | 
Who with illimitable view, 
As from the amber-portall'd eaſt 
Thy courſers fiery-man'd proceed, 
| See'ſt the deep-boſom'd woes of men; 
Whether plac'd-in mildeſt climes, ID Trocbaics.] 
Or beneath thy ſultry wheels, 
* Whether freezing near the pole, 
* All the various race of care. | 
Vet to thy ſad paternal eye  [Jambics.] 
Can this diverſity of grief * FL 
Not one preſent through all thy courſe 
To match thy own Medea's pain. 
Lo! ev'ry flow'r of wiſdom 
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o 


a 


Within her large and fertile breaſt, 
A deſart now by tempeſts rang'd, 


© The 
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The ſeat of wild diſcordant thoughts. 
God of wiſdom and of light,  FTrochaics.] + 
< O relume her darken'd Got! : 

Let her, though beg wk ills, 
Still "my 9 


[Exeunt.P 


1 Y 
Theano defending from the temple, Æ ſon 8 Colchians. 


LE[. ER is the priefteſs, Colchian ? 

Colc. There Wen. 

Pale 4 overcaſts her viſa pe: 
Thea. O moſt portentous, execra La 

I led the virgins to rejoin your princeſs 

Who had eſcap'd their care—Myſterious heav'n! 

Where was thy pow'r to check a mother's rage ? 

Where was thy mercy, when her ſavage han 

Unclos'd the jaws of {laughter on her children ? 
A. Oh! all-furpaſ evil! | 

Firſt Cole. When and 1 Oh! ſpeak! 

Thea. A knife of ſacriſice ſhe ſeiz d, 0 

And in their tender boſoms plung'd its point! 1 

We found her planted near their welt'ring limbs; 5 

Her fiery eye - balls on their wounds were fix d; 

A ghaſtly triumph ſwell'd her wild revenge, 

And madneſs mingled ſmiles with horror! 
£/. Horror 

Is my companion now ! The race of Jaſon 

One common crime hath ſwallow'd in its gulph 
Thea. The goddeſs bed in pity from er IM 

When ſtraight a voice, oracular in thunder, 


Whoſe awful clamour muſt have reach'd our ears, 
Peal'd oer the rocking te Impious Creon,” I 


m 
The voice — * ty guilt hath fill'd its mea- 


ure; 
% Then fall, thou victim to the gods of hell !” 
— 2 Tremendous ſentence ! 


TY 


Thea. 
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Thee. I., with fearful eps, 
Haſte the palace, (areas 
A. Make we thy aſſociate, ; 2 
And I ta calm his violence will j join. 
Exeunt Thrane 90 


Medea ruſving from the temple, Phæacians following. 
Firſt Cole. Behold, where, dropping with her me 
dren's blood, 

The loft Medea comes 1 : 
Med, It is begun't 
Now to complete my vengeance will T mount 
The, burning chariot of my bright forefather; 
The rapid ſteeds o'er Corinth will I drive, : 
And with the ſcatter'd lightnings from their manes 
Conſume 1 its walls, its battlements and tow'rs, 
Its princes, people, and temples ! : 
Then, as the flames embrace the purple clouds, 
And the proud city crumbles from its baſe, 
The demon of my rage and indignation 
All grim and wrapt in terror ſhall beſtride 
The mountainous embers; and 2 — :. 
To and men my wrongs, and my reyen 

7% Ole. How is thy Aab ald Rome yy . 
Its native ſeat, nor leaves one trace behind 
To ſhow it once was there | 

Med. Weep'ſt thou, old man? 
1 8 ſpeak; hou venerable mourner, ſpeak” 

1 of anguiſh! Hadſt thou not a daughter 

wit like Minerva, like the morning fair, 
And once thy deareſt comfort? Hath ſhe left thee, | 
Left thy decrepid * = * ſeize ala 3. 
And dam egainſt the tox b? , weep, man, 
The flight remainder of thy days exhauſt ON 
In lamentation ; ſhe is loſt for ever, * 
Loſt to herſelf e and never more 
* Shalt thou the beauty of Mer face contemplate, | 
Nor hear again the wiſdom of her tongue.” . 
Firft Colc. Thou doſt miſtake me for the ſtern Reiss 


a” 


29 


I am but one among th* unnumber'd Colchians, 
W : 1 


'« 


—— — —— — — 4 DI. a> — 
1 — 
4 , 


II this delirious tranſport 
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Med. I well deſerve this'pity—yours—and yours, 
Who kindly weep around Lag AsI pals, o | | 
I wade through ſeas of tears—T ear no ſounll 
But ſighs and groans from ſorrow-beaten breaſts. 
Diſhevell'd fragments of uprooted hairs = 
From the wild head of anguiſh fly about me! 

Is it not fitting? When Medea mourns, 

Shall not the ſkies aſſume their blackeſt robes, 
And ſcowl upon mankind ? Medeafighs ; 
Shall not hell groan, and heav'n reals in thunder ? 
It is the offspring of the Sun, who wrin 
Her helpleſs hands, who rends her ſcatter'd locks ! 
My heart is cold — The thread of life unwinds. 
Now triumph; death—Thy conqueſt is Medea ! 
[ She finds into the lap of a Phæacian. 7, 
Firft Cole. Repoſe her harraſs'd limbs with tend'reft 


Care. 


be no more, 
Than ſome ſhort tumult of the heated brain; 
Refreſhing fleep may cool that ſeat of thought, 


And wand'ring reaſon ſojourn there again. 


_ Eflay your vocal pow'r, harmonious maids ; 
Some new and ſoothing modulation chooſe ; 


Dreſs in perſuaſive melody your numbers, 


Whoſe artful cadence from the breaking heart 
May ſteal its cares, and fold them in oblivion. 
A clan turning towards the ſea, 
Azure IT oat! active waters [T] rochaics.}] 
Beat with endleſs toil below, K 
Calm the roo woe to rick * N 
While to yonder e, whi n ü 
Stately o'er thy ſhaded | boſom, w— 
Softly-ſighing gales aſpire. 
And, ye zephyrs, which aſcending 
Fan the plumy verdure there, 
Lulling whiſpers, drowſy murmurs _ 
Through the trembling foliage breathe 


Ober the wakeful brow of ſorrow 


Care beguiling ſleep to ſpread. - 
Or my gently- ſodthing meaſure 
On your downy pinions bear 
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Through the grief-diſtemper'd ſpirit 
With deluſion ſweet to ſteal, 

Till, on muſic's lap diffolving, | 
Medack hell ior carers Tn” 
Firft Cole. Your queen recovers, and her look "OAT 5 

Shows, the mild beam of reaſon ſhines aneww. 
Med. Grief, as o'erlabour'd with its cruel ollice, | 

Awhile is paufing, till its ſtrength return. 

I will at leaſt eis the ſhort relief ow 

To ſee my infants. Sure, my faithful friends, 


From my ſad heart.no-evils can eraſe 


Maternal gladneſs at my childrens” fight. 


2 lead them from the temple They will ſmile, . 
And lift my thoughts to m 
2 5 2 this delay ? 


Not , my virgins? 
Why al aghat? Why. tremble thus your limbs? 4 
Ha! whence this blood ? My hands are dipt in * 8 . 
Speak, ye dumb oracles of terror, ſpeak ! inal 
Where are my children? My diſtracted brain 
A thouſand fal images 1 7 | 
Imperfectly remember'd—Speak,-1 you ! 


Where are my children ?—Silent ſtill pale! 
Enough — Fell pow'rs, your purpoſe is accompliſh'd; 


| Medea's ſuff rings are complete and full ! 


Firft. Colc. The ſwelling paſſions ſtruggle in her breaſt, 

And find novent. My ever-honour'd miſtreſs, 2 

This i is the time for tears and exclamations. 

Med. Can exclamations down the wind convey 

From theſe retentive ears my childrens? groans? 

Or can this murd'rous hand by tears be whiten'd ?. 
Hear, Neptune! Oer this citadel emerge 

To reach my crime; or ſend the pow'r of whirlwinds- | 

© To ſweep my footſteps from the table earth, 

In rapid flight to. Caucaſus tranſport 

And fix me Shir ring on the pointed rock! 

© Let Nemeſis revive the breathleſs clay 

Of my flain infants, to the rav'nous beak 


Their lips disfigure, and their tender fingers 
Arm 4 5 the vulture's talons; that their wounds 
May be imprinted on their mother's breaſt 

* With — torture, and her heart 
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| ; And will with N cleanſe that erring band. 


1 Of her increas'd afflitions, there ſhe bes. 


E 3 < And fairer volumes 
1 - +, © Reveals diftruſt and fear! I tell you, — 
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In blood bewail the error of her hand“ 


Firft Cole. It was the act of ignorance and madneſs. 
Juſt Themis knows thy purity of mind, 


Med. Not 
The wat' ry 


difburthen'd fluices of the ſkies, 
nereids with the ocean's ftore, © 


2 | Nor al thetears, which, mifery hath ed. 


Can from the mother waſh her children's Wood 1 
Where ſhall I hide me from the piercin * 
What man will protection to my 
IP | What god afford me ſafeguard to his altar? 
Thou muſt alone receive me, thou, O earth! - 
Then, while I cruſh my boſom on thy ſurface, 4 
| And graſp the duſt wi in my ſtrug ing hands, | ol 
Diſtain my limbs, and firike my head againſt thee, 
| p ' 
| 


At length in pity of my ſuff rings ſue 

The loit'ring nA to rear the friendly bolt, - 

And cloſe my forrows on thy peaceful breaſt! _- 
Firft Colc. See Jaſon 200 unconſcious of his loſs! 


Buter Jaſon. | 
Fob Ts ſhe reſtor'd? ' 
Fir Colc. Reſtor d to full ſenſation 


© Pa. They ſhall be foon diminiſr d l Fare at faſt. 
Hath folded 1 its inauſpicious ſcroll, | 


open to our 
doubt me all. That pale 


© I ſee, you 


« Prophetic Themis from her ſpotleſs ſhrine, 


When ſhe unfolds the oracle of juſtice, ' ' - 

Fils not her prieſt with more enraptur'd fervor, 

Than now her FREE deity ſupplies 

To my ſtability ich marks 

< Succeſs in * will ſhow me ſtill 

Not leſs than 4555 in the brighteſt hour, 5 

Vourſelves can witneſs, of his paſs'd atchjevements. , 

Perhaps ſhe ſleeps ! uy ng E on Medea. 
Firſt Cole. Ah! no. 
Jaſ. Then; deareſt woman, 

Look on me, Hear me, cruſt we once again. 


ns, 


I have 


— -- — — — — 
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I have refign'd Creiiſa and her kingdom; 
I have appeas'd my father; Creon's wrath 
Is ineffeftual now : then deign to caſt 


One glance on Jaſon, on thy 2 — huſband 1 
Return'd in tears of penitence an 
But with redoubled —— and truth 

Med. Oh! Jaſon— Thou and I have once been happy! 


What are we now? 


Jaſ. Let thy forgiving breath. - 


Revive my courage fetter'd yet and tame 5 
With. thy diſpleaſure; and my active love 
Shall ſoon tranſport thee from this ſeat of 3 a 


Then, as we bound before the ous, I a 
Shall fondly whiſper, we may ſtill appy l 
Med. 2 up] Survey theſe hands ; 
Jaſ. What blood is this? 
Med. Thy childrens”. y 
Jaſ. Inhuman Creon ! Could thy malice chooſe- 
No other victims than my blamelels boys? ; 
}-come, incens'd CITES to divulge 
—— rofanation through your madding ſtreets; 
elf v will guide your torrent of revolt, 
| Arg whelm A billows on this royal ſavage ! * | 
Med. If heav'n had once-meant kindly-to Medea, L 
Some tyrant had been found, ſome other hand, | 
Than hers alone to ſpill - "childrens' blood ! 
The ſeaſon for u is no more; 
But know, thou wretched k e myſelf, that madneſs: 
Arm'd my blind rage againſt them, and the deed 
Now weighs me down to everlaſting night! 
Jaſ. Lalling on bis knees] O thou, whoſe equal balance: 
to mankind 
| Diftributes juſtice; and reſtoring mercy, 
If pray'rs 8 this pol % may reach 
Thy pure abode, exert thy Fighteous pow'r ; . 
Drop thy affuaging pity on her heart; 
On me exhauſt the quiver of thy vengeance ! ' 
Med. Was not my portion of diſtreſſes lar 
Ye pow'rs obdurate? Hath this heart refus' 
To ſigh, theſe eyes been ſparing of their ſtreams ? * 
Imp d by indignation, fill my ſpirit - . 
C3 Would 


988 
Daß d on thy pavement / [Thund. and Lightn. 
_— amid thy 
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1 

Would challen 8 u which requir'd 

My childrens' ingle with my . . 
Take back the mi — you fram'd to break, 


Firit rent by anguiſh, then by atk deforta'd ! 
|[ Draws a poniard 
LA voice from the — EF: Hold offspring of the Sun ; 
ariſe; repair 
To Juno's ſhrine; reply not, but obey. 
Med. Malignant goddeſs to prolong my pain 
% Doft thou . the firmneſs of my arm 
wg Asbe drops the dagger. 
« Yes to acgnſe thee at thy ſorine I come — 
« The guardian thou of marriage, haft permitied 
% The 92 of connubial faith ; 
And. from that fprine didft pityleſ; behold 
uit of marriage by a mother's band 


lightnings . 

*« And triple bolted thunder Sali thou hear 

« My execrations ta provoke thy'terrars ; 

60 Who „Angle 427605 of Medea's aWFORSS, 2 Ed 

« Doft now ſuſpend the period of ber woes. [Exit Med.” 
Jaſ. Celeſtial preſence, -1 adore thy greatneſs; | 

Yet thy tremendous voice, which racks theſe bulwarks, 

Appals not me, who bid deſtruction welcome 

Hope, which cements the ſtructure of the heart, 

From mine is mpulder'd, and 128 00 is lodg'd 

Within the runs. [ He falls. 


Lyc. Gods! what new reverſe 
Hach caſt the firlt of heroes to the earth ? | 
Thy mariners expect thee ; haſte away. 
Too high the ferment riſes ! Oh! recall 
Theano's laſt preſage af black events! 
The wild impatience of religious rage 
Stings ev'ry boſom! Our Corinthian dames 


ER N through the ſtreets with torches in their hands, 


© Invoking, . hymeneal Juno! 
An impulle more than natural directs 
© Thoſe armed numbers to ſome hideous act! 


They breathe demoniac fury on the palace! 


Should 


© Shauld Creon max them he maſt fall. * | Riſe, prince; 
I muſt attend thy flight. Our time! e wer” 
Will fave our ſtreets from homicide [ 
Jo No, death may reach me too! 
ye. For pity Ha! the ſkies _ 
Share in our tumult, and a bloody veil | | 
Hangs o'er the — ſun! The air wheels round 51 
Grim Neptune yonder ſhakes his flormy trident! 
Why nts the looſen'd rock? Why drop theſe clouds 
In threar'ning murmurs from their duſky folds 
Streak d with ſu 1 gleams ? 
under, lightning, and the hog darkes'd. 
Jaſ. [rife], This Lg my ſoul | 
For its infernal journey al . 3 
| A pale attendant on my children's ghoſts 
In Tartarus to dwell, while they repoſe 
In hleſt Elyſium! 
Fir Cole. Look, the holy prieſteſs 
Breaks from the palace in diforder'd hafte, 
And to her temple flies! In conſternation 
Old Zſon too is nigh. 3 


Enter Eſon and Theſlalians. 
£LE/. My fon! my fon! © 
Jaſ. If thou doſt bring freſh evils thou W a 
Al. We found the barden'd 85 My words were 
vain, 
So were Theano's l With a deſp'tate band, 
Of life regardleſs, and contemning Juno, 
Againſt her grove he allies! » 
'Creon. [behind the ſcenes) Since no lon 
You dread my ſcepter, you ſhall feel my {word ; 
© Which o'er your mangled carcaſes ſhall he. 
Its purple paſſage to chaſtiſe the author | 
© Of this revolt, and chace barbarians hence. 
Lyc. The king's raſh voice. He char | 
A ſpout doit bin. 


£E/. Hideous rar! [Thunder and lightning. | 
O Jove, be merciful ! G 

Lyc. He gives the fignal, 
And ſhows the tumult through thoſe livid flames 


Jaſ. 
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Faſ. hear the clang of arms ! Unmov'd and cold, 


My heart rejects that once-enliv*ning ſound, 
And fighs for diſſolution ! Pauſe awhile, 
Sad ſpirit, till Medea's fate is known, 
Then prompt my ſword to juſtice on myſelf! 
A. That ſhout denounces triumph! 

Lyc. Ves, and ſafety, 


To all but Creon. Give the torrent way! 
Later Corinthians. 
Fir Cor. Where is the honour'd 24 pank ? We will 


bring 
If ſhe ſo wills, the ſacrit 10us head 
acred feet ! 


Of our ſlain tyrant to her 1 
Lyc. Be ſilent all! Theano from the goddeſs 
To his aſſembly moves! Night flies before her; 
Earth, ſeas, and heav'ns are calm'd ! ; 


Enter Theano.. 


Thea. Ye ſons of Corinth, 
Old men of Colchis and Theſſalians, hear! 
At length the reftram their vengeful rod ! 
The dreadful ſcene is clos'd ! Iolchian prince, 
Thou from Æetes daughter art disjoin'd |! 
Look, where the goddeis through th arial champain 
Sends in a chariot drawn by winged dragons, 
That all-tranſcending woman into climes 


Remote, but whither 1s from thee conceal'd ! 


| . [Thunder.. 
% Enter Medea in a chariot. a 


« Med. Fine breathing couriers through the fields of air, 
«© Arreſt your courſe obedient to this wand ; 


% Ab what detains me longer in the 5 
*© Of batęful Corinth ? but on thee to caſt 
HA parting look, and ome forgiving tears. 
« Shed on thy by errors, Fajon—Ob farewell 4 2 
00 * Con ain d by Juno and my parent gods, | FP 
pak fub op 
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9 Of er ſets and earth to wander and explore 
« The devious flops of de Mie . {Thander, 
Heav'n guide her fortunes. Th 1 l "oo ? 
af. Heav'n guide is 
* Hes [ 5 to fall on'bis ford, but i prevented. 
Thea. Unmanly def Will the grave 
Hide chy diſgrace, or or ill-todgu 'd rutwiandls, - 
When than art aſhes ? No. Recall thy manhood | 
Thou haſt a father's ki to redeem !. 
Go, ſave a nation! | Theſe afflicted maids, 
Theſe aged Colchians to their homes reſtore. 
Thus ſhall the cenfure, which thy frailty merits, 
Be chang'd to bleſfings on thy gen'rous deeds, 
And time's light finger — from thy breaſt 
Its root of f A N e ee [Excunt nen. 
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2 
P R E L oO G U E. 


TH E tragic muſe, revolving many 4 page N 
Of time's long records drawn from every age, 


Forms not Ber Hr. on low or trivial deeds, 
But marks the firiking !————IWhen ſome hero bleeds. 
To Jave bis country, then her powers inſpire, | 
And fouls congenial catch the patriot fre.“ 
Whew bold — grinds a ſuffering land; 
i ben the keen dagger gleams in murder i band; 
When black conſpiracy int the throng ; . 
Or fell revenge fits broeding er his curong ; 
Then walks ſhe forth jn terror ; at her frown - 
Guilt prints appalPd, tho" ſeated on a throu.. 
But the yack'd cu auen dark \ſuſpitions rend, . 
When brothers hats, and ſons with fires contend z, 
den elaſhing inteneſi war eternal wage ; R 
And love, the tendereft paſſion, turns to rage 3 
Then'grief on every viſage flands impreſt, 
And pity throbs in every feeling breaft > 
Hope, fear, and indignation riſe by turns, 
Aud the ftrong ſcene with yarious paſſion burns. 
Such is our tale. — Nor bluſb if tears ſhould flow 3 
They're virtue i tribute paid ts human woe. 
Such drops new luffre to bright eyes impart 2 
The filtat witneſs of a tender laarr © 
* drops adorn the noble hero's cheek, 


Ab who cannot weep, but he-who can, | 
2 and proves him/elf a mar. 
Tier d not _ idly grieve at others pain. d 

Nor det the tears of nature fall in vain © 


T. 
„ 
* 


his wworth,” in Broker that more than ſeak FER 


Watch the cloſe crimes from"whence their illi have grown, 


4 from their * hkarn to mud dur own. 
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Enter Curtus and Ls. 


cher 2 
ERF. ſomething rt as 
I have not ſeen at! you can tell me. 

1 

Poft. True: bithegſent on former embaiics, | 
I know this ſplendid court of — 

And hau ty Philip, -well. 

— = W 
Near any” ee r - 1 
More than ambaſſadors, who, in our boſoms, ” 
Bear peace and wi and throw bim which we pleaſe,” 
As ſove his ſtorm, or ſunſhine, on his Creatures 
of. This _—_— fince Rome's glory  - | 
Preſerves his grandeur, bo the name of Bing 5 
Like a bold Kar, that ſhews its ſires 
The Greek, who won the world, w a befor bio 
As the dawn before the blaze "noon : 
Philip Had ne'er been conquered but by Rome $. 

; And what can fawe ſa more MET." wy 

e © 27 


off. It pains me w— 1 0 at 
To turn my thought on his achbetic "IS 
Ther rags pon ken, | 
In ceaſeleſs groans, o'er his contending ſons; : 
And pays the ſecret tax of mighty men 

To their 


Car. Rut whence the ſrife, 


>. 


„ : Which 
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Which thas afflicts him? 
Poſt. From this Philip's bed | 
Two Alexanders bring. | *\ 7 8 7 ; - 
Cur. And but one world ? 
"Twill never do. 


Fat. They both are bright; but one 
Benignly bright, as ſtars to mariners ; - 
And one a comet, with malignant blaze, 
Denouncing ruin. 

Cur. You mean Perſeus. 

Poſt. True. 

"The younger (on Demetrius, you 
Was bred at Rome, our hoſta * his father. 
_ after, he was ſent 2 pa 

When Philip fear'd the thunder our 7 ach. 
Rome's Wang an him, and his manners 81 
Who granted pexce; declaling ſhe forgave,” © 
To his high worth, the conduct of his father. 
This gave him all the hearts of Mitedon; 
Which, join'd to his high patronage from R 


_— 


well know, 


. 8 —ä 
» 


Fe 


a VEE 2 de, r 

Inflames bis jealous brother. * © ah SET WES OS, 
Cur, Glows there not 9 T8 Ws Fs br. ” en. 
A ſecond brand of oy, * S wy" {a 16 
Poſt, O ek Side i: 14th. + (oe 11 S T3 IL 


The fair 4 OY 1 L * $1829 ur 
Cur. I've 
Her a vg * N 
Pop. noe, > "056% BR 4 
And wiſely too: hut thou ſhalt hear it at. 5 
Nat ſeals of adamapt, not mountains, ae 
On guilty ſecrets, cap exclude the day. . 
Long burnt a fixt hereditary hate, | 
Between the crowns of Macedon- Leſte. | 
The ſword by both too 'much indulg'd in blood. 8 
Philip, at length, prev il'd ; he took, by night, 1 4 
The town, and palace, of his deadly foe ; n 
Ruſh'd thro” the flames, which he had Kindled bound, 
And flew him, bold in vain: nor reſted there ; * oe 
Bat, with unkingly cruelty, deftroy'd PL K . 
Two little ſons within their mother's n 
Thus meaning to tread out thoſe ſparks of war, © 
Which might one day flame up to ſtrong revenge. oi 


A2. 0 


; 
| 
' 
; 


| And all her lofty gl Dun 0 A rot 


As iF W os with zhe wounds we or bi: 


. „5 
* Oo * 5 
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The queen, thro' grief, on her dead ſons or: 


One abit alone ſurviv'd : a female infant, 
Amidf theſe horrors, in the . 
Cur. What of that infunt? 1 4h 
Pot. Stung with ſharp remorſe, a RAE 
The victor took, and gave her to his bln; 5 
The child was bred, and honour'd, as her own 
She ; the bloom'd ; and now her „ 


Her rother's wounds, on Philip's rival. Ibo 


Cur. Is then Erixene that Thracian child ? 
How juſt the Gods from out that ruin d houſe . 


He took a brand; . 


1 PLE 


„the whole 0 miniature: 
Philip 3 r ri | 


ao — N 
Majeſtic fits; Hikes in 1 „ 1 
His ſons areas the er in bis Bad .. 
fry — e be. t 
parkles y, gilds . 0 | 
"Tis thei D greke\iay, Toprome of all thei To aa 
rx r A . Had 
The an d ele wht sees 


Thence, for our Au 
IF he 


by the Ling, 
kes a war, his e 8 « 
Cur. We ton 


231 * 72 © | . TY 
Pes, O, that's the ganges bse, 
Irregular in manners, a8 in form. 1 


Obſerve the fte, high birth, and empire, Kl 5 


1 He holds hrs conference with BON Gain, | 
ah 6Webq bot age 037mm tf go add, in turbo, 
Have botut 'awiy the — of eloyaente. © ** 583 
At Athens. Shun his walk ; Sr own: eee, 24" 
Is now at hand. We'll Bis Hart a, Ba Rok . 
Who dares to frown ein d bie chndderdrs > 175 
And carries ſo much monatef on bis brew... * 


* 


Fur Perſeus and Pericles, 
Per. 15. empire! Empire! Papi ye that wor! 
n eee nga 


| [Exeunr. 


7 A _ ** vr: 


4 "Th 1 Pa 


He gains the name of 


| The firſt impels n WP . Reb 


: Vale ” the . 


Still pleaſes beſt; the; young 
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Had I been born a ſave, I ſhould * it! 
My nature's fiery, and, of courſe, af 
Who gives an empire, by the gift _— 
All end of giving; and procutes contempt 
Inſtead of gratitude} An empire 128 
Deftroy'd, would leſs confound me, than reſign 4, 2 
Paris. But are you ſure Demetrius will attempt? 


Per. Why does Rome court him ? For * yirtues 7 - 
0: 


To fire him to dominion :; to blow 1 up. 
A civil war; then to fi him in it: 
ing, and Rome the power. 
Peric. This is, indeed, the common art of Rome. 
Per. That fource of ju thro” the © "oe world! 
His ;outh aid e brand eee : | wog Tf 


; : 


The laſt ſup 


Thy hand, O nature, has.made bold with mine 
Yet more ;. what words daflil from his red Up. 
To gull oa 4 Klee ! and they "1M 
Tea o thouſan . ump' 
Become all wiſe, all -— oi A 5 iT 
Nor is vin i 
Prefers the wy Ay 1 = 74 
Peric. And does that. 
Per. O Pericles, to — 
Thro' hate go him, aud 
I paid my firſt add: 
The fook I feign'd +. 127 
It maxts; it burns? G 
By By heave 
Peric. 


2 wk, 


15 
throꝰ love for her, 


. 8 
55 are now fincere- 474.9 
he 6 aha ace Kon en 1 3 
gus more. beauteo n dominion | 
Pe nd the, prince DR 


. "- 4 - 
AY ail 51 65 eG 3.5 


oh "wee e 0830 gona; the e's. 
Ove nove 184 
N gr fteals 1 


Peri Dymas alonę can — bim to his — 2 
Firſt in efteert, 1 e of his heart. 
Per. To Dymas thou; and win him to thy \ will. 
In the mean time, I'II ſeek wy e r RX. 


Curb his preſumption and ere myſelf ut 225M * 
Whate'er 


p TIE: C 


In all the Uigutey of bird before him. 
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Whate er can ſtir the blood, an ley th wind, | 


Is no at ſtake; and double is the loſs, 
When an inferior bears away the 


Peric.. Your brother, drefs'd for the folemnit-.. 


Per. To Dymas fly! him, and-think on this : 
A prince indebted, A a fortune made. 1 Pericles. 
Due Demetrius. | 


Dem. How, brother! unattir' ! Have vos forgot 
What pomps are due 10 this ittaſtrious dy? | 


Per. Lam n0-gewgaw , for the throne to gaze at: 
Some are defign Pr but for- ew; 
The tinſel and — ther-of. mankind. 


Dem. Brother, of that no more: for ſhame, gird on 
Your ghitt'ring arms, and look like any-Roman. . | 

Per. No, brother; let the Romans look like me, 
If they're ambitious —Rut, I Ee iger re Borg 88 


Let me gaze on thee ;z==no ing 
More Romano, as it ou N 
Rut what is this that — ory 

There's ſunſhine in thy beaver... * 

Dem. "Tis that helmet t 
Which Alexagderiwore at Granicus.. 

Per. When he ſubdg/d the world? Ha! 3 
What world haſt thou ſfubdu/d-?- O, yes 3 the fair. 
Thisbe ſt thou chere could in Macedon be found - 
No brow might fait that blaze, but thine? 

Dem. 1 wore it bat ta cine this ſacred day : | 
Jar not for trifles.. 

1 Nothing is a rift . 

at es umption 

Dem. "Fin Be pres who know not to deſerve. 

Per. Or who, deſerving, ſcorn ſuperior merit. 

Dem. Who combats with a brother, woands himſelf; 

Wave private wrath, and ruſh upon the foes 
Of Macedonia. 

Per. No; — wound 5 
Demetrius” friends. | 

Dem. Demetrius friends! 

Per. The Romans. 

You N Hannibal, our * ally ! 


94 5 


Says 
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Say, at what altar as von worm their ſoe ? 
Peace-making brother! Wherefore bring you peace, 

But to prevent my glory from the field ? - 

The peace you bring, was meant as war tome. 
Dem. Perſeus, be bold'when danger's all our own : 
War now, were war with Philip more than Rome. 

Per, pero you love peace z that fair cheek hates a 
Car. 5 
You that admire the Romans, break the brinkge * 
With Cocles, ar with Curtius leap the 3 A 
And od league not with the-vices af our 
at vices ? * nn 3 
Pier. With Weir besen, and their wits. 

Tour Idol Lelins, Lalius the polige. 

I hear, Sir, you take wings K 4 
Terence has on'd - yout aid, your comrade 772720 
God - like ambition I Terence Were dhe llave? . 

Diem. At bens bre, and > Gcarts a foe? 

Per. At Athens bred, and Berg arty from Rome ? 
Dem. Brother, I've done +: let. our contention. en: 


Our mother ſhudders at it in her þ ove IP 
And how has Philip mourn'd ? So - 
And awful king; bat, O, the tend'reft parent - 


That ever wept in fondneſs o'er a child! 
Per, Why, ay; go tal yout- father ; fondly. chrow 
M Your arms around him; firgke him to your | 
As you are wont: 1 boaſt nes fo much worth; | e 
Jam no picture, by the doating eye * 
To be ſurvey d. and hung about his, i 
I fight his battles ; that's all I can do. $4 
Rot if you beate Knnciy.+- 8 
One way you may ſecure your father's peace: 
And one alone Reſigu Erixeve.  .- 
Dem. You flatter me, to think her 1 a yomer. 
We run our fates together; you deſerve, 
And ſhe can judge ; proceed we then like friends, . 
And he who gains her heart, and * . | 
Let him enjoy his gen'rous rival's too. a 
Per. Smooth-ſpeaking, unſinsere inſulting boy 1 
Is then my crown uſurpt but half thy erime 7 
. or by. the gods . on blood! £ by 
AR. | Not 


10 


” A 
8 ů —— — 1 — 3 N 


Should ſaye a brother from. a brother's fury. 
Reſign thee! yes, Erixene, wigh lte. re 


But Perfeus warns me to rouſe all my , 


And learn (0 7 


ru SATA EA. 11 


Not thy fine forms nor ;yetthy boaſted. peace, 
Nor patronizing Rome, nor Philip's tears, 


Nor Alexander's helmet ; no, NOT. more. 


His radiant form, ſhould it alight in . q 


And ſpread its new divinity between 71 


* n Plots 


Dem. How's enn ne'e 1 . wand bg 
before. chu LT 


3,1 1 


Thou in whole eyes, ſo modeſt, and fo br 
Love ever wakes, and keeps a veltal fire. 9 2 
Ne'er ſhall-I wean my fond, fond heart A thee.” 


As yet I float in dark uncertainty; : 
For The? ihe ſmiles, I G 8 


I'll fly, fall, tremble, | weep ect - 
1) . 
My father ! hal an his brow deep de | 
And pale concern! kind heav n aſſuage his Dro wr, 
Which eee * wy" flames wag 


4 

3 Emer King and Antigouus. - 
© King Ki of their euvy cheat aueh world; 
« Fate 8 ſpite, that we alone 
Might of knowing all is nothing. - 
© The ſeeming means of blifs but heighten woe, 
When impotent to make their promiſe good : 
« Hence, kings, at leaſt, bid faire to be Sees. 

Ant. True, Sir; r 
The days of life are ſiſters; all alike,” 6 
None juſt the fame; which ſerves to "fool 8s 0n.”> | * 
Thro' blaſted with change of fallacy : | 
While joy is like to-morrow, fill to come; . 
Nor ends the fruftleſſ hate den the ee Ai 

"King. Ay, there this pain will ceaſe, 
Which merts me at the banquet; baents my 22 ; 
Nor, by the din of arms, is is frighied from me.“ 
Conſcience, what art thou ? thou tremendous . 1 
Who doſt ĩnhadit us without our leave; 


— 
48 


5 Art, witkin ourſelves, another ie, . 5 
* r 1 


„„ TT ICIS — 
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| The gods fin 


And her two murder'd fons. She frown'd upon me, 
And pointed at their wounds, How throbb'd my heart ? 


And flowly vanilh'd from my wakiog ehe. , 
And conſcious deities wfufe theſe thoughts, - 


By drops, and bate not one in the re 


Nay, ſee it in its embryo, yet unborn. 


Their flaming ſpirits, ip a father's tears... 


Duects the goddeſs by that part he werd. 
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A maſter ſelf, that loves to doinineer, - e ue 
And treat the monarch frankly as the ſla ve. 
How doſt thou Tight a torch to diſtant deeds? ? 
Make the paſt, preſent ; and the future, 'frown ? 
How, ever and anon, awake the ſoul, 
As with a peal of thunder, to ſtrange 1 
In this long reſtleſs dream, which idiots b 
Nay, wife men flatter with the name of bi 
Ant. You think too mn d. 
King. RE NE Cad takes 7.469: 
, infli&, my „ 50 
And paint my dreams with images of gehe 
Laſt fight, in fleep, I ſaw the Thracian queen, 


4 


How ſhook my couch? and when the morning tame, 
The formidable picture full ſubfiſted, 


hangs in air, 


I fear but heavy vengeance 


To warn my ſoul of her 
The gods are rigid hen they 
As ſpeak 


10g doom. 
weigh ſuch deeds . 
a ruthleſs heart ; they meaſure. blood 


Could infants hurt me? Twas not Ii a king. 
Axt. My lord, 1 do confeſs the gods are with IF 

Stand at our fide in every act of life; 

And ow S 


But their wrath. ceaſes on — for guilt; 
And well I know your ſorrows toach pour: ſons ; 
Nor is it ꝓoſſible hut time muſt quench. . 


King. Vain comfort! I this moment overheard 
My jarring ſons with fury ſhake my walls. | 
Ah ! why my curſe from thoſe, that oaghe to.bleſs me ? 
The queen of "Thrace can anſwer chat fad queſtion. 
She bad two ſons; but two: and ſo have]. 
Klisfortune ſtands with her bow ever bent OED 
Over the world; and he who wounds another, 


Where 


> 
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Where to ſtrike Jeep her arrows in himſelt. 
Ant. 1 own, I think it —ñ— 

A father's awful counſel ; or, While here, 
Now weary nature calls for kind repoſe, : Med: ©: 1 
Yout curtains will be ſhaken with their broils U 


And when you die, ſons blood may flain your tomb, 
But other cares demand you new: the 18 


O change of pain dee Rome? 
Thies happy they, 5 — in humble-b | 
Beneath the ftorm ambirion 0 — Wia 
rr da $1 4 
The conſolation of a little envy 3 [49 
Tis all-cheir pay, for thoſe ſuperior cards,” 


Thoſe pangs of heart, their vaſſals „. 
Where are theſe Firſt e. dana, 
Then ul in private with my ſons. bal 
Ant. But how + ih 
Intends my e eine Deme't 77 
King. Rome calls me fiery: let her ſind me-ſa! | 
| Ant. O. Sir, forbear? © Toon, + felt Rome's 
King. 8 aud that reaſon fin . 
ever, 8 
To curſe, and hate, aid hanrd-all be | 
Aut. Hate her too 3 pe reaat 
Nor to your valour owe your HF 
Greece, Theſſaly, Ilyriom, Rome has ſei'd; 
Vour treaſures waſted, and your phalanx thinn'd : 0 
Should the , and firike at Macedon, Prin: TO) 
What woul be elt of empire? THEN: : 1 
King . Phalip 2 all. | 4 
Tl ake my one. Sendio theſe foreigners. Hh 


SCENE winds and Aer 4 3 
ſeus, Demetrius, courtiers, &c. 
and Curtius; the Roman amb, 
found. The King aſcends 11. 


3 
dive: per- 

Poſthumitas 
pee T 


* 
= 


Poſt. Philip of Macedony to hoſe ets * 
Our friends mou 28 and you * at . 


bd 


Since thus 42 treat us.—Hear another 1 


rr THE BNOTHERS:- 
Rome now exp 
And will-have right on earth. 0 

King. Expects an anſ aer! 


1 ſo Mall anſwer, as becomes n king; . _ 


Pot. Or more; Sir; poor vo rien op Ir Rome. - 
Kings Or Alexander's heir, to rife fill - — 1 
But to the purpofe. Dhus a king to thoſe, 
That would make kings, and 2 — out at 
Has Philip doneamiſs? Ts yon 1 
My ecke, which deſerted in my wars, 
I thought it meer to puniſſi: you dee. 

When I had ſhook the walls of d -Marena, - 


You pluckt me-thenee,-and took the + Gs 


Then you ſent: word 1 ſhould retire: from Greer, de 
A conqueſt at my door, 
And ſaid, here end thywrealay; — gods! 455 
And gods ye ſhall be, ere Rome humbles me. 
All this is dene; t 2 friend 

If this buys friendſhip, where can ye ſind Goa 2: 

Ia what regard will ſtern Rome le 
If as a friend's 


precious let me hold © 
Saft 2 ftain on mine: 3 
ber proceed, Lr 
And do as en gone; eres RR 
Poſt. The Romans dv now 


And if to-day, an error thwarts n 
To- morrow ſets it right. If Philip loves N 
Dominion, and the that waits on 
(Of which, perhaps, bis words 108 rongly e 
Humility to Rome will lead him to it. 
She can give more than common kings can 
King. common kin 

Cannz— Where ro tame = fluſht with blood. 

"ow, My lord. Forbear. -- ro. + une; _ 
E cauſe he ac. enen Cad 
_ There indeed, Sl te © + ua 
I was not with him. 2 9 22 
Poft. Therefore he fled a) new 


a 4 


Why here detain you, priſoner of your power, 


govern... 
ambaſſador | ramecaber 


an anfwer.:: neee 7 99 ein 


by nature mine: — t 


me?: PR 


rong'; yer Bll ave memy | 
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how once Rome's paad ally, | mo 
why is:fhe not refior'd? 
Fot our next — 5 de an anſwer. 
ol en = $743: 1 
But mark chin teil: there lies ſome letze diane, 
Philip, | Detrouna Roman awd HR Romans ; 


—_— enfceprred !.this to we 
With eine rocks 5: '$ +351 

- With 3 18 
But, O the night vfCanme' raging field ! . 

When half the Rommr fenare lay mblood =» 

Without our tent, and groan'd, a5 we Taro! | 

Immortal gods! for fuck another rr 


His 
The king of Thrace? 


"Then throw to-the'dogs of Rome... 
Sir, yuu forget your Dns ee. ee 1 
* e Wat 3018 be 
Exdunt all 2 lea 
wo paſſeas only take up all my fool; 


8 — wedwaduieso dew, 
| Draw near, ay ſons, and liften to my age. 
. By what has path you es che fn of things. * 
Foreign alliance muſt a king ſecure; 3 a 
And infoltence ſuſtain to ſeroe his power. eig 3 
And if alliantes with Rome are nedful, WJ ©: 
Much more among ourſelves. F b, : 
Unmov's;: awiinſelr' from aftranger%s'drow, 
Shall not a brother bear a brother look = 
Without impatience?” whither-all ibi bend, 
I'm ſorry that dern can ell you ; | 
Is it not moſt ſevere? two ſons alone 
Have crowni\d my bed; —— 

Look here, and, from my kind r 
Copy fart looks 40 y ſhoald bear eath other.” 
Why do 6g? do you nor knows, my as? 
Aud if you do—O let me figh no more! 
a white hairs put in a claim to peace! 

Per. Henceforth; my ſole contention with my brother 
Is this ; whith beſt obaje our Father's will. * 


e; 


Dem. Father, if fimple nature ever ſpeaks 
In her own language, Forni 


> 4 


ing uſeleſs words; 
You 


. 
1 - - 
1 — 5 W — a — — =”; 
—C K „ — — — N TT —— On —— U— „ a * — 
1 - 


= _ = — 
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Nor thou, Demetrius, prone to give him 
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You ſee her now; ſhe ſwells into my eyes. 

I take thee to my heart: J fold thee in it. : ; 
[Embracing Perſeus. 

Our father bide, and that we drank one milk, | 


Is now the ſmalleſt motive of my love. 


Antigonus, the joy ebeir mother felt 


King. 
_ When they. were born, was faint tb what I feel. 


Dem. See, brother, if he dere no: weep?! his oe | 


£4 Runs o'er in venerable tears. I'm rude ; a 


But nature will prevail My king | my faber! Ms. 7 
Per. Now cannot I let fall a fingle tear. (Aces. 
King. See! the good compte vgs, e 
An. Such tears, 4 bs 5 Pay: 
And ſuch alone, be ſhed in Macedonia! 
King. . Be not thou, Perſeus, jealous of thy brother 5 
-— : 


Nor either think of empire till Fm dead. 


Lou need not; yon teign now my — yours, | 


Sheath your reſentments in your father's peace 
Come 36 n and ſwear it there. $1 
* [Embracing his heut. 
Ant. Look down, ye gods, and change me, if you. 


This fight for one more lovely. What fo ect, 
= kindred lo * ah! —.— 

s kin ve, and family repoſe 
This, this alliance, Rome, — gon = ne— oagh 
See this, proud eaſtern and look pct. 
Armies are routed ; 'realms.o'er-run by this. | 
King. Or if leaga'd worlds ſuperior forces bug. 
I'd rather die a father than a king, 
Fathers alone, a father's heart can know; ' 
What ſecret tides of ftill enjoyment flow, 
When brathers love: but if their hate ſucceeds, - 
rr ene 1 


4 EY * 2 


ACT 


THE BKOTHERS | 17 


—_— 7” y z ok IN 
g - » % * . + dv : = 3 79 . * 98 a7 
| A C * * PATTIE D131 4 12 
33 3 2 g | 95 4 2. — _ ; P*Y 5 7 p_ _ N 
81 FEE, 1 * ugh GIS 13 \S -£ . 8 4 | þ - F 2 b * 
: i k 8 | ho . 
_ SIG G 

0 en 

1 1 TE . 
ssb on if 8. ITT 5 1 LEAR 


26d ee 
"HY loiters my: abe der te Dyaier F- 


LY a - -. 
o 


* His greenery will nor not ſure reſume to G 1 
A friendſhip offer'd from an heir empire. . 
rr 1E 1 NN 2 4 Nw 4 N 


27 n 1 1 "ies MS 4. 248 | 
2015 1 Viter Pericles. F N 4 

n Dym er 

Dee He's ge Sr, h' a deter 
ymas is now for. you, gow dur Brother 3 IE 
For both, .and neither: he's 2 famaner-inſe& | 


And lovis the ſunſhine : on his 
While 1 ho 1 
9G 2 


And The ae 
oh! . bell Nester on "ke bf 
But whas ſi "Had you, Kr. with } 
Per. All,” all my hopes we at the p: 
The boy wut _ kes 5. his hold in 
He's ever w 5 d her eats. 
Witk all th 12 0 
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Her eye ſtrikes facred awe? * . ar ui. i 
Exalted as it is. © Whom loves the. 2. ns 
Demetrius ? no; Rome's darling; [Wks ho . 
Dares court her with your And mall Perſeus 


Survive that Joſs 8 he he es yourdeath, ;:.. 
Per. Moſt. . crime. then in kite a: 
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Prric, Tie dangerom. ss. 

Per. The fitter then for me. 

Peric. Wait an occafion that befriends your wiſhes. - 

Per. Go, Fool, and teach a eutaract to creep! 
Can thirſt of empire, vegeahce, beuuty, wait ? 


Peric. In the mean time, accept a ſtratagem 
That muſt ſecure your empite, ot your love, 
Your brother's Roman, friendſhips. gall a left: 7 
LL Wan nns — cunſagurnce. 
| 38 has a daughter, v#1 


N25 can 55 ing ſo r aonr ay ix. „„ 4 2Slogtt7h-264 4 
Demetrius? faith, as b 


y bie marria | 
For Dymas, thus, Rosen fwo — 


Becomes a {py Wen 
And ra „ W iet en [py t\ 


Pede Tr | pes” TON Mt 2402 bo 
The favourite, ad N . nf A 


Late ; 2 5 r 10 _ we- 


Makes i, ſuck 1 „ | 
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And 2 5 4 5 Sag en 
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Go, * thy court tg N 


This meeting . COPY Cort 
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NE Is to e 
Proſtrate before you. Fame, and 1 


Why þ L. * He 0 ff 
dy bave — or beeauſe you What. 
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What” t a wile to adere yu. 
Why do I cnmnber i 


Heroes and od - hee you, ſearce-les dixine, 
My Tr rl * 2 {4 * 7 
My auceſtur ſub did ee * 


Shooid-biame —— if "tis N * 
Tis men n: ehen blame conan? — 
My crown's precarious, thro? the chance of wang | 
But fare m my t's my. Bac W wy 
Is queen of her affections, and can vent | 
Her arbitrary fighs where-Oer the pleaſes. 
Shall then t bter ef A ae bi ! 
Per. Madam, you juſtly blame the chances of wr 
The gods hase them wullntt d h mt . 
No! nne ee eee eee eee 
Thrace neterwas eoaquer'd,oeif e Aileen ne. 
Silent! obdurate MAU! as cold mdetab! berg den ba 
e Wait gan det d l 
FIX. Prinee; 1 poor re «WO a 
Bur if you truly think his worth aaaonntles © / | ord 
How ſtrangedpgout requeſyſt > 0 2/5) 5 gatgaol 11H 
Per. N dhe „„ metal ol] 
Tho? love bas hurt a et i till judge | i +1 2007 
What ſprings coritrael vd T7 
Ambition is firſt minifiet of A y/ 259 2 Wonne 
Loved nta biens dee 
Nor can he —— 2 Gevps Crneciss vcd 
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An and a captive, Gods there are 
Fear then an orphan's and n captive' wrong. 
Per. Your crvel treatment of my pa : 
But P11 not talk This, Madam; only 1 
Think not the cauſe, the curſed cauſt of all, 


Shall laugh ſecure, and trzumgh in my pangs. 
torments of am heart on Br * 
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Has Batch d hits hence on 11 1 fron an Perm, | | 
And kill Demetrius. 2 7 Sues FOE 1 2 6 
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And menac'd, lord, Ne. Hy. 71 » 
This inftant. © 132 0 Tard 5 1 2 
Dem. To whatgelage 1/0) kF4g5s: I oh 
*Erix.. Romeextends: - tine: ah wei: OY i 3% * ; 
Her lon 1 n "oa 0 
Dem. tis pru dent 3 I conſeſd it £7 
Bat is it loving as true loveis ought, e ie T 
To be ſo very Prudent in ans loves; : e e 
I boaſt not ſo much wifdem :- I prefer „ef noi: I . 
8 feet; : beforsthe world without you. | 
| Yarperthubextremenomes! 7 i oh > 
Dem: Ohle Egnn e n tacrt 12 


e like meg likes would you de. öl 


By fools light: Sr bu 
And pat ro ya — — Nei 
agen Far ir ge Ohl hall. Liews him | 
e i 3 to learn to read your eye: 
To udy your delights, to chide the wind's' . ny 
Too — 1 to hid the n 
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Tread in you reps; e touch your hund: 
© deans} is medics peru things; 5 
From half a g . 
And do it, ere well form? own mind! 
Gods! Gods! while worlds divide me from my princeſs, 
That, ſhould'ſhe call, Demetrius might * * 
Ere he chuld reach her feet. 
| PA 1 1 
a t pains me more. 
1 but fince Philip 
Is love's great advocate, a flac refaſal Wie 
—— 
ws Had I not that ! 
I'd eaſe my boſom of its fall di 
And daſh this bald prefamer to bis birt. | 


| But he the grand proceſſion... 
Dem. We mult join it. 


| Emer ths Ling, Perſeus, Romane, 2 6. 


Ling. e and here be paid, 
| Before you (#6 fu to this nnpcions day 


'Unfolds the 
And thron 
. Pot. ag e of O 
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King. r 
Or Alcides. - We're ally d to 
And you, I chink, call Romulus 
That, Philip, ſecond of our name ; 
Oi whoſe red 
J HurPd proud Darius like a ſtar from Heaven, 
With | around him, flaming down, 
And bid the rel d ſons of Macedon . 
Drink their own Ganges. Cm” 
Per. Give kim did helmet, brother 
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King. Van lead; che troops. that. jein in angck. es 


counter! LET 
And in no oe way you-ever-meet |. - 
But machn way, - and ative esl 6 are — 
The-we@ory. n 
Muſt hold a: feaſt, and triumph lee ben 
Dem. | long, my lord, ton ſee the dbarnge 
The brandiſh'd faulchion, and tlie clafhing + 12 
Tuo bat i it a {portfeemmens; . 
Raw Alexarider thais: 
And overthrew Darius, firſt, at hammer. 
We'lkp o'er: the plans of futare conqueſts, 
While neightf ring @ations-tremble:at.our-play'; 
And own Ss fault am emu notion u,, 
That we but want en for $0 Dümmer. 
Per. You have ſupply'd- u wants E L thank. you, 
OE U | rd effor ; 0 1 A 
King, ow vain all ou A xt to ſupp 
be ak! K 
The ſoul with joy the noantide ſun. fe nk 
And mufic Shoots when. the beart is lows |, 
Avert its o what a. dam G me! . N 
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Theſe ſprightly, tuneful airs 
'The n my ſoul,, not enter 1 og 
She does not dance ta this enchanting 9 
How, like. a broken inſtrument, 3 
The ſkilful touch, myJaylcls.beart n 
| Nor anſwers to the maſter's hand divine |. 
Aut. When ma; ee *. auen. cer 


Joys. 
Fall off agace, a 


At ev'ry 4); 
Till, . quite naked ef their, +. | 
In the chill blaſts of winter they expire. +. ? 
This is the common lot. e : 


Your grief a, eee . * 


King o It i 18 Over; 8 I. 
Hear * ; the t calls us to: che „ 


And 2 of a fight begin 
Fair princeſs, 7" and I will 4 — 
right Helen old, 


As Priam and 
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Periſh all three! 11 ſeek nlRes el win. | 

Father, and brother, 
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A garland, or a trophy: and ſhall Percent 
Her. Vengeance 


Ferie. Hear how wit ſhouts ſhy ge Kies k 
n Withiz, 


Pir. Gize'1 me my pence?” 
' Peric, Forty hol 
An poli imd 5 475 as 


Per. Dare bat another word; abt O08 
And, J will uſe thee, TELE brother. 
me . 27 oh 22 A 
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Nur. Spalt thou dare give enequragement ta 
Unfold thy purpoſe ; ” 98 "me mar 
Dirie. Where are you going:?. by . 4 

E Per. To the mock encounter... - Sens 554 
| Peric. What more like — ces than the true? 
r dead tas accident; tas 


| No merge. Tex hind Bare bete. e 
Peric. ers, on oceabon, 
| The troo re ſearch d ng * 7 
Inſtead of ſwords... * es 1 
' An aer were enough. V 
2 wer. Ke 
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too, 
Albhall not; fairer hope to fair ſucteed: N 
For know, my Lord, the king receiv'd with j | 
The marriage ſcheme, aud ſent for Dymas“ Aasbter. * 
Per. Then there's a ſecond bowl of poiſon for him. x 
|  Petic. Vet more: this evening thoſe ambaſſadors, 
Which Philip ſent to Rome, beneath the name 
Of pablie buſineſs, but, in truth, to —_ 
' Your brother's condu@, are expected home. 
Per. "Thoſe whom I ſwore, before they parted hefice, 
In dreadful ſacraments of wine and blood, 
To bring back ſuch reports. as ſhould deftroy him : 
9 what if, to compleat dur ſecret plan, > 


n a letter to his friend the "pad , 

"_ a rEport ENG, 
84 ee Iknow a knave, 
Grown fat on forgery ; ke'Wconnterfeit , © | 
Old 2 band 40d ſeal, 'by former letters 
: e ping which you can gain with eaſe; _ © 
TY Per. Obſerve—This morning, at their interview, 
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Saatch the weapan ; bound into 4 . wn. 
Strike; 8 ; fee him. gaſping on the x | 
love, empire, ſprino: 


| Know- then, e ee eee 
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And ſnuff theigrateful ſmmes of human blood! | 

.'F e, or your red beds of re, 

Or your r auſpicons rife 

And burſting through the barriers of Ibis world, 

2 in dread contraft to the golden ſun; 
ht day light hence with your: infernal ſmiles, 

ns aloud your formidable joy, 

While I the fair record 

Of what your faichfol —_ has done, 


Thy whole attention.; here we are in private; - : 


] turn'd, as taught by thee, to real ra 

Bot blaſted be the cowards which He 
They trembled at & boy. 

-Peric. Ha! | 
"The villains fled ; but foon 1 turn'd 
To good-acoount ene ſhame. 

"Thus—T 'twas voluntary flight 
To ſave a brother's bleed ; accu 


As suthor of that cofflicÞ 1 declin d, 


And he purſu'd with ardour and — : 
 Peric. That's ariful. M ud? Exh 
Her. The danquetdollow's, .. | 


Held bythe wider, . as-Ouncite@agquire: 


 To,which:his eaſy.nature,-foongppene'd, 


Invited me. I went not; but{antfpies 


"Fo learn what which — 
MObſerve 25 r RT 


Peric. By whom ?: your brother ? 
Ser. No; by 5 He foon ater, ; 
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7.6 7 Per. His reſolve | 7 
; 'T know not yet - -but, ſer kis:mainion comers 
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Suſtain my part, and echo loud 
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* Peric, Thear prince Perſeus has accus'd his "PM 

Dymai. True; aud ge: 1 commands are now 
gone forth , 

To dive bank br dt, "har Batt one 

Makes Philip doubt the truth of 9 9 
Derir. What then is his defign hi r 

na. They both this hour 

Mut plead their cauſe before him. 5. . 

His nobles, judges, counſellors, are met; 
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And public jaſtice wears: der ſterneſt em: _ 


A more momentous trial ne'er was known ß; = 
Wherher the pleaders you furvey 3 . 
Or princes known in arte, or fain'd for gems 3 * 

Whether yon ponder, in their awful judge, 


'The render parent, or the 
Greece, Rn NS 7. B ek, 
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Is life, or death; is infamy, or fame. 
_ Peric. What ts theſe? 

* They funmon to the n. * ; 
SCENE draws, the covxr, Kino, "Las 


are Dymas, and takes bis place Wn, o 
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But render wretched 1i more wretched ſtill. x 

in my ſors + | 

Their vilt a ſcourge for mins: tis thus Heav'n writes 

meaning, plain in human deeds, | 
And language leayes to man, LSE 


Emer Perſeus . 3 N 
e. 3 * 
b. . 73 
Kong. Thane no ſons; ä 8 * 
Is no- my heavieſt curſe: ad et what care, 

What pains, De py | 
00% 1 8 4 A hs: 
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The Theban brothers did 1 let before chem © | 
What blood ! what deſolation! bot in vain!” | © 
; go to Rome, de od 


The 2zintii, and the Scipia's :* but in'vaic 3 e 
If I'ma monarch; where is your obediengte? 
If I'm your father; where's your duty ro me 7 \ 3:38 
If old, your veneration due tw Ms ee 
—— ans Workin vai! 8 


I kad your gars and enmity vpur hem. 


How was this morning's-counlel' — 1+ 


How happy is yar Socher in the r 
She, when ſhe. hore vou, | 


ed de ee father's brart. - | 
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hearing. A "ET: 
* a Demetrius. 

— Spank Lene ich utmoſi froggle | ſorbotè: 
Thes _ were ſcarce dehgn'd. * — 
"Their treſpaſs in Oye, ſoppiog-here.. . * 
"Theſe chains I, r bal z Are chains for pere, | 
Not ſo; for, ſee, Den Demerriys wears. them too. 
Fool that I Was, 0 tremble-at vain-laws: 
Nor learn from..hins.dehavee of. their frown 3 


Since innocencs apd/guilt.are ned „ 
Blood - thirſty tabbers,. and their deftin'd prey's. | 
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He wants 508 fh. t enhancemodt 
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Kine. But 
Your ab as this ill-faied day. Sas LA) 
Per. Scarce * x. coof * that. n 


morting: . — a 
Which yo# e and I hearely g 
Nor thought he plann '4 my demh wi " ben 


When holding vile, obe, bono. — 
He fir'd our friendly ſports to martialzagh. 1 i 
If war, why not fair war? bat. that has binge. 
From hoſti}EgonfliQ as from: | brothers _ 
He bluſt*& not c invite we ri has baoquert. = 
went not 3 gad in that was I to blame? . 
Think you, there:n oxhing. had been found hat peace ? 
From eds ſoon after fally'd armed men? 
Think you, I nothing 7 to fear from worde, TI 
When yo their foils om. . with e? 
Or poi might his r as Weltwnss | 
"This paſs'd, as ſuits bs waldom, Mabedonians ! 1 
Who volts: Oer elder brothers to a throne: . 
With an arm'd rout be came to vit we. 
Did L xefuſe to go, a bidden gueſt? _ 
And mould 1 welcome him, 4 threat'uing foe ? 
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Will no _ roof 


* 


8 G 
: and ne er loſe his tem 


+ = theſe Kors RR 
11 it makes me raves - | 
My weakneſs : T confels;, 11 _— 
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70 prove Demetrius 8 | 


ay Foc bim Philip's tg. 
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- More temper.. 5 N 
Pap N 


ot more tra 2 | vp a 
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who contend before you 


|? your two ſons fn | 
Micedon a6d Rotie? + abate? 


A welkmaſk'd foreigner, and your—only fon, 
Guard of your life, ac of your love: * vs . 
Now ow bear me to my dun : whatfo ße 7 
As darkneſt, 48 and death for uch a traitor 7 
King. Speak, Demetrius. . N „ 


Ant. My lord | . 
Inſtead of eee | 


Now, with rr EE 
More graceful a&ion, - 2 
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Whick I before inſtructed him to ſnun. 


; 


THE'BROTHEKS. 


| 77 


* a- 


Throꝰ fear of :denth, did he decline hy banquer? 
Could I expect admittince ron 
"Theſe numerous pleas at variance, — "oh 


Eat other, and are advocates for me: 


Pe hes Dive Pothumids'is hiv-advocdrer | © 
dme thou afraid tha . 


Des Un then this = 


* And cone to chat w 


* Why is Demetrius not deſpisd by all ? 

His ſecund in 725 in eee 

Ho dare I Ara SR gs, 4.20 5 
How dare ge een | „ 
* Theſ 1 = Lan, 

© 'Thele are ms 3 n * 

Theſe ff accuſations in his rg 
= fies y ' 
And pen 

ee eee 


" © K; rely in you brat 
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To be 8 2 


Canal ders, and exa 
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True, 12 
When rot. this, 
© $0 ſtands forth — rn Her ford 3; - 
At your commands, fly ſwift bn wings of ww, KEW 
* The native thunder of a father's firm. Ad 
e ſpoke at once the hero and the ſon.” 
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Thy charaQter's my friend, 8 
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00 rfal nature him $7 .a$r4 54 
Bar, were there no Heros) Tinto bind me, 
A fon of Philip maſt be dear to mw. 
If you, my father, bad: bive-engey wich and. — 
An elder beodkor, a leſs awful parent, 2 1 
He ſhould afſwage yo, he ſhou't intercede. * 
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Soften my and indulge my —_—_ . 
But my aſylam its #5; © 15 * 
i 1 


Per. His bold aflurance—— 4 EET wy 4 
King. Do not interrupt him; WWW 
But let thy beorke fioiſh his x7 WOES þ'l 4 
Perſeus! how I tremble as Lina | | 
Where is @ brother's voice; abrather's c te 
Where is the melting of à brother's heart? 
Where is our awfal father's dread command ? 1 70 
Where a dear, dying mothers laſt requeſt? 
Forgot, ſcorn'd, hated, trodden under faot?... * 
Thy heart, how deat toe ry tall of er 
_ Unſon'd, anbrocher d nav, yohumaniz'd! ' 
Far from aſſection, .as thou'rt near in blond! 
2 Say choad heart's too full. 
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Per. . his . i 
King. No mor r hr f 
Ant. Ya d 75 * 
9 agony wrings from hig. 


. Oh! my friend!, 
Tit Vor at Arie, like Etna's 3 flames, 
Convolſions cauſe, and make a mountain hake; 
Shake Philip's firmneſs, and convulſe ane , 
And, with a fiery flood of civil war, 4 4 
Threaten to-deluge my divided land. + inn I 
I've heard them both; by n 1 
And yet Demetrius words went through we hangs | 
A dotthle erime, Demetrius, is SY wv 
Fondneſs for Rome, and * 1 
If you can clear your innocence i in 2 1 420 ty 
"Twill give us cauſe to think you wrong'd in boch r 
Dem. How fhall 1 clear it, Sir? 1 nnn 261 
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This boneſt man {6 1 Þ&. £4 4; 393 5 
Def the Rom If yoo wed bj daogher, 0 ＋ 
Rome's foe-becomes the guardian 


thou want an abſolute ——— 


Oh! Sir, comply. . erte . The 
Dem. There! there!: CE CS vt... 


Beüdes, if I'm confin'd, and Perſeus free, z 555 


2 Sake or his bbs. vy, Perſeus 00 

| > 4 free: "rd 
They wear'no bonds, but thoſe of Snap. een vat 
Dymas, go, thank the prince: he weds your dhe; 
And . & honours pay your high defert. 


F----o I told V 9 — fel 


* xi 3 —. 9 


. . O. Sir, without preſumption wy 1 dare : 
70 N raviſh'd thought f——— - __ ; 
Dem. In Chat e done,” 3 
-] paid a duty to my father's wil 
all ſet you. an — due, | 3 
Of not wicholdigg ass. 
_ Dymas. My duty, Sir, * bt wo © gu) ri 
4 r r Kn „ 
Dem. Ihen, Dy mas, I requeſt bee, ir 
enn and ſave me from 3 marriage 
My brother has contriv'd, in artful malice, 
Te make me loſe my father, or my lee. 
Go, charge the j je reſoſalon thy 3x 
| a. What 'Philip. authorizes, me ">" ne" 
You, Sir, may diſappoint: but, to e e 1 
ms bn 


* 


3 * 


. . £ 


In 


* 


KS n 37 
In brewing this len- e 5 


— So. 03 Wi, # MA hf "UN 


Knows what be does; 3 
Dem. In a ' JeftrgQive of his own, 
to'dilap 


*T is yours to = him, or REY, . 


Your duty to your 
yoda, You'll better 
Dem. Ves, 

A th princes "Uk your p01 

el. "Yes es, uſe it like a Pe wy 18 

In ſerving him who ga 8 it. _'Thus you'll make _ 

Indu 8 W N and ables your maſter. = wn 

Tho debokr in g wh at they love, - 

Leſs owe 1 25 to themſelves, than 425 the throne; | ge”: 


tute its 4 
1 ride, hl 


- As favourite W reſerve Ro Bag 


ng, the” wrong is.done for you: 4 
. not in favour to corrops Nee. 


e e , ee. 


ny . 
58. . Thi 's fame, and 
Shall fawning ſycophants, to plu Chien 
A and dethrone 


1 
7 


And find, 
We muſt give y dung men opiates 1 ina fever, w. . 


Their formidable fame, for high renown. 


When Jore uf bratny is the love of 
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What are ſuch 88 What, but foul, 
From fens and bogs, by royal hum A, 1 
T hat . figs which ſhould chear . 
The land at l 22 fu jet dern grow cold, | 
And from loy by forgers th | 
But, * pp'ry ſtanding for the minian : 
Stains — to their royal maſter, * 
Such mit are; not jewels in kin cron. By 1-1 
If you perfiſt, Sir—But, 7 waits, wo ore! 18 
— beer hs w G1 | de — 
Dymas. me embrace this genuine em 
When warm debates divide 2 — ful land, 
Should „ p og ebebrog ab 


I've tried you, as an ca e . | 
— eye is fix'd on glory. 2 
and yr commands obe 


I'll to the Long 


Yes, boy, I will © thee do thy ruin. 
Erixine ſhall ſtrike thee dead for this. * (xi 


Dem. e e 2s! 


I'm a > other love; 
Tho', at their bar, indified for = fool. 
When reaſon, like the ilfe! N 
Can break the 

And, ſpite ee At, 1 . 
The radiznt track of glory ; paſſions, then, W 
Are aids and ornaments. e : 3 


Firm in her ſeat; mid fwifcin her carter, 
Enjoys their violence, and, ſmiling, thanks 


Te 


— . 0 
* 
© * 


A 


Take then my oa), -fairmaid? tis wholly thine 3 F | 
And thence I feel an e divine. £ 


When objects, worthy praiſe, our N 


Nen virtue grows on conſecrated love: 


And, ture, {oft paſſion claitu to be 


ten, 


4; <6 
. 


a1 
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__ B 
Deſpis'd for him. O, how unlike our loves ! 
But it is well; | he my revenge. 
Wed Dymas' daughter! What a fall is there? 


Nee the world's 1 could repti Fat att 


Delia. Madat, 2 ve 
| No: * 


Ervs. hot 
Tagen er a 
I diſbeliev'd what Peric 
And t it Ned un d eng err hre . 
But wien the eigene ee friend © 
To falſe us, when his word amd n, 
Then pation took the, 4s WE berdhern fat 
An autumn senf. Oed! RE e n! 
But, while 1 ſpedky We wic Te: gbr and plays ; 
Mingles his dalliance with inſulting mirth ; 
To this new goddeſs offers Wp try —__ 
with my ih - 8 er 2 
7 Ne res 1 . 75 
Can thews oe —— give er Pe kin ten Ko 


Delia. Madam, Wheſe tranfports' 


1 1 vl Sy baer 0 aa, * = Hall 
If L get, TU conceal? 
| And Kite r 


Delia. eee. 


* 


If 
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| If then Demetrius ſhould t his crime— __ 
| Erix. If fill my paſſion burns, it ſhall burn inward: 3 
On the fierce rack in ſilence Pl! expire, 
Before one figh eſcape me—He repent! 
What wild extravagance of thought is thine ? 
But did —. ts, has once been falſe: 
| Is love | ut declares our guilt: | 
And inju — exact its due. : 
In vain ys love, nay mine; ſhould groan in owt 
- Both are devoted. engeance, 4 : 
Our firſt love mute d, is the ſharpeſt pan 7 
A human heart canfeel. : 


Delia. The king approaches. | 2 1 


Enter tbe King, G.. 


1 King. Madam, ar length we ſes the dawn of peace. 
| And x end of our domeſtic jaas. 
K The jealous Perſeus can no lo fear. 
Demetrius is a Roman; fince this day 
Makes him the ſon of Dymas, — wask 

| Fer. Already, Sir, 've heard, and beard with joy, 
= 'Th' im t news. ' 
| | King. To make our bliſs 1 run oer, ; 
You, madam, will complete what heav'n begins; 2 
And fave thelaveick Perſeus from deſpair: 

That marriage would leave Rome without * 
To touch our conqueſt; and for ever join 
| To theſe dominzons long a Trace. 


_ Enter Drama: 


Erix. The Thrace by congueli So Macedon, 
I know my rank, and would . 


With meditated coldneſs have l heard 
Prince Perſeus vows; unwilling to 1 
Before reſtor d to my forefathers throne, _ 

_ - Leff that conſent ould merit little tha 
As flowing leſs from choice than g 
But fince the Roman pride wil 


In wy perfiſting fill ; and Philiy ſuffer 5. | 


——— CE 


5 
; k 
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I quit the loſty thought on which I ſtood; 
And yield to your requeſt. 


King. Indul gods ! 
Bleſt moment FB e will this with tranſport fill 

The doubtful Perſeus, after years of pain? 
beard what paſt, and gig you ; 


Dymas. My lord, I've 


Joy 
Of Perſeus” nuptials, which your ſtate 1 
But for Demetrius think of thoſe no more. 


Far from accepting ſuch a load of glory, 
I bring, I bring, my lord, this fo it head 
Due to my bold; refuſal. ene 


King. Dares the boy 

Fall n—_ _ ; and impoſe 

Forc'd diſo e a Int 
Dymas. No, my moſt honour” lord, there thers's my 


on OR 


crime: 
Fond of the maid wich ardour be on; 
But ſhould I dare pollute bis b with mine * 
But you, Sir, —ů ů — more baſe, 


Te ave a maſter ſo profuſely kind. 
\ King. * man ia noble on whom Philip fi | 
ome, come, there's eren. 
« Wh DD XTi 


who weds — then.4n — — 
But to gain me do treaſon ? What then follows ? 

| ſay the ſubtle ſtateſman plann'd this marriage, 
To raiſe Ms blood intd-his maſter's throne. 
No, Sir, preſerve my fame, * 


Ener reckeles. | 
. 


Preſents a letter. 
King. Hal] muſt read it—this wil t « 
F237 Aer reading it 
22 Now ous eig ee ties 
ulgence to my better ſon. 


Thi vie dead — 


adful news precipitates. my waſh. 


- | 
o % 991 4a 
* * 
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To keep rapacious Rome, from ſeixing Thrace, 
You cannot wed too ſoon: my fair ally! | 
What if you bleſs me and my ſon to- morrow ? 
Erix. Since you requeſt, and your affairs demand it; 
Without a bluſh—+- think 1 may comply. 
Kings daughter! but no more—The pods will 
thank you! 
TE go to bleſ my Perſeus with the news. 
e * bw the boy's dead in andin —＋ 
Tetesept! Tse et f el 
Zrix. I trium 'm reveng' d I rei n 
Nor thank Demetrius” treaſon for r * 
Love is our own cauſe, honour is the gods. 
I can be glorious without happineſs; 
But without rer be bleſtt | 
Delia. 3 but can yon wed: the man you- 
corn? 


Erix. end thing, fox vengeance on the per- 


1'1l now ;nfuls kim from — 
This unexpected ra 
> for Mm, —m 


Whateer kis pa 


Dita. Aroma lowi bares eme 
Zr. H now. tut to contro * N. wag 
And — "though uy 

Delia. Lean but prefer . 


The combat ſalt. Nc fo, he's che- fo 


Dem. 8 | 
Erix. My Lord! 


Dem. My pale cheels ſpuab, 
My trembling limbs prevent * fautering _—_— 
r* peel 


A 
my lord ? 


D My er 

em. eyes - | 
Confrm it true, and yet, — 2a crime, 

IL can't believe it. O Bren 

_ Sraix. | gueſs your mexming, Sir, but am ſy 
_ Dymas' 2 thinle of. * 


= 
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Dem. Falſe are my ſenſes'! falſe hoth ear and eye! 
All, all be rather falſe than her I love! 

Erix. She paſt not, Sir, this way. 

Dem. Is then my pain 
Yqur ſport? Andean Feixint pretend 
Herſelf deceiv'd, by what deceiv'di the king?! 
An artifice made iſs of for your'ſake : . 
A proof, not violation of my love. | 

Frir. I thought not of your love, nor artifce : - 
Both were forgot; or, — never known. 
But without artifice I tell you this; 
Vour brother lays his ſceptre at my feet, 0 
And whoſe example bits my heart reſiſt 
'The charms of empire ? 

Dem. This is woman's ſxill: | 
You ceaſe to love, and from my conduct ſtrive 
To labour an excyſs. For if indeed 
You thought me falſe, had you been thus ſerene, 
Calm, and unruffled } No; my heart ſays, no. 
Paſſions, if great th — their reveyſd, 
— their degree, und are _—_— x 
ſhe who, —— der loves falle, 
2 2% —.— ——— LUO BG} heard. 

Erix. That I'm ſerene, ſiys hot Fnever ES 

Indeed the vulgar float a# dw, 
But noble minds have reaſon for their queen. 
While you deferted, wy puſſion was fiicere : 
You change, my on dies. But, pardon, Sir, | 
If my vain mind thinks anger is too much: 
Take my neglect, I can afford hs more. 

Dem. No, rage | flame! thander”. give a thooknd: 


deaths! 
n Oh! reſcue me from t is more dreadfal eam! | 
"which like £ffoff 


This curſt indifference 
In northern ſeas, out- does the flerceff forth. 
Commanded by m father fo comply, 

I feign'd 2 Had I then — 


Erix. I grant 


- ae r#chcs SIGN wt rad. 


. 14 
Angry. 
g 0 


Erix. 


IJ grant that Pines dah 1 
Dem. * aw of with w 


r had been 
12 


Erix. You well mi r. 
To be refus' d. tas 
—_  - Refus'd! : | 1} 
Erix. He told your 1 ** 
The king, and I, and all the court can witneſs... * 
eis d! falſe villain | O the perjur d ſlave ! 
Hell- born impoſtor ! Madam, tis moſt falſe! 
Warm from my heart is every word I ſpeak !_ 
The villain lies ! Believe the inge that rend me; 
Believe the witneſs ſtreaming * eren, | 
And let me ſpeak no more. 
Erix. I do believe 
Your grief ſincere. I've heard the maid is e. ? 
Dem. Proceed; and thus indeed commit that crime 
You falſely harge on me. The n has charm'd 


you. 
How warm this morni did you my fight! 
The cacſe'is plain: tt ara 

And dying agony, maleſt our ear, 
e, | 


Erix. Since inconf! 
Its ciime on my ND en 


And leave e of an error, ay » | 
Of which yo ſeem fo fond. 3 
Dew. i 1 tay one moment! 


Enter Perſeus — Pericles. 


2 
Pa. Bt: 22 | b 
Dem. e [peri] e 
"My N your brother doubts if ra ſincere, 
Aud thinks (an error natural to him 
I'll break my vom to you—Yoy'll © my fame, 
And labour to convince bim, that t0-morrow, | | 
Erixene's at once a bride and queen. Exit Erixene. 
Per. When I have work'd Ulm — 8 
Bring thou the king, and pity my Hen. 
i Pericles: al- goer out. 
Dem. On what extremes antreime Uiſtrels 
In things impoſſible I put my truſt; 


impels me ? 


SE J. in 


Hare Ile earth, and mounted to the ftars? 
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© I, in my only brother, find a foe; 
„J rival hope the reareſt friend. x 
* When all our hopes are z'd in deck expedicats, 
: "fie as if peta were-cur caly ad ; | ; 
And death was call'd on as the guard of life.” 
. Per. Why doſt thou droop ? . | 
Dem. Becauſe Im gend: quite dead * 
To : and yet rebellious to deſp air 
Live ts OY en 
is my con my diſtreſs 
Beyond example both! Whoe'ee before me : 
Preſs'd his worſt foe, to prove his trueſt friend ? 
Bat tho? thou'ft noe my brother, thou'rt a n; 
And, if a man, compaſſionate the worſt 
That man can feel ; e found that work in me. 
Dem. Unclinch thy talons from thy prey; 
Let the dove fly un this ber ad again. 


For, ob l the-maid's-unalienably mine, 
Tho” now thro” my re -and-tarn'd to thee. 


How often have I ih d at ner feet? 
Baſk'd in her eye, and revell'd in her ſmile? 
How often, as ſhe liſten d to my-vaws, 


Trembling and pale with agomes of joy, be 


Per. There Dymas eee ee 
Anefttons in d) Goke. 

Dem. Thy taunt; how falſe 
Le lefs preſs — ans. 
Think you üs poſible her heart ſo long, | 
o_ wa, —— all my v 

urchas? tears groans, and „* 
In — — wp n Wy 
Can in one Fn 

Per. Fran dei the den 

How wy beart dances in e 28 
In pity 60 f me till c0-morrow. | 
Den. e ebe difrafed,—Trab we, 
She gives der hand alone. 


{Striking bis breaft. 


Per. 
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Per. Nor need 4. 99 OY 1 

„ That hand's. enough that brings a deptre in it. 

. Is riace who edi] meaner views. 

Her duty's mine, and-Lconceive-{mall-pain 

F From-yourifweetzegror, that her love is your's. h 

„ I'm wleas'd ſuch cordial-houghts. ef your own merit 
Support you indiftreſs.*” 
Dem. TnhumaniPerſcus! 

If pity dwells within thehcartiof man, 

If due that pity to-the-Jaſt:tiieeſs, 

Pity a lover-exquiitely. | 


A lover e xquiſitely. pain d by q ou. 
*Oh! in the-nameot-all 4 , zelegt! 


Vive me my. pfineeſs, ta.ythroes! 


Amidft a thouſand — a love; 
The ſpacious earth contains but oncifor me. 


But oh! Irave: art thou not. he, the man 

Who drinks my. ttke molickiar his ear? 

And- would as Wage, as nectar drink my blood ? 

Are all my hopes of in thee ? | 

O rigid gods I and/ſhall Lthen fall down, 

Embrace thy feet, and-bathe them-with.my. tears ? 
Ves, I will don thee-with-my cars, un blood, 


:So thou afford a _—_ 2 
A brother's ,- a brother's broken; heart. 


Her. Pardon, . * princeſs calls, 
And I any bound $0-g0. | 
i Dem. O ſtay. Alu bold of un. 


Per. Vou tremble. 
Dem. The ptinceſy 3 0 you- are bound-to go? 
Per. Een ſo. | | 
Dem. What Prinee(s? | 
Pe. Mine. 
Dem. Tis falſe. - 


Per. Unhand-me, 
. ny tafle cher uke K 


D 
—— 7 (rogrher wopnded he, while 1 


Per. The triumph once was your's: | 
Den. Rip ap * breaſt, — 


My 
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My heart way vißt her I. O. take it with you. | 
Have I not ſeen her, where ſhe has not been PF _ 
Hare I not claſp'd her ſhadow ?_Trod her fteps 
Tran trod! as if they led 95 6-5: andy y 
Each morn my life 1. lighted at her eye, 
And, every evening, at its eloſe_expir'd, — 


tinto tears. 
Per. Fie! thou'rt a Roman; Ege | 


Sure Alexander's helmet can ſuſtain | 


1 
Far heavier ſtrokes than theſe. For ſhame, Demetrius, 


Een ſnatch up the nextBabine in thy way, 
* 2*Twill do as well. | 


Dem. By heaven you ſhall not ſtir. 0 £2 if 


Long as I live, I ſtand a world. between:yau, 


And keep you diſtant as the poles afander. 


Who takes my love, in-mercy takes my life ; | | 
Thy W s Cleave-thro'.thy-brother's breaſt. ; 
4 begs «1 , i].provoke-my. death. 


[His band wpen bis urn. 


Teer King. Dymas,.and Pericles. | 


Ser. You will not murder me? 
Dem. Ves, you and all. 
King. How like Ar» enforce ing” Loos here 
Pat Naw: Sir, be "your eyes, believe your ear, 
And fl believe me. perjut d ar this morning. 


4 
"King. 1— exhauſted, there's no more to 
My darling ſon found criminal in all. 
Den. That villaim there to blaſt me! Ves, I'II ſpeak, 
For what have Fto fear, 'who feet the worſt ? 


"Tis time the truth were known. "That villain,” Sis, 
as eleſt my bert, and laughs tore it bleed; - 
i But his confeſſion ſhal] redeem my fame, 

Andre. inthrone men vrinesſe” ſmile; 
Or PN return that falſe embrace he gave ne, 
And ſtab bim in your fight. 
Ming. Hold, Infelent! 


Where's your reſpeR to mo? Ss | 
ben. Grobe! . 3 [ 


lk... 


. 
—_— 
; 


— 


* Tho' nature g 
> 1 and triumph? 


This ki of Thrace——To-morrow bel 
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* That has undone me. Th 
© A feigh 


rr | * 


- 


'd conſent, which s black artifice 
Has turn'd to my deſtructi I refus'd * 


That flave's, thac curſed "lane, that fateſman's — 


daughter, 
« And he ds ſhe was refus'd by me. 
© Hence, hence, this defolation. - | Nought I fear, 


ns her laſt. And Hall he then 


* King,” Guards there! ſeine the prince! | 
menace.you ſhall learn to fear. 


Dymas, Hold, Sir! not this for me? Ic 55 your fon: 


' - What is my life, F 


Hing. Is this a fon ? 
Dem. No, Sir, my erime's tod 
Which dares to vindicace 4 father's honour, 
To catch the glories of = falling crown,  _ 
pollution. But I've dene. 


* 1 


E Diain 
I die un princeſs is to 8 
Aud if 1 01 8 heav'n, and earth, and hell! 

His fordid blood ſhall mingle with the duſt, 5 


And ſee if thence 'rwill mount into the throne. 
1 Sir! think of it! e 7 


Tit Demetrius. ; 
—— How, my lord aul | 
King. As if the gods came down in evidence. * 


How many ſudden rays of proof concur. 


To my conviction ? Was e'er equal boldneſs ? 


But "tus no wooder from a brother king ; 
7 067 9p 


2 lie. 


Of le therefore dies to- ni ght.. Was 6 
Per. 1 to N And yet 1 doubt it, for s 8 
his N 5 


Thou j — the leſſon I have taught thee, 
While pat on « folemn face of woe, 


Afflicted for a brother's early fall.— - 


Heaven knows with what regret—But, Sir, "your 


omg the mandate for Demetrius' 's death. 
; — 


— —— —— — . — — 


4 


SL. gin chambers 
gu gn our pede ” 
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* 
Dos Mey bn * 


* =" 


By treaſon aw'd. 
1 * Maſt then th N Maar” mh eben 
1 as rely > 22 toſs, N . bigs, and 

＋ r. | 
Dymas* No, No, Sr, the * of 1 T] FACE. 


N bing, E ler. 
10 if not a Aer mould forg ive? 


Dymas. Who, Sir, if 4a Wa. aft? 
King. Is't not my font Vo "oy 


Dymas. If not, Jeſs kis gaj] 

King. Is't not my other 7 1 aba 

Per. Sir, I thank os. Fae. db. 
That ſeeks your n. and Ii 
55 And life? 


4. Wu „Sir, be of 3 3 | * 
Hel only hy tos 1 fill may ive 
King. Heav,n blaſt thee for that. thought. 
Bp Why ſhakes my father? * 


King. It ſtabs, it —— it harrows u 22 my foul,. 
Is he not young? Was he not mych.indy 


Gall'd b 7 is brother? Doubted by; his 5 ? 
Tempted by Rome? A nation to a hoy ? 
Dymas. O a. mere. infant !—that Lips. 
King, No, once he fav'd my. 
mas. And now would w 
Ear How my head ſwims! 


. 
e. » 
4 


28h 


Pere Nor ſtran ge; the taſkł is hard, 


2 J ey 


Ua as if be would wot have the bing hear. 
Vet like ar, and 1s immortal. * 


King. 1 pag thee, 'Dymas ; give me. then the 


mandate. Going 70 on, be Hops fert. 
Dymas, No vonder If 1 — had gd. N 


C o 5 IE 8 Per. 


ag — — — — 


In favour of 
2 lovely im 
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Pr. Rank cankers on thy tongue, why mention 
her ? [ Hfede. 
King. O gods! I ſee her now ; what am I doing ? 
[Throws « away the Ayle. 

I ſee her dyin eye let fall a teur 5 
metrius.-ſhall I ſtab 


ſtampt on ev'ry feature? 
is Gul elcap'd it, Sir, 7 


Hi 


Vn. Bg. Thou iy, be gone. 


_ [Perſeus a Dymas i great confuſion, Perſeus 


| evhiſpers Dymas. 
* True, that 67 week will touch him, | 
| _ [dice to Perſeus. 
If, Sir, your merey ak 17 0 the King. 
Per. O 5 peak on of merey. 
Mercy the darling attribute of hexv'n. 
Dyas. If you ſhould ſpare kim 


King, What if I ſhould ſpare him? 
Dymas. I date not fay—Yoor wrath ay 


a8 might £70 
| * Ves, if 0 f ment What! I ſhou d ſpare 
a Dyna. Wh * 


de if you isi Rome. would 
„ | 


you for it. 


Xing R6me!—Her applauſe more thocks me than 
his death. 


0 . Death's . Dread advocate | 


For bowelleſs ſeverity ! aſſiſt 


Muy trembling hand, as thou haſt fieePd my hind, 


And if it is guilt in me, ſhare the guilt. . 


He's dead. Signs. And if I blot it with one tear, 


Perſeus, tho“ leſs affected, will forgive me. | 
Per. Forgive! Sir, I applaud, and wiſh wy ſorrow 
Was mild enough to Weep. | 
[The King going out meets pes in mourning, 

e 5 Anmtigonus.—King farts back, 

© and drops on Dymas. Recovering ſpeats., 
Hi This, fate, is thy tenth wave, and quite 0'er- 

"> OREN me. CTY” 

It leſs had ſhock d me, had I met his gbott: 6 
This is à plot to ſentence me to death — 3 | 


* 


1 Stab me yourſelf, not give me to the kniſe 


Vou are deceivid, Lion our W. A am only din. 
Oh! fate: >" {4+ Sy o. nn! IN 


m7 
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What haſt thou doge, —— thrown bars 


To A 
 Athwart my glory? has 7 ntigonus, 


TY 


thy ſcheme ſhall fail. 
As ruſhing torrents ſweep th obſtructing mound, | f 
So Phili p meets this meme. BY 2 
Vet keeps bi purpoſe ll 237 i0932 ® 

Perſeus and Pericles ausge : 
Fire Ty 2 ved fear it. z#. 6:4 | ahi 
Per. I grant great, e bak x 
thee, — thy ſide. * 
Ant. The prince, dread Sir, Io on his bended knee— - 


Ning. This Ways. Anptigonas:=—Do'ft mark his 
bloom? 


1s 


Once in his aſpeA, ander in his ein *** 


3 — 4 * 3 

"Tis falſe, take aki 's word.—He's dead, — 
That ling of my foul ſtab me ſleeping. . 
How dar ſt thou fa? Art thou the traitor's' father 
If thou art pale, what is enough for me? E {3 


How his. grave yawns, oh Lthat ie ws my own. | 
Ant. Mourn not the guilty. -- had: ani. 


= 


King. No. he's innocent ; wt + 0 e 
Death pays his debt to juſtice, and that done, 


I grant him r LS 
Yes, and will claſp-bim to my breaſt, while pet 
His clay is warm, . 
=. Acurſeon chat —_—_— Wot 


le. | 


groan 3 
| Dire: — to fie. If — 


Of mid _ ruſſians, that have ee. 
For you I beg, for you i poge myitears e 1 


King. © Father there uo father here ;* 
Forbear to wound me with that tender name; 


Nor raiſeall nature up in * ag ainſt me. 


Den. if 


What 1 


than gods give «being lie, an 


5 ! 
ath!“ 
£ My 


| And low on 
Claipings your knees, 


ff 1 — algen ben 


„Phe 


% 


* 
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- King. Meld thy peace I charge the 
Dem. Preſſingryvur hand, baking ie wich eas. 
Bequeatiyd,! yout+cedideriveſs: 


— 
Aug. n were all, he graſps 
cart. 75 

< Perſeus; can thou fond dy and ſee me win'd 

_ "*1{Roathing hem Perſeus. 
Fer. babe toſs tbyndad.— living facher too. 
Stk g. er e een I'hpreſerve 

6. Wee. 

© Dem. Whownce before preſerv l it fron the Tra- 


« cian? 


a ph 1 nr 


O Feten i Pymas Pericles adi , b 
Vater 
Of nature, that accomplice with ary foos'; . 
Rend me, O rend me, fromme friend of Rome. 
Pere day reluctunt, aid. Ln. 


As lightmnp 
v4 In ſpite of. 
<. And ſtubborn 1s the 


bf e Lignow, | 

8 4 

c TI 2 

In thjs-8nbrace, and rh my treaſon-crown. : 
Ling. Who: love yourſelves, or-Maecedon, | or 

From the cor! wagletetalons wreneimy crown ; 

And . F done; 


— Faint. | . 


4- 
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5% 
Per, * While treaſon licks the duſt.* 


[ Pointing to Demetrius allen in the l. 
Dymas. A field well — 1 gar 
Per. And juſtice has do 
King. O 3 the ſon ! 


* 
4 as 


Farewell, once beſt below d I fill moſt deplor'd ! 
He, he w dan then bloods: 


thy tam 
Exeunt King, Dymas, and Pericles, 

Dem. Proſtrate on thee, my mother earth, be thou 
Kinder than brother, or thun father z open 
And ſave me in. ly boſam from my — 
Friends, ſworn t waſh their hands in. 1 
And quench infernal; thirſt in kindred 
As if human hearts, - | 
« Or . deſtruction was the child 2 — PIO 

©. Fro OM, 
Who ſent thee 22 down, ſap, henef-Perſcus ; 
* Whom reaſon ſways,. notrinſtiny. — 


——— his- 
Nik my tender beart can hate a brother? 
6 The gods and abus with: nought: bus guilt. | 
© ButI muſt What, Sit, yon laſt commands 
To your Enxene ? She chids — [ir Perſeus. 

* Dem, Without that token a brother's-love, 
He not 3 8 pn; 
6 7 came for mercy, and — = th As © 
Anden nnn my lang in 1 
Alas! m my father too, my heart aghes far bin. 5 


; poon: thy unhappy 
Who hie in Der ade glows, 
ut w » ſtarts u ta in mi urprine. 
To feel _ To ge i « 


To ſee his reeking hands in eximſon 4. 


And a pale carſe entended hy his fide. | 
He views with harnos-what:mad dreams have done, 
Andfioks heart-broken on a murder'd ſon. [ Exit. 


C3 "FF 
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Enter Kiog and Pothumias Ve. ming. 


% 74 
* 


* 
MiB: FS of U& 34 241 . 


n FN 


E. in bek1f-of: our allies, © TRED 
Call'd on thee yeſterday, to clear thy glory: 
Nor wonder now that Philip is onjuſt 
To ſtrangers, who has murder'd his own .. 
ng. Tis falſe. Fs 2 
P No thanks to Philip that he fed... | 
ms „ A traitor'is no ſon. ; #2 0 
Poft. Heavw n' dos 1 W 
If he refus'd not yeſterday thy crown, 
T ho? life and love both brib' him to.com 
King.” See there. - 8 
Poſt. *Tis not the conſul's hand; or 


; "I | 
King. You're r nel 
WW „ een net o 
Tis war. 4 f PORT, Wa 
9 909 . 1 * 
King Eternal a nenne 


Pop. eee EDS 09,2 
King. Is in capitol. — Haſte, my e. 
Poft. No tbin r. 1 92 

King. Ves, and . Rome a 


mote en 


They brave ay makes thay tyrannize 0'er Kings. 
The. naine of king the proſtrate world ador'd, > | 


Ere Romulus had calPd his chi t fo] 151 
But let me pauſe.— Not Quintius? hand, or "TINY | 


Doubt, and impatience, like thick: raged 1709 ff 
Cloud, and torment my reaſon. ** 


Ant. Sir, tecall. Ge bis 


s $+23 


And re-examine thoſe you ent to Rome. 


— 


You took their evidence in haſte and anger. . 
Torture, if they refuſe, will tell the tuch. £ 


{Exit Poſthamius, 6. : 


Ve thick barr'd ſunleſs paſſa 


Of ſhame eternal, ne'er to be knock d 
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King. Go ſtop the nuptials til you hear from me. 
- | Exeunt,. 


| Erixens and Delis meering. 
Delia. 1 the prince who fled from threaten'd 
cath 


Attempting his eſcape to 7 * 
Was lately taken at the cit 


So ſtrongly guarded by his uther's 5 pow'r 'rs 3+ 


And now confin'd expects his final 


Erix. Impriſon'd and to die !—And let him die- 
Bid Dymas) daughter weep. L half forgot 
His perjur'd infolence—Pll go and glut 
My vengeance.. O how juſt a traitor's. death Ts 
And blacker will 2 — to my love. 


12 Erixene and Delia. 


r 


Dem. Thou ſubterranean ſepulchre of peace! 
Thou home of horror! Hideous neſt of crimes !. 
Ye thick bare'd e ee 

„ 

To keep alive the wretch that longs to die a 
Ye law-brow'd arches,-thro' whoſe ſullen gloom,. 
Refound che ceaſcleſs groans of pale deſpair! 
Ye dreadful ſhambles, cak'd with bauma blood ! 
Receive a gueſt; from far, far other ſcenes, * 
From pompous courts, from ſhouting viQories,. 
— feſtivals, harmonious bow) rs, 


And the foft chains of heart-diffolving love. 8 


Oh! How unlike to the/e 7 heart- breaking load 


Oh! welcome death, no never but by ir 3 
Nor bas à fbe done this, —A friend! A father !— 
O! that Icould have dy'd without their gil 


Enter Erixene. f 


— 


Demetrius gazing at ber | 


| So look'd in how the felt beam of light. 
How drives the ftzong enchantment of her eye 


All 


C 4 


All horror hence How die n death 

Erix I knew not my own. heart. I cannot bear it, 
Shame chides me back ; for to inſult his woes 
Is too ſevere; and to condole, too kind. | a 

Dem. Thus J arreſt you in the arms of : 
And date compel your ſiy : is then one look, 
One word, one moment, a lat moment two; 
When I ſtand tottering on the brink of deaths 
A cruel 1 — dexth; too — 
For one that loves ie me? A lengeh of years' 
You may devote th my beſt rival's arms, 

I aſk but one ſniort mement. 0 it, 
Permit the dyinigfto' luyelaim to thee, 

To thee, thou dear equivalent for lift 
Cruel, reletitleſs;- murble- heute maid ! 

Erix. Demetrius, you ptrfifto do me wrong. 
For know, the“ P be tltee as thou arts 
Doubly a traitor 1 
Thy ſorrows, thy die have touch d 
I own it is a fauk L Pan. 


| Sep" Oilers: 
Offer. My lor — 44 ddt wakts 


ay ber 


Erix.* Peek <7 ye ths rom wy y inmoſt ſoul. 
Dem. deer noets forgive; 
If impo! or — blind. | 
Truth os nat 1 —— kart ug, EY 
And ſeize ul, when 4 is 
O I've a thouſag@, — things * 


Trix. And I am come 4 ſecrer S8 . 
That might ae thee ft thou dead already. 
Officer. My lord, yt nal moment is ergis d. 


2. and Eri. Ode; die ſhort moment more. 
Dem. No; defth lets fall 


'The curtain, au divides our loves for ever. 


[1s 2 Od out. 
Erix. Oh, I've > darker dungeon i in my ſou | 
Nor want an executionen to Hal me; 
What revolutions in the human heart 


Will 


The princeſs! ha! bag 
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6 Will nue ea? Whar horrid teeds revenge EEx. 


Scene fbuts. None Anrlzonss, with attendants. 


Ant. * How: diſtant virtue dwells from mortal mau: 

< Wayt not thay each mam dale for ouher'y-virme, - 8 
« Her very name on earth would Be 
C had Nate the as it has. dir tke Reart.“ 
Was ever ſuch a labour pln of guilt? 
Take the king's mandate; Tendon wy 
Throw ro my r der 


Ts * 


ri bee Rrixene. 


While I ſtir up a 


Prigeela, | ſee your 
But ! bring naws 


— grave; 


Or call 2 beate ia hear with jay. 
Juſt gods! the vines wilhetp&prevl 
tadions- t relate, | 


On motiyes hare toe 
I begg'd the kings. to 19-examine thoſe... 
Who came from. Rome. ee rene r 


- counſel. 


iz'd, and conſcious; 4 in their charge 


A teure: Gon er l ; 
That Perſeus hub d chem u ig pures; 
That Qgaminy” letter was a forgery ; 

That — Demetrius interequrſe with Rome 


Was innoc eau to the tam. 
Erix. n horas heart ! What will the .gods do 
with me 


Aut. And to couſem this uod ſunprizing news, 
Dymas, who, ſtriving to 1 a tumult, 

The rumour of Demetrivs' fight had raid, 

Was woundedfore, with his laft breath * 

The prince refus'd his daughter, Which affront 

Inflam'd the ſtateſman to his prince” —_ 
Erix.” Did he refyfe her? [$2w00ns, 
Aut. Quite o'ercome with joy 


Tranſported out of life !—The gods rellore her! 


C 5 Erir. 


; = 


— — — 


— — —  - x - __ * CR — OED 


Caſt on a ſhore as cruel us the 


„When he had ſhot the gulph of his deſpair ; 


Ahl why is v 
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Erix. Ah! why recal This is a new kind 
Of murder; moſt ſevere! that dooms to /. 


Ant. Fair princeſs confound me. ... 
Erix. Am Trier FER 


Am I a princeſs? Love and empire mine ? > ad 
Gay, gorgeous viſions dancing in my fight !—— 
No, here ſtand a naked ſhipwreck'd wretch, 5 
Cold, trembling, pale, aer helpleſs, hopeleſs, mad, | 
waves. x 


* 


_ Ofer hun g with rugged rocks, wo deen to climb ; | $3 


The — billows loud, come ſoam 

Tremenduous; and confound, ere they devour. . L 

* Ant, Madam, the W abſolves you from your 
© yow. 

© Erix. For me it matters not, but ch! the prince. 


a 1 into all the * — | P TY 
His heart high beatin we -ground * 
© Then to make mipu e e, 


« Like a thatHas eſcap'd — 
And . what he deems an happy iſle, . 
* When lo! the ſavage natives drink 

engeance ſweet to woman's 
As rapture to her love ? Tr havundone me. 
Delia. Madam, he comes. 


 Erix. Leave us, Antigonas. g 


Ant, What dreadful this et ru r, * 
Invoke the gods, and leave the reſt to fate TITTY 
[Lit. Andigouns. 

Tris. How terribly tri hand comes the wretch ? 


He comes, like flowers ambroſial, early born, 
To meet the blaſt, and periſh in the ſtorm. 


| Eater Demetrius, 5 i 


Dem. After an age of abſence in one hour, 
Have I then found thee, thou celeſtial maid 
Like a fair Venus in a Rormy ſea; 

Or a bright goddeſs, thro? the ſhades of night, 
Nropt from the ſtars to theſe bleſt arms agun ? 
How ra is n after * 2 


Why 


S._ 


_ 


— 


Joy becomes duty; heav'n calls for ſome.exceſs, 
And cranſport flames our incenſe to the Kies. 


* 
% 
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Patol rt _—_— — . | 
ain'd at thy ant joy 

Like a poor miſer, beggar'd. by his ſtore * Pp 
Erix. Demetrius, joy and ſorrow dwell too near. 
Dem. Talk not of ſorrow, leſt the-gods reſent ' 

As under-priz'd ſo loud a call to joy. | 

1 Jp * hase her here! | 14 
apture in preſent, in proſpect more l 

No rival, no deſtroyer, no Jeſpair 5 

For jealouſies. for-partings, groans, and death, 

A train of joys, the e can name! 

When beat n deſcen in bleſſings ſo profuſe, 

So ſudden, fo ſurpaſſing hope's extreme, 


Like the fun burſting from the midnight gloom, 


'Tis impious to be nas | in delight; 


Erix. 'Tranſport how dreadfal! 1! 
Dem. Turns Erix ene?! | . 
Can ſhe not bear the e Lobb our fate? 


Meridian happineſs is 1 by: nd us; 2 
warms upon us, 


The laughing loves 
And where we tread is an eternal ſpring. 


By heav'n, I almoſt pity guilty Perſeus 


- * 
* 
- 
$434 


| For ſuch a loſs. : MK: 


Erix. That ſtabs me thro! and thro'!. 4 


Dem. tu ſtabs thee ?—Speak.,—Have I then loſt 
love ? 

Erix. To my confuſion be it ſpoke———"Tis thine. 
Dem. To thy confuſion ? Is it then a crime ? 


1 bag teins Downs alerAe hens... 


Erix. I heard, and trembled ; heard, and un d. 
-_ tracted, 


Dem. Afﬀoniſhment ! 2 N 
Erix. I've nothing elſe to give thee. 


[ He retires in aftoniſhment ; foe in agony 3 | and 
both are- filent for ſome time. - 


He is ſtruck dumb—Nor can I ſpeak. Vet mult I. 


I tremble oa the brink; yet muſt plunge in 
Know, my Demetrius ! 1 joys are for the gods; 
Man s common courſe of nature is diſtreſs : 


. His 
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His joys are prodigies ; and; like them too, 
Portend a ug HL wiſe wan ftarts, - 
And trembles at the pern of & sd. 
To hope, how bolt? How'detinig to be fond, , 
When, whit ou? fordnefs is not immortal? 
] will preſume on thy k virtue, 

And treat thes like # m I will, Demetrius! 

Nor longer in my doſom nde & brand, 

That burns rag ann, and drinks my vital blood. 


De myſtery ? Here a 0 pane is both; 
Erie. The tu > to rl 4 
every terror abo bles in che dark 2 


* Dem. Hos 
Why muffled up iff filence finds my fare . 
This horfidſpe&te let me ſee at once, 
And ſhew if I'ma man. 
Erix. Tt calls for mere. | 
Dem. It calls for then, boss hes made me morr. 
Erix. O fortify thy foot eh more tham love; 
To hear, what heard, thou'll cute the tongue that tells 
tzhee. 
Dem. Curſe whom ? curſe thee ! 
Erix. Yes, from thy inmoſt foul; 
V/hy doſt thou lift thine eyes and hands to Heav'n ? 
The pow'rs moſt conſcipus of this deed, refide 
In darkneſs, howl below in raging fires, _ 
Where pangs like mite corrode es —Thence aſs, 
Black gods of execrativn' and deſpair 
'Thro* dreadful earthquakes Ss of 
While nature — and vapours AD fon fun ;- - 
Then thro? thoſe Horrors in 11000 groans proclaim, 
That lam 
Dem. Wat 'n have ir, the? it ban me. 
Erix. Thus then in thunder — I. am Perſeus wife. 
* falls againff tht fem. After a 
pau E. 
Dem. In thunder No; 75 had not ſtruck ſo deep. 
What tempeſt e'er diſcharg'd fo fierce a fire 7 
Calm and deſjberate anguiſn feeds upon me. 
Each thbupght ſent out for help brings in new woe. 
Where hall q turn? where * 0 whom but ther, 
[¶Kreeling. 


Tremendous 


pward way, 


Flew to thy 


And wept, and ſwore unleſs } 


And . of 
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Tremendous Jove ! whom mortals will not know 
From Wleffings, bot compel to be ſevere; 
feel thy vengeance, and adore thy power. 
I fee my" and abiolve thy rage. 

Bot, obs! I mut perceive the load that's ow me; 
I can't but werdble underneath the ſtroke. 
Aid me to ben at ſinte it can't be borne, 
Oh let thy mercy-burſt is flames upon me ! 
Thy triple bolt is healing balm to this. 
This part unfelt, unfan ancy'd by the wrerch, 
The ning wreich, „ Rs 
Erix. Why did I tell thee?” 
Dem. Why 2 
Too Rocking to be told? Whar fornes of den 
rain? What fend the crime inſpir d? 


Erix. Perſeus, luſt night, as ſoon; as don ant ged, 
At that dead hour, when good men are at ref, 


When every crime, and horror is abroad, 
2 fends ye, wolves howl, and ravens 
cream, 


Than ravens, wolves; or Sends more fata) fur; 
To me be canie, and chreu- hitian my feet, 


To call a prieft that moment, alt wagruin'd. 
That the next day Demetrius and his powers 
Might conquer, he loſe me, and I my crown, 
Confer'd by Philip but on Perſeus wife. 
I ſtarted, trembled, fainted ; he invades 


My half. recover'd er rev, brib'd priefts conſpire, 
All urg'd my id my 3 hand, 
Iovoke av gods, run-o'er the haſty rite; 

While each — of the ſky flew o'er us, 
And furies howl'd our nuptial ſong below. 
Canſt thou forgive ? 


Dem. By all the flames of love, 


, F never can. 
The furies tofy'their torches from thy hand, 
And all their adders hiſs around hy head! ' 


I'll ſee thy face no more! 


Erix. Thy rage is juſt. 
Vet ſtay and hear me. 


[ She kneels and holds him. 


Dem. 
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Dem. I have heard too much. ©: 5 


Erix. Till thou haſt heard the whole, O do not 
curſe me 


Dem. Where can I find a curſe to reach thy crime ? 
reach Merey ! 


* APs 
Dem. | Aide.) Her tears, like drops of molten lead, - 


With torment burn-their-paſſage to my heart. 
And yet ſuch violation of her vow 
Erix. Mercy! ; 
Dem. Perſeu 
Erix. Stamp till the center ſhakes, 
So black a demon ſhalt thou never raiſe. 
Perſeus? Canſt thou abhor him more than 17 
Hell has its furies, Perſeus has his love, 
And, oh! Demetrius his eternal hate. 
Dem. Eternal? Yes, eternal and eternal 
As deep, and everlaſting as my pain. 
Erix. 3 2 27 and ſooth his ſoul to 
Dem. Tal peace, what peace 
| below d of 
A brain diſtracted, and a broken heart. ROE 
Talk'ft hen of peace? Hark, hark, thy huſband 5 
His father's rebel! brother's murderer | 
Nature's abhorrence, and thy lawful lord! 
Fly my kind patroneſs, and in his boſom 
Conſult my peace. 
Erix. I never ſhall be there. 
My lord! my life ! | 
Dem. How ſay'ſt ? Is Perſeus dere — 
Fly, fy! away, — 4 tis death! tis inceſt ! 
[ Starting 
is going ſhe lays hold of his robe. 
Dar'ſt thou to touch Demetrius ? Dar'ſt thou touch him 
Even with thine eye ? 


Erix. I dare—and more, dare ſeize, 
And fix him here: no doubt to thy ſurprize— 
I'm blemiſh'd, not abandon'd ; honour till 
Is ſacred in my night. Thou call'ft it inceſt ;. 
*Tis innocence, *tis virtue; if there's virtue 
In fixt, inviolable ſtrength of love. 


ce! 
thou 


(Ssampisg. 


wide, and looking round bim. As he 


— — 1 
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Fot know, the mbment the dark degd was done, 
The moment madneſs made me Perſeus wife, 


IA mand, and lodg'd him in wy boſom, 


[Shewwing a ar-. 
Firmly reſolv'd I never would be more. | * 

And now I fling me at th feet, imploring , 
Thy fteadier hand to him to my heart. 
Who wed in ven ce wed not but to die. 

Dem. Has Perſeus then an hymeneal claim ? 
And no divorce, but death ?—and: death from me, 
ſhould defend thee from the world in arms? 
* * fill excellent ! fall moſt belov'd! 
6 $ Life is the foe that parts us; death a friend, 
All knots diſſolvimg, joins us; and for ever. 
ſo diforder'd ? Wherefore ſhakes thy frame? 
on me; Do I tremble? Am I pale? 
c © When I let looſe a ſigh, Til pardon thine. 
Take my example, d be bravely wretched ; 
© True deur riſes from 2 ills ; 
The wretched only can be truly great. 
* If not in kindneſs, yet in vengeance firike; 
© 'Tis not Erixene, tis Perſeus wile. "oe 
* Thov'lt not reſign me?” - . 
Dem. Not to Jove, | > 
Erix. Then ſtrike. — | | 
Dem. How can 1 firike ? 


| ＋ * ment. 
Stab IA 42 15 oy 


How can I ſtrike vet how can 'I ben 7 1 
I feel a thouſand deaths, debating one. Yn 
A deity ſtands guard on every charm, | : 
And ſtrikes at me. 1 N 
« Erix. As will thy brother ſoon: Jos . 
„Hes now in arms; and may be here this hour. . 
Nothing ſo cruel as too ſoſt a foul; 
This is range tenderneſs that breaks my heart, 
Strange tenderneſs that dooms to double 1 
To Perſeus. | | 
15 Dem. True,——But bow to ſhun that Ln | 
6 wounding thee, whom ſavage pards would ſpare? 
a My heart's mbabacant | my ſoul's ambition rt 


o9 


By 
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By wounding thee, and bathing in thy blood 
hat That blood — thro” — ce 2 i 
— Ai and kings, and gods * ves, muſt 
ie 


„ Fri My boſom-meces de point; | _- - 
Than Perſeus far morewelcome to my breaft. 


C FErix. Facowcl. 
Dem Where: goekt ? 
Frix. Toſcek a friend. 
< Dem. He's here. ; 
6 Erix. Ves, — — 
Earth open and zeceiveme. 

Dem. Heav'n ftrike us dead, 
And ſave me from a double ſuicide, | 
And one of tenfold death——O Jove! O'Jove! 


Falling on-his Aves. 
© But Pmiidiftragted.. 25 * Ari ups 
4 
What can —_ 3 pray & 
What can | 


« Erix, Fora 2 | 

" Dem. Yes, one 8 
That cannot feel. Mine bleeds — 2 
Who never lov'd, ne'er ſuffer d; 5 nothing, 
Who nothing feels but for himſelf alone; 
And when we feel for others, reaſon reels, 
O'erloaded, from her path, and man runs mad. 


As love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, : - 
© Love only feels the EE. of pain 


ae I 
And wakes the nerve where agonies Rebe. 


« E'en Dymas, Perſeus, (hearts of adamant!) ; 
7 | _- « Might 


THE BROTHERS 6; 


'theſe torments of . 


S be lese W — 


er- 
What love denya, thine 2gonies have done; 


Babs hr 
Demetrius 6gb outitings the dart of * 


Euter the King, C.. 


King Give u my Demetrius to my 3 
To li S to tranſport from deſpair. 


Dem. See Perſeus” wife! rpm ee rom age let 
Datta ud u ] 
tot well. 


King. My grief-accaſtom'd hearr can 


Dem. That Ggh taras all to bels tears and 
King. e TE 
arms 
Who pour my tempeſt on 2 83 


How ſhall 1 — lite to thy 
Il quit my throne this hour, and cho fie 

Dem. You veedmmentd — 
Ennobled thus by fm nende 
. — lat; 


4 [Geng to fab bimſelf tbe King ran: to rovent 
it, - but too late 


_ King. Ah, hold!” nor ftrike thy dagger thro! my 


Dem. 'Tis my krit diſobedience, and my laft. 


My There Bale be 1 There OR. expir'd ! 

Roman Eagle hovering o'er us, 

And he ak broke ſhould brin ebony und. 
etrius. 


Dem. Hear, gonus ! _ 1 * requeſt, 
Tell Perſeus, bell 8 — his impious ſword 
i on his father, I'Il forgive him all; 

r lies bleeding by. 
Her cries vengeance. But my father's peace— 


[ Dies. 


„ 
ö What 


66 THE BROTHERS. | 
What then are both !—O Philip, once renown'd! ! 
Were is the pride of Greece, 4. dread of Rome, 
The theme of Athens, the wide world's example, 
And the god Alexander's rival, no-? 
© Ev'n ad the foot of fortune's precipice, 
Where the flave's figh watts picy to the prince, 
* And his omnipotence.cries out for more... . 

Ant. As the ſwoln column of OO ſmoke, 
80 ſolid ſwells 70% grandeur, pigmy m | 
_ © King." My life's deep tragedy was ** with vrt, 
From ſcene to ſoene advancing in diſtre 
Thro' a ſad ſeries, to this dire reſt; | 

As if the Thracian queen conducted all, X 


And wrote the moral in her children's blcod in 
(Which ſeas might labour to waſh out in vain.) 

Hear it, ye nations! diſtant” 5 bear; 7 A 
And learn the dread decrees o e to fear r © 


His dread decreet᷑ the ſtricteſt * ſteep 3 
The father groans, who made a mother weep 3 
But if no terror for your/e/ves can move, 
. Eremble, ye parents, for the child ye lore z 

For your Demetrius: mine is doom's to bleed, 
A goiltleſs victim for hie N NN Car mms 
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AY Epilogue, the ny „ 

But wr perhaps war needful 127 rh — , 
To-night the wirtwdas falls, the puilty flier, 
Gail: dreadful cls our wdrro frint dewer. | 
In hiftory's authentic Fetorll rr | NN 
What ample wengrance glut: Demerrtis” Blade + | ia 
Vengeance fo great, this woben his tale it told, © „ © | 
With pity fame, en Perſeus may behold. | 
Perſeus ſurviv'd, indeed, and fuld the throne. 
But ceaſeleſs cares in tonquift made him gras. 
Nr rages bs ng fu ee 
mn dive, by Rome is trixmph led, 
Fer this night's deed, his perjur'd boſom bled. 
His brother”s ghoſt each moment made him fart, 
| Lind all bis father's anguiſh rent bis heart. 
When rob d in black his children round him bung,. 
And their raid arms in early ſorrow wrungs 
T he younger /mild, ungoſeings of their oe 3 
At which thy tears, O Rome ! began to flow, 
So ſad the ſcene : what then muſt Perſeus feel, 
To ſee Joss race attend the victor f wheel - 
To ſea the flaves of his worſt foe encreaſe, 
From ſach a feurce As emperor's embrace. 
He ficken'd ſoon to death, and what is worſe, 
He well deſerv'd, and felt the cowards curſe ; 
Unpity'd, feorn'd, inſulted his laft hour, 

Far, far from bome, and in a vaſſals power, 
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OO bis ſbameful chain, 


No friend to mourn, no fatterer to frign. 


No fuit retatds, no comfort Hour b. bis doom, 
And not one tear bedews a monarch's tomb. 


Nor end: it thus==dire vengeance to compleat, 
His ancient empire falling, ſhares bis fate. 


His throne forgot { His weeging. country. chain; d 
And nations .- ben Alexander reign'd ? 


As public woes a prince's crimes. purſue, 
So, public bleſſings are bit virtue's due. 


Shout, Britons,. frout == Auy/picieus fortune 33 


Aud cry, Long liue—Quz title to ſucceſs. 
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n every caſt c « fiegt ef d. 25 
Ke There ere ſome eubers too qwho offer battle 1 


: & what they mean, and after ſome grimace 


| The chocolate-hayfe, ar the Jooking-gla/e. + 


11 } 


OY 


PROL OG U K 


(Fg HEN ance a pou e 
Let h <write well, of ill, tis alt the fame 


Fer criticks 1 · a- days, like feeks eher. 
All follow, when the firſt has made the lead. 
And, do you i ce, moſt art well inclit'a 
To cenſure faulty you know not big 1% find e 
Some cauil af the flile, and fore tht actors; 
Par, right" on wrong, wwe"Jaſe for malifu@ers. p 8 
Scene wwell-bred. perſens carp at the d,, BY 
Ai they bore the drowing-riew tafore an. — 
Sometimes your ſoft reſped ul ſpark diſervers, _ 

Our ladier are too coming'ts their brogre; 
For they <oby fill purſue, be e u 


And with their time and place nas / ile. 


They tell cu tavelves the time ; un For the place, 


To pleaſe ſuch judges, Some beve tir'd their brain, 
Aid almoft lad their labour for their pins ; 
Aſirr a twwehoe-mdnth vain ſpent in plotting, 2974) 
Theſe mettled critieki.ery is good for f A. 
But wiſer aunbers turn their Plate wpon ye 
ieee hen they got your e. 
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Cine. n 


Tia tee 8 —— 
tation among the women. 
1, H it would eftablih ma wi Ifabella —— 


2 Follow-her, follow her: Troy Ou was __ 
a; I have followed her theſe ſeven years, and now 


but live in hopes. 
Car, But hve- in hopes «| Why, bs: e an 
road, the lover's baiting Sor ve z and * you 


7 know, but one tage wort of rhe poſſeion of  your..miſ- 


* But my hopes, 1 fear, are more of my ITN 
ing, than hers ; and proceed rather from my wiſhes, 
gement ſhe has given me. 
Car. That I can't tell: 1 
crib*'d'or follow d, in 
making our a es to the women. All that we have 
to do, I think, is to attempt em in the weakeſt part. 
Preſs them but hard, and they will all fall under the ne- 
ceflity of a ſurrender at Jak. - That favour comes at 
once; and ſometimes when we leaſt enpeck ii. 
e nt e ne 


4 Tha: bop 


6 RS A B B E U &. | 
Car, You will find it ſo. Every place is to be taken, : 
that is not to be reliev'd: ſhe muſt comply. 
Vil. Lm going to viſit her. 


Car. What interef a brother-in-law can have with. 
ber, depend upon. 


Fil. I know your intereſt, and Tchank.you. 
Car. — foe the mournercomes 
She 8, AS 9 were ſeven hours; 

portunity. b vinerey. 


Tho- I have foo your app to root her from our 3 
I would tran Gl horinca Villlergp's———  . 
There is an — fate that waits upon her, 

To which I wiſh bim wedded Only him : : 

His upſtart family, with kaughty brow, 
(Tho! Villeroy and myſelf aredceming * friends) 
Looks down upon — his filter too, 
Whoſe hand I uſk'd; and was with Roty reſus d, 
Lives in my breaſt, und fires me ts revenge. 


'They bend this Way + LF, + 
They ft po, at. laſt, ſhe ſaclæs my father's doors; 


„ 


% * 
4 


— 29 


apart, and 
" nw — and bes ke ftn. 


a Why do you-follow me ? Venkat cor $4 
' bankrupt every. way ; tod far enpag'd . 1 
Ever ta make return 5 I own you've 
re than n brother to me, = 8 
nd at time when ſciends are found 30 ., 
Friend to my 
Ae your fonts TE | 
I. Ilene wi fades: in +4. |: 97 
Truly my friend 3 and would I could be youre; 22 
Rut the unfortunate cannot be friends: We 
Rte waiches the firſt moyion of. the foul, 


1 and he propa one. Y & 15 
beggar aud hu brat a el 
's an adder in 


4 


-To- 


= 1 * „ 
— —— — 6 


1 


Ne be, th 


. Long ie ine, 


And never 
L. Tmuſt 


: * . 
4 ** - 
. 5 . } | , 
us. 3 17 #24 
2 — 
5 * PORES g 
* , 4 o 4 


il. Hippe! N NN 
There's none form iahout you 5 * Richey, name, 
Health, fame, diftintion, 2 — 
Are the incumbrances uf groaning life, .. 
To make 3 it but more tedious without you.” 


8:4 ND 3 


and be happy. | 


goods of fortune ſor? "7 


cg at laſt wall e mich me. 


the univerſal prayer, 
reward. of — 


* Would prove a plague to me; to fee you always ” 
-And neter fag you ang 1 ne 2 


An 


1 F \ 34 x * , $ 
1 mY — ” 
* 
Det a +6 | 


Vil. Ther, at this anal gere L have t =» 


A ſeven. year's 
When I can never 


Nos. Jet.ma rmber linger 


Ae 2 


Ling but if you ki 


; forgiy | 
__ Child, W J>-have you dope a 
had. 


1 dpertake 
ſhould hot haſten it. e 
"PA, Wen! 


Phi * that make ant my hopes 


Leallit 3 


to be redeem 
ont a liſe 


. ++ , 
an. wap be mine , 98/45 
indifference - . N — 


r 
now, Pve done mthing to offend 
me, and look fo very {ad upon me, 


[ ſhall 
ws EE you mult not cry; 


9 


* 


* 2. SAAL A 


. _ Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more; 


Thoſe pious tears you hour 
* Upon the grave, have all 
* And more engage my love to make you mine: 
When yet a virgin, free, and r 
I lov'd, but ſaw you only with my eyes; 
I could not reach the bointies'of your ſoul : 
I have fince liv'd in con ation, Cas 
goodneſs fe MP 


throw away. 
cir quick ning charms, 


And long experience of your growing 
What then was-paſſion, is my judgment now, 


"1 hi? all the ſeveral changes of your life”. 
Confirm'd and ſettled in ing y Ao 


Ja. wer * then” I EE be” gone IF — ny 


W you regard my melde incertft;/ 


be 


No more of this; you fee, 1 ee wy 
That friendſhip will allow: be till my friend; 
That's all I can receive, or have to give, _ 
I'm going to my my father; he needs not an excuſe 
To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the trial. 

Vil. Vm only bers lo what goo awd deys mes, 
The creature power, and muſt x. . 


of 
In every An; * # map you. | Iam going: 


Bot all 
| 4. F pie 6 e 
Lock d! and fat! 
W tere is the charity that 6g ü to 5% . 
In our ſorefat — 
At great mens doors, ready for our wants, . 
Like the angel of the fumily,: : AN (5% 
Wich open arms taking the necdy in, db £m. 7! 8 
To fee = ir to Ty and relieve N 
Now ven * are , poor. 

Los ' Exocks « again 


my . r 
its gt what „% ce 


+ & 1 


Enter 5 to * * 


2s load as if you-mens inogieds. and that's more than [ 
heard of; TIE . 


. * J * 
* * » * 
- - 


al we. on 7 FI 8 
go along oo 5 


„ Fu re IT OY 


r 


your lord at home ? 


am his 
Woman, of my lord's being; at home:? 


have done ſo barbarouſly by ſo good a lady. 


pie, but mark the end on't; if Pa 
about it, I know what I have to ſay. 


ſpare not. 


— 


_ © have no ill-will to the 
upon my own account; 


| _* 14 GAGBURELAL A? 5 
you for a welcome, in a great man's family, before you 


find it, unleſs re bring it along with bu. 
1/a. I hope n 


My lord at home! 

L. Count Baldwin lives here fill? rer 
Samp: Ay, ay, Count Baldwin does live here: ; nnd I 
porter: but what's that to the purpoſe, _ 


La. Why, don't you know me, friend? {$2 +5 
Samp. Not I, not I, miſtreſ 3 I may have ſeen you 


before, or ſo: but men of employment muſt forget 


their acquaintance ;' eſpecially ſuch as we ate never to 


be the better for. - [Going te ſout the door, * _— 


_ having overheard him. 
Nurſe. Handſomer words would become you, and 
mend your manners, nner Rv nt r 5 


prate to 
I. 1 you know me, pr N 
Nurſe. heav'n forbid, Madam, that 1 hou! | 


ever fo ou, or my little jewel : — 
Bella e you, ber ebild.] Nos to. 


with you, wherever you go, or whatever — 1 


Fie, Sampſon, how co ' thou be aach a Saracen ? 


A Turk would have been a better Chriſtian, than. to 


Samp. Why look you, nurſe; T know you of old: by 


your good-will you. would have 2 finger in every body 8 
call” d'to accounr 


Nurſe. M come up here; ia Wa end. 
Refuſe wh ibn ide, and poor 

child, the conifort of ſeeing heat Sho doc hop trovhly 
him ſooken. - 
Samp: Not that I am againl# it, nurſe, but we are 


but ſervants, yowknow :- we muſt 3 


our lord's ; and muſt do as we are ordered.” 

* Nur/e. Nay, that's true, Sampſon. * 
© Samp. Beſdes, what I did was all Goethe bat: I 
lady, as a body may ſay, 
that: hear ſhe is 22 


A5 


k -_ _w —  - 
SA — OY —ñ —ꝛ—ñ— — <a — ———— — - 
0 —- 


| ” , * - * | "I "IS, „ ' 1 bo 
uo: 1:S A FEEL K 


* us for 2 


* 


ien 1 Saturally hate your- decayed. 


they expect as much waiting upen as when had 
* money in their pocketsy. and wars 


« Nurſe. Why, that is 41 
families, where. the bg 
. than the wages, It would do — to be reform'd.” 
Sam. But what 128 the bufigeſs, 2 . have” 
been in, the family before: l | 
the reaſon, 2. that chis dad 


S ww A — 1 i 

pu 
| 725 e der 
of his boſom, and the fon el 1 
if de ba ney Ks. kiog Fyramus 0, 


young men will have — . — Rand par bead fear 
of his father beſore his rn Wo , 


ä martien this Ifabeila. 


| 2 wilfally 1'he g n her con- 
ant, $4 4 

Nurſe. . Nor wilfully mileries ber nd which was 
worſe, after the: all ber fortane upon a nun- 

"_—_ which he broke ous of u rags away with him. 

wen bdd-rhe-church's f bar 1 * 


oY they de.: I think che young lady was in the 
right, to rum away-from a nunnery: and I chin — 
bass on e youn 


ths +4 * 


** 


hd auneries, 1 fe 0 


* 


berited bim; 106k hir younger 


de ſeen. 


Fuer Con Baldnin, Asse bf Wbt and . 


C. Bald. Whoeverof 
een and abuſed en There your way';” 


I” 


FS A B R E L A. 11 
young walter was oe ih thy wok, bat in marrying 


without a jon. 
| Nar/e. That was the e 1 believe, Samp "op : 
upon this; — vid lord wodld never fre him; diſin- 


brother, - -Carlos, into 
favour; Whoth he neter cr d for before ; and at laſt forc'd 


Biros t6 go to the Rege of Candy, where he was killed. 


8 Alack-a-d , dleman. ve 
010 uch e as if the 


Nuri. For with 
had been the cauſe of 10 r 
. Alas, alas, poor ie has TaFer'd for't : 


ſhe has liv'd 2 freak white 2 wide. 
Narſe. A get While, indeed, tor a young » woman, 


Sam 
3g. Cade! be hy s 1 me to 


Y 11 mn 21 X 444-7 : 24 1 9 * Tot 3% 1 3” 


your ſries de directed you, 


* 
r 
3 


* „bat y 
On me, and mine? You have Jefiroy'd 9— 4 
Efondty rais d, through wy Aecliniag , 5 22 


To reſt my age 1 ry Undone ine. Pets! 57 

= 1 have r A 

2 129 of a WM ſt 

* Kill you. are undone, and I will 2 Fo 41 
With pleaſure hea#You; ” i 497201 4 


IJ. Would my ruin pleaſe you you? © We vo SH 
E Bald. Beyond'ull athier pleaſures; | . 
7 Ge Ball. 


2 
I 2 l 
- 
- 


I 8 AB E L L A. 
C. Bald. I . I pray'd. but for revenge, and heav'n A | 


And ſent it to my. wiſhes : theſe grey hairs 
Would have gone down in ſorrow to the grave, 
2 8 have dug for me without the thought, 


ht of leaving you more wretched — "ol 


110 ets ed; 1 am mot wretched—* When I loſt 
My huſband= 


« c. Bald. Would he had pever been; 
Or never had been yours. | q; 7 
Ja. I then believ'd + 228g * 
The weaſure'of my births then was f fall: : 
But every moment of my growing days - 
Makes room for woes, and adds em to the ſous.” 
I loſt with Biron all the joys of life: » - - 
But how ics laſt ſupp: rting means are gone, 
All the kind helps that heav'n in pity _—_ 
In charitable pity to dur wants, | 
At laſt have left us: now bereft of * 
Bat th's laſt. trial of a cryel father 
To ſave us both from ſinking. Oh, wy edi! | 
Kneel with me, knock. at nature in * dart: - 
Let tbe reſemblance of a once-lov'd fon 
Speak in this limle dne, ho never wrong'd you, 0 
And plead the fatherleſs and widow” RE 4 
Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven, - | 243 þ 
— you — 1 given too, 05 4A- 5 
orget our faults, ven may pardon yours. £5) 
C. Bald. * mention heaven! Call 6 
my” * 
Your perjur d vows ; your plj ted 9 n 
To heav'n, and all things ho N nf 5 a 
Devoted, weddted to a life . 5 r 
The ſacred habit on, proſeſs d and ben 
A votary for ever? Can vou think | 
The — wretch, th that yobv he ſhrine, 
Is thunder. pro , TT 
Ja. There, there, 8 Nell 
C Let women all take warning at my fate; ; 5 
© Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, 
© Withia the reach and tongue of * mend, 
4 


* 7 8 


«. v 


1 8 4 1 R L. L A. 


Oh.! had I never ſeen my Biron's fue, 
Had he not tem pted me, I had nor fall'o, if 


But ſtill cools innocent, and free 


Of a bad world, which only he bad power | 4 | 
To reconcile, and make me try again; 


C. Bald. Your ow CY» © your graceleſ 


* thoughts,,.- | 

© Debauch'd and — = to the . 
He had no hand to bring you back again, ks bf 
Upon what J „ him. Circe, you prevail. „ a 
mind, transforming him N 
* 4 my himſelf, into what ſhapes 
e 

as firſt inſpir” ou. was + 
« Too wines io work you had io hand; 4 * 
Vour buſineſs was. morg general; the whole world 3 
To be the ſcene : therefore-you. fpread; your charms 
To catch his, ſaul;. to be. the igſkrpment,  - 
The wicked inſtrument of your curg'd . 
Not that yau yalued. bi he any one, 


6 '_ wn . hare * N 8 been — 


CO 


wi EX 
EE 


Thas did. receive ek, my 
*Tis a defiance to offended l 


| to pity. you: your. — . c 
by heavieſt l judgments. that can fall a 8 you. | 
Ars your jultlot,. and — your dos m: 


Expect em, and deſps nr 
L How: durſt on difobey mel, ; 222459 488 parte 
9 Not for myſeli for TH E hopes 

; g head . but For this innocent—— — 
And — I never will diſturb you more. 

C. Bald. 1 * pity the unhappy child: 4 1 

: „ Ia 


——ů——— 2 — . —— EI She adngrs dv". 8r8ę . 3. HA. es, 


_ YC CEE CIS „% @_—  , — — 
_ 


be 2 L De Sock 


| Tant een 


— 


ni 


12 1 E U A | 


But being your: * TY nn 
La. Look on kita us your bes; "Med ben 
And let his part in hien Snfwer for wise. HO BEE. 
Oh, ſave, defend him, aro 
Thar fell upon the poor. 
9 once ques HE 37 
will fave him-—Bue to keep hit 
Never come nent bim möre. : a. 1 
La. What! take kim From me! 0 bi it 511 


TY 


No, we mit never + "665 the lan hob. u 26 3 
Of comfort Ire let; aid when he Fiese 
_ All goes des ang wick hw: Oh H hνbꝭ— * 1010 
The tyrant EPS Dey AF | An 
I ive but iv ay cin. 76 ; 1 
No, let me pray in vain, and r bes 965 
From door to der, to feed his wad: of , « 
Rather than aue le hi-. 2 at 2d ol' 


c. Bald, Then have your one, nd ed dim 6 


1 4 Fe nen sie 
You, raſcal, wagt da I'ktep you br? 
— Soditt bi'f” 5 £44 26s 7 


Samp. Why indeed, 9 I. did r it 
| "ob 
dir . 


Tell hf, ow to her. Ft kau re. . 
There's ges Nee e ggg Mane 230 19-14 oO 
e ng deve in perfect obe- 


Lr Feta tht what it woukd- 
"> * D u 211 , N r 
plot upon me. Ad yen 
N A 20 
all together ; „ have provi Fed you "how 
*: ſet up when'y your pleaſe. EEE 
rr bn onal oy gee) 


dence to the old Fel 
2 


. | 1 11 


Wer 


my 
| Ad W would reſtore. 


| Bbc ha will le bu wit 
Since there's no 


S A B E L I. A. 


61117 en l 


V friend, 1 1b — Tabel- 
The tovely widows ters, der orphat's we,” 
hy father muſt Tel for Em—=NC,T read, © 


Tread their cold reception in thihe eye 
Thou pi itieſt themt——rho? enden i ſpare | 


him © 
For Carlos“ ſake ;. ide At no Wü dr Ui. en en 
There needs nor chin t6 eadear Mee wöre 16 me. * 
* * 4 9 1 [ Bn br: 2 


Car. My Villeroy y, the fatherlefs, the widow, 


Are terms not underftood within theſ 5" — 


You muſt forgive him, Sir, de hints this woman 
1s Biroh's "ite. that hurried bim tb death 
I muſt not think on't, left thy friend hip Ragger. _ | 
My friend's, uy ſiſter's mutual Want * weeF 
Have reconeil'd my boſom te its aK. n 
Pil. Advantage? think det Tinten . * 
An intereſt from Iſabella's-wro * K. 
2 ſather may 2 inteteid E 2 

her undoing 3 out my; nones-.! * 
Her happineſs muſt be tenen, 


Car. Why, to 1 tnekhe © 2. 
Theſe hardſhips that my ater Tags Now you. 
I'm ſorry for 3. Ad wiſh I could eien ur 
make for you, 


gt = 
V. She is — Wwrtule. 1 | 


| bl eb 


hape from her” pro (perity, 
of fortune may Alter the Wen * Fer 


16 18 A B E L L A. 

Car. Try ber again. Women commonly love ac- 
cording to \ the circumſtances they are in. 
Jil. Common women may. 
Car. Since you are not acceſſary to mots injuſtice, 
* you may be perſuaded to take the advantage of other 
ples crimes, _ 

« Fil. I muſt deſpiſe all thoſe M 
That indizxealy can advance my love.“ 2 
No, though I live but in of her, 
And languiſh for thꝰ enjoyment of thoſe re 0 
I'd roche pine in a-confuming wat 
Of what I wiſh, than bave the bleſſing mine 
From any reaſon but conſenting love. 
Oh! — me never have it to remember, | 
I could betray her coldly to comp: 
When a clear gen'rous choice beſtows 
T know to value the upeqͥuall'd gift: | 

I would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own way; remember what I offer's 
came from a Wed.. 

"Pal J. anderſtand it fo. n ſerve her for herſelf, 
without the thought of 2 . Eri. 

Car. A has point between you ry 
her any a7 yoo do . bulineſs. * i 
J know him, what his gen rous foul intends © 0 
Ripens my plot. I'll ſitſt to Iſabe lla. 
I muſt keep up mann with her too. 


her on me, 


* "I" __ 


S EN E, Ifabells's Houſe. 


Enter Iſabella and Narſe - ' Ifabella's Little Son af 
. the Flor. . 


La. Sooner, or later, all thi ings paſs aways. 


And are no more. The beggar and the king, 
With equal ſteps, tread forward to their en 


made us foes, - 
_ © Though they ap 
© They meet at | . 
Then all de lie down in peace rener. +0 Align 

; | | | Whew 


appear of diffrent natures nom, LY 


p 


at 


The reconciling grave ſwallows diſtinction fit, . 


* 


I-S A B E LL A; 77 


When will that hour of peace arrive for mel 
. POOP Rs > | 
my old tyrant father can diſpoſe | 

Of things above but, there, his imereſt... ' 
May be a poor ts mins: 4d ee 4 
As much az [do here. 2087 ” (Wang: 

Nurſe. Good Madam, be comforted. 11 
- 1a. Do I deſerve to be this put: cult 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt? But *ris my iet, 
The will of heav'n, and.L myſt nat complain > EP EOE Tt: 
c on * 
— 2—U— el. 
Let not my fins be. »1] mt - 
Rr 
On every N about me: thou art lot, Peln ; 
Poor nurſe, by; being near me. e. 
Nurſe.; cam work, ar beg,. to ben ſerie. | 
La. Could I forget wn 462 
What | have been, I might the better bear | 
What I am deſtin'd to; I'm not the firſt 
That have been wretched : but to think how much 


I. have been; hg are ee thong 5 
304 on War mm diſtracted ſoul, Nori NI. 129801 

| VT Re, 2 1. 7511 

War anne Mr f have Le. :: ett youy 128101 1 OR 5 
OY my if olg TS vault; 51 0 ST "Mt: a 

9 Enter Sampſon. -5 Saks h 


94 | hs 4 4 8 0 1 
an. Why 6 — „ ey elle to the to the EIT ts 2 
be 2 as he is, he 874. von here had. more already than 
2 


he wiſhes e rather think 
3 chan expel any more money 
= "Tis g "Ts Rand \ 2 1 nn 
4. vel Hit tf Nr 71 
— hands aud, debte abroad! Aer 
2 _—y mores: 
me mat 611335955. 
This ring is all I have leſt.of ales: 
"Twas given me wa huſband-:: his firſt g a 
our marriage 2 48 
With ny deb ce the teaſe next wy . a 
ane 


3 


My 
What will become 


19 
4 
l 


mwN 17s An 1 r 47 
And now but part with it to 

Which only Dee 275 
Iwill 42 85 the cries or Tron 


1205 1542 3. * : 
e it, Bere, 
ger for 1 time 


Manage it as the i revuidnlig 
That would" telleve ws? [Bert 


tell! eee 


Are more, than in 
They could be fer ty 
| Seeg 


W NES: - 

| may never the Mi 15 re wc 
oa molt eib, 
When a6 tdoughybetngs wa 2 e 2 


eier NAR ieren & > Kan 
Aan r a 16.6 i 


? | WM 4 
nn Mals e ois sede l 


K 4 ; > | : 

6473 ale 716 Sans, Guede us ein oo 
A Gs 15 744i 14s AUO 4 491.5 in e: en ly 3 
c Oli; Aer en erer painny: +" 
Aud be che ſon of this inbauman man, 

In veterate to your ruin? Dent, 2711 * 
erty — in 2cu — en d Nr 00 
ern {IM 


e nt 14 
— 8 SOL fy 


* oy 
* O 


- 


| . W.. 


7 word for 2 1 f . 
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— r "211 7 
Car. You muſt — . "His 


MN. 20 BY 3 11 
termine mez be prepar'd. 3 #. © EP 
The worſt that can betal es we Leu. 
e — ©, 
6G tis 2 W | 
2 . een 8 155 
© 7 1agues, poiſan, ſami 
* Of che and thing, and ull conclodet death. 
— fades deach ! COILS 
Jo cheat my perſecutors of theip-hopes, 
„ Th' enpected pleaſure of behol _ 41 4 . 
Long in N e de, many e ? 
le wil not be, that is me $00). . as 
ark, they ate ing; let the tant :e: 
It can e n . | 
WMAnannm dp * | 
| | [Excunt, the Nwfo boding the 4 


ern 74 22 


nn ny nd rs uae od Vilewy 


1 tis 4 


* 


22 mn 46) (ik 
| * 
Vil. Ko funny M * — 4 yo 
The debe in all is bag four dase £7 n ; 
Were it ten times the „ „e 


My fortune very well to 


Df Thacsen — 2 Fon * 5 we. 
money, no matter whence Cont £267, 6% 
Fl. To-morrow you thll nas. e e wal 5 


A Dtn 12 . 
e 0 ot © 


. 


. beta ö . 


W * 3 b n * 4 n | 


* . are 8 


r 


i 


ISABELLA 


In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow.me ? 
I meet your rage, and come to'bedevoar'd : 2 
Say, which way are you to 2 me 1 . 
To du Pee darkneſs, — „ K 
Car. Ds 


La. — — 


* 


i —_— You'll excuſe us, . 5 4 
Debts muſt be paid. : * 
| La. My death will pay you nes 7002 pg. 
. While there i law to be had; 0 ein babe 
1 they ſhould . 
Vi is very ſit 3 
To- morrow ce ee, 
3 We r B {488 
m I then the ſport,” 8 


The game of fortune, 1 
* The common ſpectacle, to be expos'd © 


From day to day; "und baited for the wirth *-_ 2 + 
Of the lewd ra be ee eee 2 5 | 
For 7 — 12 —— YE 
Fi or ong happineſs | * l 
; — 8 0 . 
Tie 108 grows light, INE — 
I'm ready for my trial. + Fa . 
Car. ray be calm, | a ghd. vas ** WY A 7 
And 2 our friends. ar * 


My friends! ner . 
— N friend, in 2 . 
harms came in 77 7 5 

La. Save me! H 


"mo — a 
* P por what?” gen” 


| 12 Let me be und e 
And then condemn me; — ai 16} ks 
To be your friend; and in chat only name 
I now appear before yo. Fcould wi : 
'There had been no.occafion'of a friend, 
Becauſe l know v hate to be oblig d; 
And till more Joth to be oblig'd by me. 
{a Tons that would avoid— I 1 


- = 2 9 
1 ** . : 


# 4 . 
$ 
28 eden. 88 1 * 
88 4 * 1 
”. LA 


— 


— 


a CESS 3» 
Vil. I'm moſt unhappy, that my &rvices 
Can be ſaſpected to defign upon you; * 
1 have no fatther ends than to redeem you 70 
From fortune's wrongs; to ſhew myſelf at laſt, 
What I have long profeſs'd to be, your friend: 
Allow me that; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your intereſt, © 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends _ r 
tr that cart make you any that can pleaſe you) — 
II tear myſelf for ever from my hopes, 
Stifle this flaming paſſion o 
* That has fo long broke vat co troable you? . 
And mention my unlucky lave nomore, 
. This ty wil win me. (ffs, 
Fil. Nay, if the blen iy Tooking on you © 
Diſturbs your peace, I willdo all Tf can 
To keep away, and never fee you more. 
Car. You muſt OOO og thing | 
Vil. « Habella pee p 
Thoſe few ſhort words, I ould be rooted here, 
And never move but upon her commands. 
Car. Speak to him, ſiſter ; do not throw away 
A fortune that invites you to be happy. b N 
In your extremity he n 


1 ; * 
0 


0 * 
. * * | : 


- 


begs your lov 

And · has deſervꝰd ĩt — 24 Think upon 

Your loſt, condition, helpleſs and aloe. 

Tho* now you have'a friend, the time muſt come 

That vou will want one; him you'may ſecure 

To be a. friend; a father, a hufbandto you. 

L. A huſband!” © © * 
Car. You have diſcharg d your duty to the dend. 

And to the living ; tis a r 

Not to give way to- your neceffities, 

4 ou to this marriage. -— 
Nur/e. What muſt become of this poor innocent? 


* 1 F 
. 


Car. He wants a father to protect his youth, 
And rear him up to virtue: You-mult bear” 
The future blame, and anſwer to the world. 

When you. refuſe the eaſy honeſt means 
Of taking care of him. * ie bi l 


0 


ene Ar | 


- 22 
* Narſe. Of him and me, 
And every one that myſt depend v ea: 


VUnleſs you afra. now to provide for 8 


We —_— mw 05 
-© Car.” Nor w ou 
Laa. Do W I need. 

Your reaſons, to confirm my gratitude ; | 

Th EW ſemible 

Of n and dee care. [7+ v8 

If poſ mAK& you 4 return, Is $ 

Vil: Oh, roms 4 jc $ 


La. 1 1 þ 
Bury'd, E in my dead huſband's grave ; 
I ſhould wrong fe raid, myſelf, „ 
To ſay that I ean.ever een. | 
Towe this OUR RY Flr + 1 
But as a proof that L owe all da . * 
If after what I've nid, you can refolve 
To think me worth your 3 1 
Von cannot think it; tis i | | 
N bol I grant 
Ha. Lau not me gow, nor 3 
I am fo much oblig d, that ta conſest _ | 
Wou' d want a nate to recommend the giſt: 
Twon'd bew ne poor, #adebted,, e "I 
| Defignin 9 3. and I know 7 
7 proces 
4 price r 
To bargain far you ? Not in fortune's YR 
"The joys of rab a, and love, muſt be ed: 
; are not to be fold, and cannot bedeſery'd. = 
Ila. Some other time ll hear you on this ſubject. 
Vil. Nay, a RO" 
Sinee you conſent to bear we, 8 *; 
That you may grant: you are above 
eee ee 
e let that be mine. 


0 . and wall; 
zen will have it rt willbe yours. . 


? nn 


2 2 if 'T. © 


Fil. 


— 8 


＋ 
Gti 
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2 take you at 
My bands ant wool T ha a heart to give! 
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R it drives m 
Upon myſelf; th ele cans HI LO 4 


. 1 een, 4 


rY 


W = 


makes So. atk 


*\.+ 44 ne 73 5 242 Fit!“ 
. ple 1 969 . 
12.1 — e 3" 2d! 
Every thing is ready for you. PA 

Bir. I can want nothing here ; K | 
All my deſirès are carry'd to their aim .. 


of 1 ;; there's ng room for a wil 
But t6 eontinue Kill this ble 


— 


r 
4 1 


— 


I know the way, my 1 _"Tihall | JQUNG, . 4 
2 8770 attend you = Nee wh TY * | 18 f 
ir. BY no MEANS, . +” 4% +4, n 
I've been fo 1088 FU © i others pri =} 49 FAR 
To earn, at lei, to wait upon mylelf;. . 
You'll make hafte after — _ ; . 


Ta. III but ſay MY uf e and enen 106 
a * Prayers : no, I never Pray again. 


Prayers 


4-8 42 1 LA. 
achter to reward our hopes, A 5 
Bar [have nothin hope for more- * > 


bee, a 


eyed; butrnow - © 

lan ses en my fa, 7 * 
Art what's to come, is along lin of woe, - | bob! 

Tet I may ſhorten it:: 7 9907 19s — 

I promi kimtodllogo—edic ! 

2 without a name? Biron, my 17 56146 

o allem him 26: hod=—my huſband! 4 e e 

Nhat then is Vill. | 


ſterday: 5-—: Ger bn 
8 en 
© Yet a warm 8 ns ar. 


Oh, Biron, lad@thau cone os rene, fear EY 9 
I wou'd have fdllow'd thee — — — n 06.7 


* 


Through all the chances ; ada. & 
Wander'd this many eh BIA mrenbodac =: 
With — — $243 7-23 parte ) 
Forihats theronly Ee 
— waſh oy wa ro — Lane. 4 
+» Two ho or nevone! Jy both Enjey'd, i 
Aud yet a . neither! 2, brain — 
« 'This ident 2 n 
. 1 . 


none was 
Fpride of an ancentura-lifes IF 


e * 22 | 


| party's be ona ons, * 
„ Therefore 8e ene; Ha. ks . 
| Py ent ng, > rid me of vnn all 
All famies,' 8 ws -Þ 
: 3 That every e rangue and ger will . Gl 
3 Let dn hoogar of ay caneadabG 


Ba: kep me amp acer what eu come, $91 


— 
, 

"ew 

* 


»Tis but a bl Fwill Tee bith firſt 
- Have a laſt look to heighten my 4 ARE 
n ED 


: 


- % 9 gh 
; 2 - 5 
» \ 4 — «& 1 * 1 
— v FY 


Bir. NN 
Ila. No; . I 
N faltet bely'd nn . R 
Y 3 faid, n 5 7 _ ; h > 
Ir. you aw F > 
WR. NG 1 26g 
La. I know not what I ſaid: 


- bo, 


„„ r . 
Pre ſaid too much, unleſs Tebuld ſpeak all. "05998 


Of things impoſſible-——Thou 


! 
| 
1 
| 
j 
> 


ug 


Bir. Thy words are wild; m eyes, 8 ears, * 


heart, 
Were all fo full of res; le 9 851 E 


2 * of 13y chem, L could not 

t i he 
ou'll tell no b 
Br. Thon 3 an e 


Ta. Indeed 1 um ; 


* 
4 


dee ate tat bebe, 2121 ö 

But here's the remedy. 8 hid SRO 
irs Bak nt non * 2 5 _ 

PN beat re ks es * r 


are the only capſe. 


Ja. You 
Bir. Am The” 
Ia. The fatal innocent cage of all my woes. \ 
ir. Is this my welcothe home ? his the reward | 

Of all my wikenes,” fonglabours, pains,” 
And pining wants of wretched fvery 


Which I've ' out-liv'd, 
Am 1 thus paid at laſt 8 Jed 


Aud eie the {nul of thy wi —— . 
La. 'Fnquire no more 3 Nein be exp) 


© 5443 1755 «+ 7 S729 


L 


Nee 


IIa. Pray let-me 50; N 
For hk our fakes, permit me 
Bir. Rack me not with r . | 
canſt not 1 
What tou haft faid—Yet ſomethin ſhe muſt mean. 
— "Twas madneſs all Compoſe thyſelf, FP wo": 
The fit is pa FF J all may be well again. 


Let us to bed nn enn 
Ila: To bed! You've raiy'd the an 


Will ſever us for ever: Oh, Biron ! 


« While I have life, fill I muſt cl yos mine» 
I know I am, and always was, unworthy 


« Tobe the happy partner of your love; 
And wow muſt rev er, never are ic more. 


. Dot, 


c , 


come, "0 
II. Banik Reit dhe caſe. © e 
Bir. Heaven knows e, 4 ele e. 
Au e s 


ain d hos cao | 
LS going off. 
Bir. „What ! Can'ſt thou leave me to- 7 25 ling Joys . | 


a> 
- 


4 of thee! „ 


— 


I beg you, beg 
From this world d comforts, in my lokng 


U Hear n has 


1 ted we both bave been unfortonate unfortunate; 


. i . OkT C | 
* | 8 


Tig ſhe, my 


18s A B E L I. K. 4 
* But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, . | | 


As ſometimes you have thought me, on my knees, 


(The laſt time I mall care to be believed) 
to think me innocent, 


that thus can bend un 


you.” 
Bir. Where will this end? 
* Ifa. The ragged hand of fate has got. between 


„Our 7 tad rſs them frm ther joys f 


Since we mb 1 BOT dh 55 1 

Bir. Nothing mall ever part us. my Fx 220 wh 

+ Is 19 95 ee 
1 4 bak 

ir. 1 w n I know mytelf ſo: 


Clear of a 


ad we muſt ſuffer 


een 4 
Ii. 22 * 
- 
- 4 hs 
„ T1 


But ſure misfortunes ne'er were faults in 


Be deaf to that, 7 8 7 


2 


And rot the at bal END 8 1; 

W hen thou ſhaſt F ga ba > wrong'd, 
How wilt thou, by fond behievis Mt: 1740 
Tear me. Hd Rog my il bitt 
And chiow's .3 R916 Gove. Fab An“ 


6. Cant ages 


REECE, L325 7 © & 
| From thee ? Greer 
s haye their e wh 
COW avid 

1. 


0 Jy ps, 
When I am d 


1 cannot — A my. 


wife, 1 eben 
hs bei- 


M ag Sb l var: ty; N * e — 


F a. 


nw 523 Mee © 7a : 3 * . 5 on 1's 3:4 x © * 21 
CCC = vec) Lie a: wn: ba 
| : Ki! CF.) {7 Nn * PA TEST) * 9 4 U ü 


r ty 01. 153 £3 abate 219 4 12 9 N 


Aua. ; | 45 Yr 


3 . 
— — — „ ere re =_ _ 


Hold, hold 


-- 


- — 5 


7 — 
* 
- LJ * d 
1 pt 1 
” 't f 
$ * | * . 5 
f | = 14 
—Y 
2 


65 Aae Je 224444 45) 728 2 3 


. > 205 36 Ti 


* . N 1 i % : +- 22 E 5 2 1. b 
| 11 „ r 
8 # 

1 va. 16 9 ' 
80 wigs a ere, | 1 188 
| k clear'd to me: | fe where i uti | 
And need enquire no m „ Vo "IS | 

N 


Co 


Pen, Tk; and paper; I Nen male (ng 
en, Tile," den. 
Ane 1 0 th, reſt——=—t6 reft for er 


+ PER = er . LI Hi 


Poor Iſabella! 0p e e. pops 14 * e. 


11121 - 


The caufe'of thy Uiftrels; and exnnot wallthy - '*. 

That it has wd thy band. . Ie. 

Upon thy lob WwilldlſtraR.me wo. 
* bur this mitt ve 1 | 


3/4 15% 74 


ö * 6 bed 
4 al * 0 2 


b 
Of all in K e 


95 1 ee 
2 * * oF Ly 


And faw Ss 
The treafare of In 


A” 3 


* wv * * 


e 4488 es 


has had his Wise em ü Mate = 25 12 


* 
| | 


ae N axd Sampſon. | 2 - 
Here's ſiramys th towards, eren what 
eee ing * 15 * 144 


e nurſe; 1 'r fee ſo fae 3- dur the 
law, believe; 4s . Bien de in hetbend's d, 
Wk. Te ne queſtion, he has the law on his fide. 


— 
wife aguin 


it: abr ain ln 


all wil do ene FIR I Wee _ 1. aq} 


But if eur maſter Villeroy comes back ag — 
nt” Why, If he does. de i» not the firſt man that 


Nurſe. Fer fear of the wark, will you go-w0 abbe wid. 
conn hit him to —— henna | 
be miſchief, nb 4 342 


— yank 
* 4 


that will do ingecd 1 
a ri Norah 
'SCEN 5 — F 


AT SF HLH! 553 

. eee hacws cot 

Aſleep e Oh, pagan. 
hp bas ke hap 

he yk 7 25 deins 


4 
* 
* 
„ n PIR 5 
* 
. 
4 
. 


1 . all gepord:s;- 
F 


3 
1 
& © 1's * N TA 
ue farting tranſport of f new quick'ning life 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes; and pleaſare grows again 
Wich looking on him Let me look my _ : 
But is a look bh for parting love! . - 
Sure I may take a b 
Help, help we, Villeroy rn, 
Divide yous love, never to meet my ſhame.. 
bnteggz tt floor ; after @-foort parſs 
r r 
Wüst ill rhe battle of the, brain do with me 
This little ball, this rarag d 
Cannot he globe of earth aut, 200m 
And foed for ſuch „ 


. 


W r * 5, 5 42 N 8 , 
. 


* 
8 
= 


« Better and better i” 1 
« Of innocence,-before birth df S ,j,j 11 4 
4 N {moath as the — 


* Invite 1 3 3 4 TH 


<at ** 


Bir. Come; Iabella,- come. 3,1 ttt et 
> Hark! I'm call'd |--- 1 Uo 129 v6 
I -Y ou flay too long fü wie. 


5 
« 
- 
* * 
S 4 
# ® 


* Driv'n ur mee —— * | 115 > + 68d 


« "Her dug ups | * £4 e 
6 4 | 8 * ; | . 
« o glare a reflection n 
* Se e e, . 

< You monitors of med 04 1 — 1 £ 


6 Without a rub:. the-dronfp falling Ereams: © 44 . 


- 


- 


Aenne 45 


Ta. A man's voice! in my bed! How came he there? 
Nothing but villainy in this bad world ; [Rijer. 
I Covetls neighbours goods, or.neighbours waves z? | 
* pack * your fever. i 

| Draws a dagger, and goes backward 10 the couch. 
4 -Breathing a bein ws the old remedy.” 5 
6 If huſbands go, to heav'n, . F 
Where do they go that ſend em -T, s r- 


[Taft going 42 fb him, be rife, he lu bin, — 


What do Ie! enen 47 NA 
Vir. Iſabella, arm'd! > 8 
Ja. Ag E e 2 
< Who, but the wretc reprobate to grace, 
« Deſpair e er hardened for damnation, | 
Could think of ach a deed —Merder my huſband 1 

Bir. Thou didſt not think it. 

La. Madneſs has brooght.me tothe gates of hell, 
And there has left, me. Oh, the frig] 1 change, 
Of my diſtractions Or is this interval © | 
Of reaſon but to ate Mywoes, 

To drive the horror back greater force - 
© Upon my ſoul, and fix.mo med forever? — 
Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo? . 
1/a I cannot bear bis fight ; diſtraftion, come, 

eſs me all, and take me to thyſelf! 
Shake off thy chains, and baflen g my aid 


P 


Thou art my only cute Like at friends, - 
es; 


He will not come d my | 

Then I muſt go to find the tyrant out; "TOES". TI 

Which. is the neareſt way? o Roni or 
Bir. Poor Iſabella, ſhe's not in a condition - N 

To give me any comfort, if the could: 8 

Loft to herſelf—as quickly I ſhall de IR 

To all the. world Horrors come faſt around me 3. 

My mind is overcaſt—the gath'ring clouds 

Darken the proſpe&t—I approach the brink, '- - 

And ſoon myft leap the precipice ! 4 heav* n' 

While yet wy ſenſes are my own, thus Kneeling . 

Let me umplore thy mercies on my wife :* 

Releaſe her from her pavgs;” and if de 


— 


— 


2 s A U 1 4. 


* 


Oerwbelm'd with miſerics, fink before the 
CR EIS hg 
955 Inte Nerf per AIST 
| a6 Sir, there's ſomebody — abs 
ſpeak with you vou: . 9 
Bir. Lame to hi. tun u.. 
cis Belfand, 1 fuppole ; be Lade (nina - 
Of ene Me tk nat 4 hy A ren ON 
8 c E N 1 1* — 5 5 
Pater Carlos, auch: e +4 
as (A younger rar Las ns long 25 
Not to my ſo agai N 


1 their nobility of bn 2 
And family, and tainted into trades, WE: > 


F 


Cannot well an . 
| muſt 2 T have means 
That eee * a 


* 
Sw” ©: . 


w. "* Ky! * 
% 
. : 7} 
4% * 


— 


8 


Die: Ha! 8 art) I live 5 "IP 
ound. him, fighting ; Villeroy enters <vich 
vy 2 ng his; Cards any bi 


» WE, Ai Ss 8 TO 
Taks <p I ** in. 3 ace is | . 


WY 
* 


. ——— — 


An act of kindueh, R 


In 


= * 4 | g * | by ; 
. 
I = = 4 q -& 
l 3 k I be l 194.0? 2 : 


SCENES ha nb. | 


en 
aer fo 435 67 ter 


- 9 Marder ee e 
To think of living on; my deſperate hand 

In a mad y offer ir ms: 
Stab any where but there. „ 

my own breaſt, to a8 The fury in, 4 
The ſcene of miſchief, © Villeroy comes ; | 
4 Val and Biron'come! Or! hide me from 'em ;— 


They rack, they tear; let 5 


Divide to their Equal | | 
— 7 _ 
— And thus 1 


L 


What would 


my Vttle N 
vietent bass Leros wy" 8 e 


. Swear T'am muscent, e. 

you ave with me? oa 
nee you there, Sir? You are thi man 
Have doneafithis—You would Mee e 
< 2 « married Hes bot the fool 


« 25 woman eb how ER: out o#; £0 
* But IH never, erer take. e ens | 
_« Vil" Tim thy foving PR. i {8 
e *** 


- Happy, not to have found your Villeroy hers: 


And then, of all the world; you arethe man 


2s 


; told me ſa; you, 
body, 19 10 t ſuch . , 5 
Sek, did he not die ered. 


Lou or foriebody 
© As you hade now.“ 


II. He did, , my life. 
Ja. Bat ſwear it, uickly ſwear, 32 
1 Biron ers ard leaning pon 2 


ſcreaming evidence ap 


| Jn blacgy roof againſt me  - 


1 Biron, Aawoons eme Vilter | 
Vil. ok. OM I Nurſe, ers ache“ 
-Hat I am diſtrafted too | 9 

"Teng al for d a mie 
Den alive. 


Bir. The onl ed OT Sas | 
Eil. Biton or Villeroy mult not, that's decreed. 
Bir. You've fav'd me from the hands of 


Would you had not, for life's my greateſt — 


” 
* 
27 
, 
* 


1 would not be obliged to———lfabella! 
I came to fall before thee: I had dy'd Tr KY 


A long farewell, and a laſt partin | wit 
Vil. A kiſs! confuſion ! i it 18885 your 
Bir. I know it muſt Here I give.u 

Yau but delay'd ; Since what 1s. paſt has —— 

The work of fate, thiys we mal Smaſh. it, 

Thruſt home, be fare. - pp 

. Fil. Alas!" he faint! bome help thete. EE 

Bir. Tis all in vain, my ſorrows ſoon. = ad ah 3 

Oh, Villeroy! let a dying wretch entreat you, . 

To take this letter to my father. My Iſabella 17 

Couldſt * dat bear me, my laſt words hould bien 

the. : 

1 cannot, tho in death, bequeath her to thee TM 2 

But could 1 hope my boy, my little one, 4 2 e 


mY 


Might find i father in thee—Qh, I faint . . 


I can no more Hear me, heav'n! Ob, 8 A 
My wife, my llabell4—Blefs my child! | 1155 * 


1 
— 


16 
* 


158 A 73 "fl L. . 2M. 


. 


| And taks a poor 
Sl. he's go nſeq uence 
veit kim. I have involy'd nag * 
d would be clear'd; that muſt be thought on now. | 
y care of ker is loft in wild amaze, _ {Going to If 
© Are you all dead within chere? where, —_— 


e's ite OY RES Fl bring ore be "a 
| a 1 10 berſelf 
. — beew?2-Maitighs 1 Rand upon 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the palph © 
That lies between me aud, the reatnis of reſt; ; 


But AHI derain'd, 1 Lawnor pals the ftrait : | 


Deny'd to live, aud yet I puſtzor dic : 
Doom d to come beck, eee en. 


Ta . 


11 


My body, foul,” A IK A. little 
To cover our cold limbs. in the dark grave ——— 
There, en foond togerher. 


La. Never, never 2 | N 2 
. ** . en 
— 18227 


* 
| She mdſt be 


2 their 


Oh, — 4} ee ee Gt is e | 

This you muſt anſwer ung Gy, N a dens; 
Nn. e. 

— all, "a Tar worth - 


Shal 


"Za "oy 


— 


1 
+ 
Y 


«x 


&% aa "p 3 4 4. WF"? 
ELIE es nm; 


Ze fure you do 


* Juſt as I order d you.” The florm 4 


[6 25 e door. 

L an prepar'd for it. Now let them ig... ing dy upd 
Enter Ceant Baldwin, Carlos, Belſord, friend, tb 
* 6. s 28 


C. Bald. Ob, Ste his . 


Where is my wretched 


Car. Where is my brother? 3 Ni 
2 [Tho ſec him, and gether at the 
Pill in heaw nn wt Re 27 75 


Car. Canft thou pity him! 


Wiſh him in keav'n! cb BY hebben «den; 
The maſt Ga BEE gY BEES 


Of ever coming there... ', _ Ty 77 
Fil. I do not blame you 137 ; — 
You, have a brother'e right d 2 


For his untimely Jen 
_ Car. Untimely — aun 
- Pi. n 5 
Car. B W 1158 Ny murder 
im ? | 
wail 6u t e 
Bot I muſt 2 have murder'd * . 
And will ſay nothing elſe, till jaſtice 8 3 7 (IP 
Upon our fide, at the loudcall of blood, | 95" 4 
To exeente ſo ſoul a murder. 1 
B.. Poor Biron ! Is this thy wel 4 — 
Friend. Riſe, Sir; there is a.comfort in reyen 
ch yet is left you. WEL: [To Als. 
Fer. Take the bedy hence. | [Biron cen of 
C. Bald. What — provoke . f 


— r 


14 


vil. Nothing could N » 
To a baſe murdet, which, I gd, a 
Me aniley of. - LTnow my Jogpcare;. . 
D EF 
My ſword in his defence, 19 . 


Fal. eee, 


8 D 1 
Friend Dan . e tle 


f 3 Car 


4. 


„ 26604184. LA 3 
Car We ert nan 
They've bis ese „ "bis inflrgments, 


And will not charge E. I coulddo 
A murder for his A 8 


Lie nimbly, and wear bard, No King Kim. TT 
You ſay you drew your. ſword in his defence 
Who. were his ee Did he need defence ? 
Had be ISDN APY any one? Could be Ie 
To apprebend a danger, but fm % 67 
And yet you A 'd im !—No, no, he came 
Karts roy (that was all, bs crap) || 2 
nluc to interrupt. your ſport: | 
You Pon rings oe wee d to his wiſe 3 ha 
And thercor you, and ſhe, and all of you, ; 
(For all of -youLznuſt believe concern'd) 
Combin'd to murder kim qui of the Wage; 
Bel. H it be o n 4 l 6, 4 % N * 
C, It can be d .. nn 
Friend. 1b n 
Car. As black as bell... 


i CITY Be b- * "Th | | 
en law will do me 3 ce: fend be he 5 


9 9 dow 2. 1 . = 3» 
e go myſelf for wo? 55 n Tha. 
Vil. Theſe n, I muſk own, indeed. 


£ _— I 
Are violent again {me bur | . $560 


witneſs, as d = N F 54 * 8 204 h of 3 4 * 


"Der auen nd Pedro og frat bir 3 


wt a 


gere ee 4 
. de C. 


. 
| 0 ' 


To urder Biron WY 
Ped. We did. 


_ Fil. Did you cnghge © 4 Wer | 
Ped. He — 
ENS: * 
a. We were ſet on. © 


0 


46 43 


1 MS A 1 * 1 * 


He ſtands © 


Lee dase. I: eee 23s 
1 pray to have it res., „ 


T am now going out of the 


wiſe Iſabella from martying with Vile: * 
both knew, Trom fo many Wars, tha n 


a, 


* 


. Whit do you know of ,jỹẽ 0 1 
Ped. Nothing, nothing: | 8 
You ſav'd his bfe, Ind have dsr. r 
Vit. Hie has acquitted me. La 
If you world be r af any thing, "A 4 
pon his anſwer. 4 | 64-3 4.8 oY ** 
Bel. Who fer on wo aft this boerid dee? 
C. Balu. YU eee, 
name, 180 05 4 44 | 
Or I will tear it from Lending hears 
Ped, 1 wilt ow 
C. Bald. Do then. e | 
Ped. It was my mailer; Cartos,. 8 
C. Bali. Oh, wotſtrows ! monſtrous Iaetunnatura)? 
Bel. Did ie you to marder his own brother ? 
Fed. He did : ene een dee. 


C. Bald. It- _— — 
It is but juſt : Biron's 24 - 


Muſt be reveng d; "and I the 68 . 0 
Friend. What N ogg BY £52 , 2 
1 know Wome; . 26%. $f '4/ * hs yd in ' 
Fil. } had ICE onde 4 

Gabe me this letter for you.) 1! | (Ong — 


0 . 
© 4 * 
5 


> Tk 


3 


C. Bald. You know the Jos. 640k A243 5 
Bel. I know tis Biron's hand. 


© LEI Pray nend it. 4 W the date: 
4 I find I am come only to q death a; your door 


* " 
* 1 D - 
6 * 1 F 


you, nor iy brother Carlos, 15 — a, — 74 


ral. How |—Did you know iahen? 
C. Salts. Aibzootar, ! 
Euter be 


Oh, Carlos? pre you conſe Your becker here, * © 
er 


"= ; 
= * 


II 8 ADR UL A 5 33 
Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
To you and me—Have you done any thing | 
A his ſad end ! 4+ # | 

Car. Bleſs me, Sir, 1 do any thing Who, 12˙ | 
C. Bald. He tile of ewes Ur wney Beg op hs * 
1 never bead ef any—Did you know bo 
He was alive? | 1 1H 
Car. Alive! Hears hase 100 b 
C. Bald. F from a roort 
Or letter, never? 5 ig 
Car. Never, noveneh. 
Bel. That's ſtran indeed: Lknow be eben whit | 
To lay before you the condition © INS Rs. 
Of his hard fla in 2 
That he had E een i dig rn l 
He ſaid, they came from yon; you ur Ks brother. 
n $ | N , 

That will appear. matt 
The letters, I believe, „ 12 43 
For ſome of em I ſaw bat yeſterday. „ EL 

C. Bald: What did thoſe anſwers ay? $1 ls 60 
| Bel. I cannot ſpeak to the * e 
Zut L remember well, the ſum of em by 5h 
Was much the ſame, and all agreed, 
That there was nothing to be hop'd Com yo# 
reſolution 7 


(a 


2 
Tolethim im there. 0 
o im ri mange 
C. B Oh Carlos ! Carlos! had 4 — a 
Car. This is a plot upon me. I never new | | 
He was in or was alive, ET 
| Or heard of him, before 8 : 
+ Bel, There, Sir, I maſt confront you 5 
; He ſent: you a letter, to my knowledge, . 1 


; 2 W W — 
I fear you came too ſoon. ; 
C. Bald. "Tis all too fl 
Bring out that wretch before him. "x 
Car. Ha! Podro there Then Lam caugh, inderd- 
Bel. You ſtart at fight of bim; 
He has conſeſi d the bloody decd.. "O59 - 


\ 


% 


I knew my brother lov'd his wife oat, 


| Where mum I go 


4A S+&A B: BL en 
Car, Well then, . 4 N 
And I muoſt.anſfwer-st. E ** 4 78. #32 $64 £ L : 
Bel. Is there no more ? | N 
Car. . e you have meve ? ber 
And I . . »(&e. work, 
E. Ball Why haſt thy dsse all this ?- U 
Car. Why, Jas whick damns moſt men, e 
The making of myfortene. Biron Rood W 
Between ame und your favour : white he Wd, 
F had not that; hardly „ 
And not at all a-kin to your ſtave. - . 


] cov not bear a yobnger brother's lot,. 
Pen (COUTtEl yoo 


| Tofivedepending a 


you pro rovided fr ries famer, | 
Than been ſtil! a brother, * "od 
Iser lov'd thas, as L hoald havedones. "TS 
_ Ft was my ſin, and I am ALI 9 2--- o 
2 r 14 rr a 
9 families: let 
. 
And in their lave of Br 
For loving one wo well. PS Rat 1+; 47 
Vil.” You knew your biatherlividy why did . 
Such to marry me ws benen 
* 2 hacks. 
7 Ore . ra 
Cr. 1er 42 1 
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That ff ever he ſnould wome hene ginn, 
6 1k 
Bel. If you rely don chat, did you jill him 7 


Car. To make al e. png you are atifwer'd all. | 
? Lu tid of your | 
. Bald.-1 — ug to well thee har thou an- 
A father cannot find 2 name for thee, 

But parricide is Wals fore, , +. 
Te nature's z and muſt be i. LY * 
Bo ntenc'd in — Dulce him at | 
The violent remedy is found ut laft, _., 
he at drives thee ont, thou n of NM 1 2 
Qed * and only foul in thee. - [Carlos /ed of 


Grant 
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85 
. Grant me, ſcert hen ly picience bo. — 
1 ä— mi cure Here, — 


The ——— he's * * 
diftra@ed, ' beld by Ger "ang boy . 
—_—_— e macs in byfvie, being afraid 


Firm My Iſabella! poor ondappy e 
en 1 Tay to herr? 


La. Nothi ing. nothing f d 


I'll hear no more ont. 


Minos, or Radwmanth, « 
. Tihave heard of you, + 


« * Wan. Help, Belp — hay: + 


71. You but che., 
c Bald. Fray give way; e bort 
„. What f 'He was here Due 
I ſaw him here. Pieon, Bizon ! where, wr” 


Where have they bid thee from me! Ne 


Bot here: . nn 
Child. Oh, ſave me, fave me! 


J. — © Nowra, wick rer wi 

Impt for the to yer ARE * a. 

And bring him bach agein. * 
E * N * Nr 

E She will not burt hee. 

1a. Will nethi — 

Juftice on/6aruh ; +? 


| 4 4c el 
Fil. da calf kalp—Oh, Hear! chinwhs tos 


C. Bald. Oh, thou moſt 7njor'd innoctnce'! * Yet Bre, 
Lie but to witneſs for me to the world; 


* Haw 
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How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 8 
Th' unnatural wrongs, which I have lieap'd on thee; - 
And have pulFd down this judgment on us all; + 
.. - Fil. Oh; ſpeak, ſpeak pray, comfort to me. 
Ci. Bald. I the moſt tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child; eo torn NR 4 
Oh, yet look up, and live. W 
I. Where is that little wretch ? [Thy 1 1. 
I die in peace, to leave him to your care. | 
I haye a wretched mother's legacy, BERL 
A * ear 06a me give it him, 
My blefing ; that, rr 
Oh, may thy ſather's virtues live in thee, A 
And all Nin wrong be buried 1 in my grave, [Dk 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of: life with ber. 
Were art your officers of juſtice no)? a 
„„eine, r bar. 5 | 
= 6 condemn me; let the ſentence reach 
| WY hint i ja, and eee a 
« « wk think it juſt; and thank yon as it falls. | 
Stlfenanteris deny'd me z elſe, how ſoon .- 
. * Could be pal the gere my Feb: 
ut I myſt live; grow. grey with bug ring grief, _ * 
© To die at laſt in telling this ſad tale. 

C. Bald. TR erg of welt wretched yo 
.. * rents! „ 4. 4p 4 9 
I apiog the form, eee a rock, 
o periſh, there. The very rocks would ned. 
Seen their nature, ſure, to tokter thee. 

9 I find it by myſelf : my flinty heart, | 
That barren. rock, onwhich thy father nume. 
Opens is ſprings of nouriſhment to thee; x 
There's not a vein but ſhall run milk Grades, - 2 
Oh, had I pardonꝰd my poor Biron's fault, 5 2 
His firft, e fault—this had not been. me 
5; $2 epic” {tre th there's ſome duos =] 
Bat while wich 1 a > xy 3 guareaghgh | 
What's their misfortune, is a crime for you.” 
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N when you Jane the lacy die, A 

mere gou net el for au. ? 
Aber end of e- houſe race, bees av * 
Not to outlive th enjoyment of a brace! . . er- 
Wert that the oeh wurf: c in fore, =1 


How many. n | 
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| Nay, look not ou your Fans, ner turn oft 192 5 
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Proceed each nig 


Tb' Athenian ſtate 


Aud, nerv'd 


Mould the obedient Paſſions to thy will. 


| mn 0 
Mn b A R R T. 
(Wi the b en ces er- 


From the AUTHOR. 


NCHANTING Genius! Siren of the ape! 
Oh! ſorm'd to animate a ſtage! 
Bleſs'd in thy talents ; matchleſs in 3 
Delightful Tyrant of the feeling beart! 
This Play be thine ; accept the Poet: 
And till endure the ſeenes you help'd to raiſe. 
Britain and France ſhall now the laurel ſhare ; 


'Thou Thos 3 IRON 1 and She a Bazar there! 


reat Adres ! Friend of ev'ry Muſe! . 
TON Nin without Thee half their loſe. 
Fair Vurtue's e THEY can Only trace; 
Tuo giv'ft her „ and harmony, and grace. 
In bien ſhape (what Praro wilh'd to fee) 
She walks the © ft ſhe breathes, ſhe charms in Thee, 
Pleaſe ev*ry eye, and raviſh ev'ry ear. 
Nor let the pride ofa tog ſelfiſh age 
Damp with unballos d ſ thy native 
Ah! 1 let not ſurly wealth thy art d 


0 


eng. 


And call its influence a M RRE MINI TRADE. 


THINE 18 THE ART, Which TuLLY priz'd d 


Himſelf inſtructed by 'theatric lore : 


Tring 15 TRE ART DEMOSTHENES admir'd, | 
his BOLD ACTION ws; - 
Aloft, LIKE THINE, when hie extended hand 
Menac'd the proud oppreſſors of the land; _ 
7 be feelings equal to thy own, . 
Made 1 PriL1y tremble on his- throne. . 


Go, fair Enthuſiaſt! with thy magic ſkill 


Az 


. SF 


18 | 
The Paſſions, pliant to thy fov'reign ſway, 
Alternate riſe, blend, mix, and melt away. 


Shew how Eu avg of affetions mild, 
Doats on her 12 her Huſband, and ber 
Sweet fall the accent — Oh! let illneſs reipn, 
While the ſoft Warbler ber plaintive ſtrain! 
Sweet fall the accents; meek as ev*ry price” © | 
That decks that Form, and beams around the Face. 
Then ning highet,. urg d by "Nature's laws,. 
mans ev'ry _ f cauſ. 
With pilgrim feet a craggyſteep.z . . 7 * 
There phe the night-bird* liſten, av” you weep, p. 5 F 7 3h 
Thence to the tyrant, wing thy rapid aa «IF 
And ſhake his foul with terror and e e 
Alarm'd, diſtracted, wild with n Wa 
« Amaze the facultjes of eyes and ear. 
To vengeance rouz'd, charwiog 3 in horror ſhine, © 
Ind bid een Brvorys! dagger envy thine. _ 
Lovely affaſfin 1 Hark! with loud acclaim | 
Conſenting Theatres atteſt thy fame 8 
Delighted r thee, with true genius fravght, © 8 
Give weight to words, and energy to thbougbhg r. 
Wak'd by oy voice, to life each Maſe ſhall e * 
„What Muſe for Baxzxy can refuſe to fing! . 
Wulrnrad once more ſhall ſorm the ju gefign, 4 
And tune the bote, almoſt as ſweet as thine; | 1 
Mason be tempꝛed to unlock his dre et 
And his lov'd cyorxvs mediate po more: 
Then may we view, to claim the Poet's Sites,” g 


New SouTHERNs, _ and other OT wa: + fie; 


A SHar t*PEARE comes at once from the en 
Aries. Wo . | 
Theſe ſcenes no night ſhall attract thy eye, 
Poor loſt Eur HR as1 a thrown ox, jected 97 
A Female-Garxrcs Britain's ftage wall big” 
And ee the a au nir lame to . 
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| Hi poeps in at d Stage Door, | bn 6 
EP! = E „„ ele 
" 4 offer — Stop your cat-gut, pray. 
"67 ene, and not pronounce - fila 
4 bookfeller one motient to intrade & % 


| My name is Foolſcap :—Sinct you. 
2 1 
o all my toils a wife hat a . 
„ beer . 
My maſter died,. N un of pe 
rn and tgok my bi 
A prey to grief foe could not bear to be, 
And ſo twrn'd ver a new leaf with me. 


Mo yh have authors in my pay, 


Men of all 


* 


all work, per voce, 8 


Trav lers — tube not. one farergu country e 
Bow. 


4 Pat fal Poet —s Iba ſound of 


_ Tranffa the 5 5 
Cantabs and Sophy—in Covent e bred. 


Hiſtorians, aube can't write judo only take 
Scifſars and paſte ; cut; f A 


j ve treated for this play ; tan buy it foo, 


I coull ur what yon inte to-do. a. os 
| Ugh or , wel, STIR. 3 5 
ad, | 


nine nights yon brar this trafic fas - W345) 
5 . a aA oe 
Single or married, or alive or de | \ 
Kr we give lift, death, ane ca Vice with hs. . oy 


Is Jar vrch, a whe obs ay” Sf. 
0 3 ba a» The 
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| PROL OGU E 
T here jealous authors at each Sho bark, 


Till Truth leaves net ane gx 2 2. n. 2 
But lies meet lies, and ph 1:24 , A 
Our bard within has often the dart 


„ trve'd at bis heart. 


Sent from our 8 
T*we preſi d him, ere he plays this de/p"rate game, 


To anſwer all, andwiaidicate bit name. 
But, he convinc'd that all but truth ef die, 


Leaves to its own mortality rhe hr. 5 
Would any know,—while parties fight peW-mell, 
How be employs bis pen &—bis a al. 

e to n 


To That he irufts ; That he 
Aim'd at your tead'reft fethings, —moral,—new.. 

T he ſcenes, be bopes, will draw the * taar 6 
Scenes that come home to ci boſom here. 


1 this wwill do, I'll run and. nnn , 14 


"FE ; I think . 1 
Fes, mmm I 


E P. 1 * ©. 8 oY 


THE Grecian e compliments to all; 
75 that 1 ou _ not call; 
For leering, gigeli 1257 aut of ſeaſon, 
And bepes bj 5g You 7 bear a little Lig y 

4 father rats tf Aab, a nation ab, 
| A tyrant's crimes by female ſpirit Brad, 

© bat tyrant fab d, aud by her nerweleſs ... | 

While Virtues ſpell ſurrounding guerds con chore t = 

Can fhe, this ſacrad twmut in her breaff, | Ln 
Turn Father, Freadem, Virtue, 7 Jef 5. 

Wake you, ye fair, ones, from your ſweet 0 7, 
As wanton 22 wake the fleeing roft 


Dijpel theſe clouds, which Sor your crept, 
Which our wiſe Bard moo, and you wept. 
Shall ſhe to Macaronies A reftore, 

h ho yawn'd, half dead, and curr'd the tragic Bore ? 


1 1 Jmiſs em, ſmir ting, ta their nightly bannt, : 
, ..re dice aud cards their moon-ſtruck minds enchant ! "oY 
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Some muffled, like the 2 in Macheth, x 
Brood ver the magic crc " 
Others, proper whats — * 
ded Ruin eters, as the Fades raw outd 1 
| b Bubble, babble, bt 4, 8 3 
— 7 - | 1 Þ 47 
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ut geſts apart, anda forms _. 
Bees Tuftice hold ber ſeale 
Britons were neer en 8 
I To peace and wedd 
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Phi 


RS hes Philotas, hear met * 15 
Nomores it muſt not be. 40 U 


114. Obdurate man 5 
Thus wilt thou pam A, when a king id,, ve 
A good, a virtuous, . venerable king, 3 3.47” 2 15 ' Fu þ 7 


The father of his from * vi} x 2165 er 1 
Which long with N ee bee 
Torn by a fuſian, by a tyrant's hand. 
Groans in captivity? In his own palace hut 
Lives a ſequeſter d er ?— Oh Philotass: 3 by A 
If chou haſt not zenounc'd humanity y: 
Let me beh my ſovereign ; ONCE again. 155 vials wo! 
A preſence: bon mms: 9 wt bez ad datt 
royal maſter,.. * Ie eee "> c 
N Urge chy ſuĩt no 8 f an ene Q 1 
Thy words are Fuitlefss — he bid bas 
Farhid accelss he is our fov'reign.now3 3 
*Tis his to give che law, mine to bey. if 
Melax. Thou canſt nor mean it—his 0 give the law!" 
Deteſted ſpoiler {—his I a vile uſurpert: 
Have we forgot the elder Dionyſius, 4 45+ Nik 
Surnam'd 1 To Sicilia's throne . *, 144fÞ, 


; Ft) 7 4 
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11 17 
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10 Tas GRECIAN DAUGHTER. 


The monſter waded through whole ſeas of blood. 
| Sore groan'd the land beneath his iron rod; 
iS rous'd at length Evander came from Greece, 
ke Pzeedon's d the tyrant. 
| S888 of the n 10 . . 8 
Once more reduc'd, to roam, for vile way 
A wandering ſophiſt, thro” the realms of Greece. 


— 


Phil. Mela n, yes; full clearly I remember. 
The ſplendid day, when all rejoicing Sicily 
Hail'd her deliverer. | 

Mean. Shall the tyrapt's ſon ol. 


Deduce a title from the father's guilt? 
Philotas, thou wert once the friend of 
Thou art a Greek; fair Corinth; gave thee birth ; 
I mark d thy growing youth; I need not tell, 
With what an equal | Evander reigu d, 

How juſt, how upright, generous and good! 
From ev'ry region s and ſages came; 5 | 
+ Whateler ä for'd, \f 
All that the Eaſt had weaſur'd ; an that Greoce 

Of moral wiſdom taught, and Plato's yoice, 8 
* Was heaid-im sin! Shall A | 
Extinguiſh virtus in the land. 
Bow to his yoks the:necks of freevorn men. 075 
And Pare. pd 


PEy" 3 


— 
5 90 je 
* 


And death nd West babe 
Mean. But ſoon — * 
Now cloſe encirehed by be Grecian — 
Timoleon leads them on; iadięnant Corinth. 

Sends her avenger forth, array d in terror, 

To hurl ambition from a throne pe, 

And bid all Sicihy reſume her rights. | 

Phil. Thou wert a ſtateſman once, Melanthon ; ; now, 

Grown dim with age, thy eye pervadey no” more 

Th ſahemes which Diony ſius plans. 

- Know then, a fleet from Carthage even na- 
Stems the rough billow ; and, ere vonder ſun, 5 
That now declining ſech the Weller waye, 

_half to the ſhades of pight refige the world, 

| . 1 5 Thoul't 


N. 
8 


es GEMA DAVGRTER | Wy 


Thoul't ſee the Punic fails in vonder 
Whoſe waters waſh the walls of 8 
. Melan. ieee 
Intent to lan, and circumſpeRt to foe. 5 tw 
All poflible events, he rufe % © RE 
Reſiſtleſs in las courſe l Yout bodied miſter bt vs 
Scarce ſtands at bay; . | 
Heme EW ENS 15 = od | = 
Op on's iron to fragments ſhi⸗ a ' 
The g Evander en 2 ps n | 
Phil. Alas, Evander | at "eh. 2 . 
Will ne'er behold the es time you look for? - 
Mclas. How! Not beholdir! Say, Philotas, ſpeak; 
Has the fell - Have his felon mn — | 
Phil. As yet, my friend, Evaader liver.” ines 


Melan. And yet 
— 


Thy dark half hinted 
If hoe haſt murder'd 
Phil. By Heav'n he lives. : 
Melan. Then bleſs me with one tenders rbb, 
Thrice has the ſun'gone down, rice laſt theſe. eyes - 2 
Have ſeen the good old king; ſay, why is this? 
. Wherefore debar d + Thee, — . 1 4 
The obey, that guard the royal prie'ver; - | 
Each avenue to thee is open ; thou . 
Canſt grant admittance: ler ne let me ſee — 
Pil. Entreat no more; ä 
Is ever wakeful; rent with alt ef 
That wait on conſcious guilt, ** 12 
Mala. But When dun W F 2 
Phil. Alas i cannot be=-Bur mark e | 
Let Greece urge on her general affauft. TEAS <l 
Diſpatch ſome friend, may Oerleap the walls, | 
And tell Timoleon, the — 5 = off 
Has liv'd three days, by order, 
Lock'd up from ev ry ſuſtenance of nature; 
And life, now wearied out, almoft expires.” 
 Melan, If any ſpark of virtue dwelt okay be. 
Lead me, Philotas, lead me to his priſon- 
Tui. The n care hath cord hie 


: 


Auer 
Melan. 


— 


And heard the mournful 


12 Tawa Dar 5 


Ae. Ha ! mov'd him, ſay'ſt tho? 4 0 5 
© Phil. At the midnight hon: 
Silent convey id him vp the ſteep 2 

To where the elder Dianyſi as form 
On the ſharp ſummit of 3 en} "IF 


Which overhangstthe doep, 4 dungeon. drear ; 1 * a 

Cell within cell, a labyrinth of horror, | 1 + & 
cavern'd.it the clift, where many a wretch, | 

Unſeen by mortal eye 


has groan'd in anguiſh, 
And died obſcure, unpiticd, and uoknown.. 


Of horrid maffacte,; Full oft Ive 
When all things lay in, fleep;and.d 
Yes, oft ve walked the 


aka Lat 
neſs bated. 

y ſullen beach, 
ad of many a corſe 
Plung'd from the rock into dhe wave beneath, 


That murmur d on the ſhore: Aud means he thus 9 97 


To end a monarch's life ? Oh! grant my pray” ns - 
IF timely ae may RI gn; 
Phil. 8 thou plead'ft i bs vain.; a 
T muſt not yield ; ; 1t were aſſur d deſtruction "904 

Farewell, diſpatch a meſſage to the Greeks; 


'*" AF 


** 


Tu r t. 1 


Melaz. Oh ! loſt Evagdes ! Loſt Euphraſia wo]. 
How will her gentle nature bear the ſhock | 
7 father, thus in Iing'ring pangs 


the dd band e Nici bath gd 
ae 8 4; 
 Perha Greece arms in vain z 
+ Holt; Evander dies! Pu 
\ Enter Calippus. | 

Cal. ' Where is the king ?, * . 5 
Our er do 
| Retire diforder'd; to the eaſtern gate 

The Greeks purſue! Timoleon rides blood! 
Arm, arm, and meet their ſury. * a 

Melax. To the citadel | 
Direa thy footkteps ; Dicaydns there * 


iſ 


- 


Melan. Clandeftine murderer ! Yes, there 's the 6 ſcene - 


e. to famine, like the verricit wretch- * by 


8 . 15 f = - Marſhals 


* 


Now 4 


Once more, Melanthon, once again * — 


1 enncien DAYS: ara. 0 
Marſhals, a rr vt pf 6217 er 
Calig. Do call forth | * + 


Thy hardy 1 en LE T7 . 


Melan. Now. ye juſt Gods, "now Bas „ 
. the 858925 Abe tenfold edge — m_ 
1 Werkhe mafe. 


ve a virtuous king! 
._ Pater: Euphraſia. 
War on, ye heroes, 


Eupb. 


ve great aſſerters of a monarch's cauſe! 


Let the wild tempeſt riſe, Melanthon, hat 3. 55 
Didſt thou not hear the vaſt tremendous at? N 
Down tumbling from its baſe the eaſtern tor. 
Burſt on the tyrant's ranks, eee, F 


Lies an extended ruin. 


Melan. Still new. horrors _ 1 | roy 
Increaſe each hour, and gather PT our jade ul. 
Euph. The glorious tumult lifts my tow'ring ſoul. 


Shall mount Siciha's throne.  __ 
Melan. Alas! that hour (_ 
Would come with joy.to ev” ene | 
Would ſhed divineſt bleflings < From * its "wa 4 
But no ſuch hour in all 2 round of time, 
1 fear, the Fates averſe will e er lead "i 


Euph. And ſtill, Melanthon, ſtill does EF Deſpair | 


' Depreſs thy ſpirit? Lo! Timoleon, comes | 


Arm'd with the pow'r of Greece: the brav the 
God-like Timoleon!. ardent to redrela, . *; * 


He guides the war, and gains upon his eee | 

A kitele interval ſhall ſet the victor b. Wr 

Within our gates triuwphant. $2 BER bb N 
Melan. Still my fears 


Forebode for thee. Would thou had * this 


When hence your huſband, the brave Phocion K | 
Fled with — infant fon! 7550 


gig 4 © oo WY 
Here | OT white my brave gen 7008 FI 


Fled with my child, and from his mother's arms 5 
| nnn ſweet little one—Full well thou a0 . 


LOI 
| The N 
- 
+ # 
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The pan 8 1 ſuſfer'din that tryin moment; 

Did I got weep ? Did L not rave and fhrick, . 

And by the rogts tearmy G che wei d bar? ES | 

. = we 
im m 

To truſt the ai wane? * 8 bY 

Melan. Decta not, Eaphrafia, © © © © 
I ne'er can doubt thy conttancy and . ko 
Faso. Melanthan, how | loved, the Gods who a. 
Each ſecret image that my fancy form'd, _ 

The Gods can witneſs how 1 bd my Phocion. 
And yet [went not with him. Could Ido it; 

Could I deſert my father? Could 1 leave © 
The venerable man, who gave me being, 85 
A victim here in Syracuſe, nor ſtax 8 
To watch his fate, to viſit his affliction, 

To cheer his priſon hours, and with the tear 
Of filiaf virtue bid eu bondage ſmile? _ 

Melan. The pious act, whate'er the faxes inven, | : 
Shall merit heart-felt praiſe. | * 
 Euph. Yes Phocion, go, 3 | | 
So with my child, an e 56080 4 Fo 

This breaft thae Kill ſhould yield its nurture to bim, 

Fly with my infant to ſome . more. 4 

If he be ſafe, Euphraſia dies content. 

Till that fad cloſe of all, the taſk be mine 

To tend a father with delighted care, 
To ſmooth the pillow of declining age, 
See him fink gradual into mere decay, ws 

On the laſt verge of life watch ev*ry look, , PARTI VI? 
Explore each fond unutterable with, : q | * 
Catch his laſt breath, and ctofe his eyes 1 phlnci. Fey 

Melan. I would not add to thy alen; 1 5 
My heart miſgives;—Evander's fatal period _ 
Euph, Stilf is fir off: the Gods have ſent relief, 

And once again I ſhall bebold him kin * 
Melan. Alas this dream of hope at gth may walken 


To deep | 
Euab. The irie-fiirrin virtue 3 
in me, ne ner bail know deſpair. | 
M6 | 


That glows v 


_— 


Anon thow'lr 


i GRECIAN/DAUGHTER © 
. 


Hal thou notheard with what refiftlefs Ader 
Timoleon drives the tumult of the war Watt 


Haſt thou not heard him thund'ring eren e 
The tyrant's peut up in is Jan recess 
kis battlements iu duſt, r. 
His walls, hie „ and his tow'rs 10 "_ | 
Deſtruction pouring in un er tide,” 8 
Pride and e 4 

And nought e nnn 8 1 

| 0 trumpets. 
Melan. Ha! the fell tyrant comes— le els rage, 
And o'er your ſorrows calf a dawn of fs. * "y 


Enter Dionyſtus, Calippus, Officers, &c. 

Dion. The vain preſum dee. Greek! His hopes of 
Like a gay dream, — it air. * feonqueſ, | 
Proudly — and fluſn'd with eaſy triumph = 
O'er = warriers, to the of Syracuſe 9 
He urg' d the war, till * f 
Let ſlaughter looſe, — men ein | 
To ſeek their ſafety . a4 2 Hig Fe 

Zupb. 0 — , if diſtracting fears 
Alarm this chrodbieg. boſom, you will 
A frail and tender ſex. Should roth 
Roam throu gh our ſtreets, and riot 2 
Where ſhall 9 loſt Buphraſia find a ſhelter? 
In vain ſhe'll kneel, aud claſp the facred alta. 
O let me then, in merey let me ek 


: 9 : . g . 


KA Ya TH. 3% 


The gloomy manſion, where my farher dell ; 
1 die content, if in his arms | 
Dion. Fhou lovely trembler, huſh thy Ae . 
The Greek recoils ; like the impetuous ſurge | 
That daſhes on the rock, there breaks, and foams, 
And backward rolls into the ſea-again: 
All ſhall be well in 8 eee MED NM 
Appears 1 mn view, an bcin s the choles 2 © 2M | | 
Of Carthage. Prom the hill that fronts the harbour, | 
I {aw cheir. canvas ſwelling with the wind, 
While on the purple wave the weſtern ſun 
 Glanc'd the remains of day. 


 Enuph. 


e 
as a 


wm. 


us. bes GABE AND AV:GHT ER. 


Eupb. Vet till till the fury * Ss 77 : Te) * A 8 . 
2 ſubſide, the wild, POPE ira,” © 4 41 ” IS 25 
In ſafety let me ſoothe o dear by N nor. 5 
In a lov'd. father's preſence; ff 


For three long days, with. ip 
. ebart d me. Oh !. 
e love g= worn out with. 


* n | AB Bos; ; 


— e ee eee, ? 
And MN Rs © wry 57 the 1 
Dion. Why thus anticipate mis fortune? Sill, 1 


viva LIES 


 Evanger mocks the injuries of time. 


Cali thou. ſurvey rou | "ker" . © "AERIE 
Säiten the aries that v0 nhl 0, =» tak 
ng 


Invade the ung uarded works, while drowſ\ 
— — J Aflied fair 
Thy couch invites thee; When the tumult 8 5 8 
Though e Evander with: redovpbled. joy. So Þ 355. 
ual to the cares of empire $13 4 Sek 
yet honours hig ß 2 2 8 
Shall a, —— N various day, a 1 H HED 


bis 7. 


They guſh in teare, and m V heart pours its tribute. x 1 
Dion. Perdiccas, — morn's revolving n 11 

Unveil the face of things, do thou diſpatch D322; ail 

A well-oar'd galley\to/Hamilcar's fleet; :: 
At the north r ee ene 
Let ſome ſclefted officer. inftract Em hh wi | 
To moor his ſhips, and iſſue on the land.; beg u . | 
Then may Timoleon ee dcn 12 


Shall overwhelm his camp. purſue his bands * 
With fatal havock to the ocean s matgin, TEES * 


Andcaſtabeir limbs to glut the vulture's famine 22 
mp opon the naked hre. : 
<. FAC Tier Dogs nd and. 
Euph, What do tear 7 Melanthon, can it be? 


If Carthage comes, if her perfidious ſons © ee m 
| Lit in is cauſe the dawn of freedoms zone. | 


- ? m ” , ' 
. U * Fo * * 
od » a ? » e * 8 a — 2 8 TE... 


% 


q 


m. 
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| Melen; Woe, bit rent woe fmt ad wouldft not 
. How e eee "| "[think=— 


12. My tongue denies it's — 9 * 14 
Exph. How is my father ? Say, Mcſanihon— * os 


Melan. He, W a 
Perhaps he dies this moment. Since Timoleon 1 
Firſt 'd his lines round this belea 


&r'd ca * 
No nutriment has töuch'd Evander's IPs. : N 11 "= 1 
In the deep „ 1 


He pines in bittereſt Want. 5 An 115 : 
© Fuph. To that abode rs 

Of woe and horror, that laſt ern. As vs * 

Has the fell tyrant mov'd him? cut la ; 


« Melan, There ſequeſter, 00. 
* Alas! hefoon auf petith, utah rf pads aha 149 as 
Enph. Well, . ee, ee a. kerma 

Well do your vits drops forget to'flow, 
Melan " Enough bis ſword has 'reek'd with run. 
5 ſlaughter; nir men ww 
Now dark iKaueus deeds muſt thin FRY 
Eugh,: Oh! night, that oft haſt heard my | 
r N | 
Difturb thy awful fleuce; oft has heard on 1 * 
Each ſtroke cheſe hands in ee Bau 16 
From this ſad breaſt reſwunding, "row no ore 
I mean to vent complaints; I mean not now 
With buly mem'ry etrace the wrongs xp 
His hand hath heap'd on our devotedrace. | 
I bear it all ; with calmeſt patience bear it: 
Refign'd and wretched,” rate and .. 
Melan. Deſpair, alas?. EINER 
Our fate allows us now. 1 \ 4. 
ML Yori pin in rn [2s 
1s eee F 
Blood is his due, Melanthon'; yes, the blood}. 1, 
an eps black 2 that Gill the dei. 
oul graceful upon my er's point. C913; Ter s f - 
Come, vengeance,: come, ſhake off this; feeble an. 
Sinew my arm, andiguide it to. his heat. SA. 
And thou, „nnn that ru | n 


577 Sk 


LL 


" Fa b- - 


- 
—— 2 Is — r rn . 
: 


eee eee 
Aſſame the port of juſtice j ſhew mankind _ 
Tyrannic guilt hath never dar'd-in Ds: „ 
Beyond the reach of virtue. Aab 
Welax. Yet beware; 
Controul this frenzy n 
Surrounded ba, the tyrant mocks; _ 
Pour utmoſt fury ; moderate your zeal, 
| Nor let him hear theſe tranſport ofthe dn. 
Theſe wild upbraidings. Toru 
Euph. Shall ——— ü 
Be huſh'd to ſilence, when a father dies; 
Shall not the monſter hear his deeds accurſt? 
Shall he not tremble, when a daughter comes, 
Wild with her griefs, and terrible with wrongs, 
Fierce in deſpair, all nature in her cauſe. | 
Alarm'd and rouz'd to vengeance ?—Yes, Melanthon, 
The man of blood ſhall hear me; yes, my nee 1 
Shall mount aloft upon the whirlwind's wi 
Pierce yon blue vault, e - 
Melanthon come; my wrongs will lend me force; | 
| he weakneſs of my ſex is gone ; this arm 
. Feels tenfold ſtreng . this arm ſhall do a deed 


. 


For heav'n ne 1 — and ge, 


enn . 5 4 en 


4 0 n. 


4 will mane four emit. 


"Sidi with 4 l 


HE gloom of ni 12 „ 
And o'er the fo ſtillneſs e 
Link e — tente 

= 187 ror: are 25 5 


. C2 


j 


- 


Tar onen DAOVOYTES. „ 


Save ever and anon the 
That beats the ſullen wave. dark Was a. 
oy groan of an from Evander's cell, 

ng the midnight gloom ?—lt is the ſound 
Of by dul g prows, dan cleave the briny . . 
Perhaps atthi dead hour Hamilar's de EY 
Rides int hs bay. | N ern 


bar, Nl A 


Enter Philotas . | 


Phil. What ho !—brave Aren — 
Arcas. Why thus deſert thy couch 1 

Phil. Medhooghe the found. 
| of diſtant uproar chas'd affrighted . 


r 

Brock, Ger he dry cont. | 2871 
N att nett: . 

And teck re g 

Is now . 

Your! raja] privper?. $45 2 55 e 1 50 5 


A ſecret weakneſs ? e e 
To fee that ſuffering virtue. Ou the earth, 
The cold, damp earth, the royal victim lies; 
And while pale famipe drinks his vital fpirit, 
He welcomes death, arid ſmiles himſelf to - TEE 
Ohl would; coutt relieye him! e \ 
Thy wearied nature claims repoſe 3 and now 
The watch is mine. 9 
Arcas. 
Phil. Some dread event is labring into birth. 
At cloſe of day the fullen y held forth 
Unerring era. — With difaſttods glare 
The moon's full orb roſe crimſon d ofer n Mood; 


4 | 


And lo! athwart the gloom a falling far 
Trails # long tract of five r ng LY 


£ Ma {.* 
. . 


Aar, e he ors refounding n, 


3 VP 


May no alarm difturb thee. / „ Lg 2755 


* 0 
= 


| 
| 
| 
* 


- 
—_ — A 
9 * * 

- 


Thoſe 


Exhauſted 


1 __-_ 
wi | unfold th) oſe z. 67 * $f 
2 8755 33 — 


Still ſleep and 


— 


2 Tas 'GRECIAN deere 


rere one: what hen. 


6 | 


ou 
. | | pu 
4 © i-a- * , . ” * 
wares TV 3T4FI3 <3 7 4 


Enter Beese a 207 eu. . 
Buph, Thou need not fear ;; * ner ess 5 


| * N 7 
R is a friend approaches. 1 


Phil. Ha! what mean ann 
laintive notes ? n 

jj Here is ng anbubrd "OY bt 
No warrior to ſurprize 8 | 
An humble ſappliant Mo co BE my. Hows: . 
aice forſakes this weary fram 


voice thus piercing theo” th 


Phil. 


What wretch, with what intent, at hr d 
Wherefore alarm'ſt thou thus our peaceful 
Euph. Let no miſtruſt aftright th Wa be, 5 
The verieſt wretch that ever. groan'd in anguiſh, 
Comes here to grovel on the earch before thee, i 
To tell her ſad, ſad tale, implore thy A 
For „ e 
My g N and Ln „ 
"Phil. Hal SORIA? the Goh rhe 
. Dejgn to. liſten ta me. 43 ret e442 
Phil. Euphraſig! —— NN 
Zapb. Ves z. the loſt, undone. RophraGa;- | | 
Supreme i in wretchedneſs;, tu th inmoſt ſenſe, , 
Here in the quickeſt fibre of. the hi e endes. 


Wounded, — and tortur 
fa [thus anticipate the dawn}. 


Phil. Why; 7 
lenee wrap the, u world; 5 
The ſtars in mid career ufurg $4 yo 


The Grecian bands, the w the "La PETTY 
All things are mute around-us;. all bug you... 
Reſt 9h oe pores from. their caxes. A 
Zap es ; all at peace 3, 
bil. Ho didit thou gain the 


. 4 


LN , 


= id 6, 44 


£35 mY V1 
4 


«% 


a 


Limit of Gera 


r 


8 3 , 
1 - . 


- 14 ITY 41 - * 


Fonly wake een Ch 


— 


Wh „ GRECIAN DAUGHTER. - ar 


| rt ire me my 1 e 
Oh! give him har; 060 E aged Bay | 

All pain and, a ve an 
Inſpir'd the thought; . itſelf gay courage; | 8 2 
I climb'd the hard, aſcent 3 With — toll 47, 


Surmounted «cliffs, , and rocks: = 
What will not miſery attem Bt i—I.ever  - 
The touch of nat within your bread, 


1 er e = Bo | 
I know he pines in want; T7 FL it 
Some r toons to + - + rar} | ; 
Pbil. Alas! .Euphrafia, #-= n Ya, - 
- Eudb.- It will be virtue in theg, Thou, * 1 


| Wert born in Greece: Oh by our common Pre 
Nay ftay ; thou ſhalt not fly.z.. Philotas 2 5 


| You have a father too think were his lot 
Hard as Evander's * if by felon hand 


* 


Chain'd to the with flow 1x" RN | 
Fe felt 4 c want, and with an akking eye _ af] 
| Iniplor 'd yet eruel men deny d it, rr. 


Would'f thou not burſt thro” adamantine gate, 
Thro' walls and rocks, to ſave him? eg Philotn, 
Of thy own aged fire, r I 
Thiok of the agonies a da 
When thus a parent wants 
The bountzous 1 of nature l Al. Wr 
Plil. Tuere beſt. withdraw thee, priaceſs; ay - 
Evander wants not; it is fruitleſs. alks «4. +- Lance 
Thy tears, thy wild entreaties, ate in vain, 
Eupb. Ha !— thou haſt murder d bim He is no more ! 
J underfland thee ;—butchers, you have ſhed | 
The precious d of life! + — Jutk, - * 
Let me behold him; TILL | 
With duteous hand, a father's "not Fob Fy 
Print her laſt kiſſes on his honour'd had. 
And lay him decent in the fraud of death.” 5 
Phil. Alas! this frantic grief can nought l. 
Retire, and ſeek the 3 — 14% 58 t 
eee, * Foo... 


1. 


. a wretch like me to 


All Sicily ſhall hear mie 3 
Here will I dwell, an 


And cruel 


| | | 

1 Tex GRECHAN DAUGH TER. 
Ard doſt thou en thatthov art, | 
now repoſe ? * 
This is my laſt abode:;: gel dives. theſe rocks, 
Shall ting for ever with Eu n 


Shall echo: back an in ard th en, Mae 
rave, 454 fhivick, and e 
Theſe ſearter'd loeks to all ar,” ne 
Call on Evander left $5 and, curſes, 
and erect ftarvmmvoking, 
Stand on the cliff in madwneſs and defpair. * 
Phil. Vet cum chis viokence ; refſett, bann, 
With what ſevere enforcement Dionyſtus 
ExaQs obedvence to his dread command. 


If here thou'rt J. N 6 the 
Euph., Here is Euphiraſia's man fallen 158 
Her fix'd eternal home; —inhuman favages, | 


Here firetch me wich a father's murder'd corfe! 

Then heap your rocks, your mountains on a oy, 

It will bekindnefs in'you 5 F hall ret 

Intomb'd within's parent's ares. | 
PA. By Heav'n, - 


M Tf 
; . 


Euph. T 
Yield to the gen ro&ůãt˖nſtinet; my * 
Let my eyes view bins, gaze Wa lag 44 
And ſhew you have ſome ſenſe of human woe. 
Phil. Her E of grief o'erpow'rs me as; 
My honeſt heart condemns the bark! us deed, 
And if I dare 


Euph. And: Fan tak 1 5 wt 


1 - * 
* 


7 * 
. 
+ 

V4 TID 


| The voice of manhood ? Honeſt, if you dare! 


„Tis the. lave's virtue? Tis the vimoſt limir © 
Of the baſe coward's honour. Not a — TOPS" 
There's not a villain, not a tool of por, e . 
But, filence intereſt, extinguiſh fear, 0 
And he will prove benevolent to man. 
The gen'rous heart does more; will dare to all 
That honour prompts.--How doſt thou dare to Sarde — 
Roſped the gods, and know no other fear. * | 


TI GRECIAN DAUGHTER. 23 


PEI. C | thou haſt ver'd.—Y Eu 
Behold . father * 7 . ne 
e me up; 


FC 
2 ene e. 
ou wo convey, m Ines — 
wall Pu oy nogr 1 * | 
Exph. I will obſerve your orders: | 
On tay rms oh! — _ | | 
* A e 
MR oer in thanks; the pious act 
TR. 


the bounteous 
Aud ay e. | 
9 1 


Phil. pow'rſul vintiel=<Thos dan 
The Ebbe be A ma it to hy purpoſe, 
Would I could fave 3 | 
The ene DE, | 

_Þ the bet ympathy, t Saref 8 | 
Nature invaded e 3 | 
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E sand rauzes in the ſwelling heart. 
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Our toil and danger in the field of glory, 
Lo! fleep the, whole Grecian camp. 
Sueceſs by war, or. covert 8 
y gallant friends, 
Your wives, your children, your invaded _ 
F th* icpulfive ardour ; 8 ef TN ; 
eternal, ſhall attend the men 
Calip. Lead to the anſet; Greece ſhall- find we ber 
Dios. Thus Ive reſolv'd: when the deci 


Hach yal'd her orb, De omen 
The order thue;-—Cal 
Iberia's fons, 
e — — r 64.50 
oh... comes foot, 


_ 


Where 


fn 


8 bands, 2 2 2 


ves GRECIAN DAVEUTRR. 455 


Where the wood ſcirts.the ralley ; there make halt 
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4% matter teferred to! the juste nee. 
* rare, We mother teczived a free: ; What 
will noe. flial piety undertike d- What place will it 
« nov What will it not deviſe; when in 2 
$ 1d it ñ nds voheard-of. means bo preſerwe a pa- 
4 ren 3 in the coutſe of human affairs; 
« a ſcene ſo big with- wonder, as a mother nburiſhed at 
-the>daugb 3 breaſt 7 Tbe incident might, at the 
%, firſt view, be thought repugnant to the order of na- 
%% ture, if ro Lovs Gus ranzurs were not the 18 
Law ſtamped by che hand af Nature on the human 
heart.“ Thus far VazZAAus Maximus : He goes on 
in the ſame place, and a Greek tale, in which the 
heroine perrorms the 48 of piety to à father in 
the decline of life. er drama, 
the latter, ſtory haa bern preſerted. The painters: lau 
fiuce ſeized the ſubject: and by them it has been call 
Roman CHARITY. The Author has taken'the liberty 
FI "> 


« nakappy.crimjnad imo gg 


» Vide Valer; Max. lid. 4. de Piu is Parentese j. 


22 
14 
* 


the point of time whes Tino s laid 


' a coin cided 
_ Davurzt, the Author would mot have blulbed to walk 


modern: 


-P.0.S T $.C: R. 1 * T., ct 
1 is the reign of Merge the Younger 


CU al effect, 4 
bo] La 1 


r 


Tus Author devs wot with to conceal that the fee 


ht, 5 
of zeal hiſtory.” 


beauties 3 and, if the ſentiments aud-bafine& of that 
with the deſign of rut QOnzcian 


in the-ſame tract. But a new fable was abſolute! tely neceſ- 


8 and perhaps in the preſent hamour of the times, it 


not unlucky that no- more than three lines could be 
Biitcor. Every writer, Who makes 
with characters and incidents already hackney ed 
oh the: Ib: ſage, and invents nothing, cries out with 
an air of triumph, That he has not borrowed from the 
wits of Faaacs. Is the He of Man; it is ſaid, there is 
an epitaph in theſe words : ** Her aue bes bare enterred, 


' * avas never oat 'of this iſland.” The poor man was to 


be pitied . the comb-ftone of 1 
poets would, Wr 

The Aithor cannot diſmiſs his Play , without declaring 
an, though in love with the dabzes, he has not ſatis- 
fied even his own ideas of the drama: he laments that he 
had neither time nor ability to make it better. To 
heighten it with additional beauties Was reſerved for the 
decorations: with Which the zeal of Mr. Gannicx has 
embelliſhed the repreſentation ; for the admirgble per- 
formance of Mr. Baar; and, above all, for the en- 
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BRITONS, Tomight in native pemf ave james, 
True heroes all, from virtuous ancient Rome; 
Tn thoſe far diflant times when Romans d 
The faveets guur dei liberty, lite you; 
And ſafe from ills which force or Faction. brings, 
Saw freedom reign beneath the ſmble of kings. | 
Yet from ſuch times, and Juch plain 14 as theſt, 
i bat can gue frame à phliſp d age to glen, 
Say, can you liften to the artleſs woes 
Of an old tale, which every ſchool-boy knoqus ? $3.94 
There to your Hurt. the Seengs aphlv. . 
No merit their" s but pure ſimplicity. 
Dur Bard bas play'd a moſt adventurons part, 
And furn'd upen bimfelf the Critics art: ; 
S:ripp'tl ench Iuxuriant plume from fancy s wings, 
And torn up families like vulgar things. 
Nay even each moral, ſentimental grobe, 
Where not the eharafer but poet ſpoke, _ 
He lap d as foreign to Sis chaſte de er; 5 
Nor Jpar'd an uſele/e, the” a golden line. ' 
Theſe are his arts; if theft cannot alone, 
Fer all thoſe nameleſs errors yet unknown, - - | 
If ſbunning faults which nobler Bards commit, 
Ht avants their forces do Arite ib attentive pit, 
Be juft and tell bim jos he afts adwice, - | 
Willing to harn, and <yoculd-not aſe it twice. 
Your kind applauſe may bid him wwrite—beweare ! 
Or kinder cenſure teach him to forbear. 


, 
4 


os 


3 ³¹ BR 


„rofl Aas 1 
J ³ roin. 


. P / ” 


= | „ . ' 611ajvA 01 22yg. uuoſe A 
—— 91 EE 
. > ba wenn pa 
I NANO 


4 2 "Ing A0 uu 1M ĩ˙ — — rin Janet y aoneleA 
| | "RIMS e —  — _- *tog of conmoyrnqog 
7 *ASIENAEY (JN — — — domusg uewoy y *sntuzorf 
| *NOSHTJGIE AM — — — don * Pur 2 L 


ur- I- An | ES | "7 N. 1 N 


THE ROMAN FATHER. 


FLEE... - 
SCENE, 4 rem is Horatius's l. 
aal. uſes the Jags Hori fur. 


— 


2 

TAY, ſoldier, —As you my father, 

Something I overheard of near concern, LA : 

| "Bat all imperſectly. Said you not Alba | 5% 8 
Was on the brink of fate, and Rome determin's 

L_ r E 99 

Za th" attempt ? | | 115: 

k ir e 1 


woche the © kindred fates, 


And made their ſwords fall lig htl ay the breaſts 
Of ſhes they qoakd or bunny: # mig t have produc'd 
A milder refolution !—— Then this _ | 
Is fix'd for death or: | TS [He bows, 

To me death © 7 5 
Whoever conquers I detain you, Sir; 
Commend me to my brothers, . 1 

But wherefore ſhould I wiſh; the gods will crown 

Their virtues with the juſt ſaccels Ny. . 

— —-Yetlet me aſk you, ä wy Fa 

_ Sold. My duty, lady, 

me hence; ere this they have engag'd3 


a3 


— 


$, 
\ 


4 THE ROMAN FATHER 


And conqueſt's ſelf would loſe its charms to me, 
Should I not ſhare the danger. 
Ar rhe ſoldier got? out, emer Valeyia. An 
Valeria. ['s coking fir firſt on the ſoldier and them on Horatia F 
My dear Horatia, wherefore wilt thou court 
' he means to be anhappy, ſtill enquiring _ 
Still to be more = I heard it too; barks 
And flew to find thee, =o the fatal news 
Had hurt thy quiet, . 10. have learnt it 
From a friend's tongue, 4 da; did gentler terms. 
Horatia. O | am loſt, Valeria, loſt to virtue. 
Ev'n while my country's fate, the fate of Rome, 
Hangs on he conquer6r” s {word, 'this'breaſt can feel 
A fofier paſhon, and divide its cares. 
Alba tome is Rome, Would'ſt thou believe 1 it. * 
would have ſent by him thou faw'ſt departing 
Kind wiſhes to my brothers, but my tongue 
Denied its office, and this rebel heart 
Evin-dreaded their ſuceefs. © O Curiatios, © | 
Why art thou there, or why an enemy? 
Falerias Forbear this ſe}f-reproah, he is thy kulbart;” 
And whe can blame thy fears? if forrune make b F 
A while thy country's foe, ſhe cannot cancel rb LY 
Vows regiſter'd above: What though the prieff 
Had not confirm'd it at the ſacred altar; 
Yet were your heartsumted, and that union 


Approv'd by each confenivg p rent's choice. 


Your brothers loy'd him as a a brother; a — 
And all the ties of kindred pleaded for hin; EE > 
 And.fill muſt plead, whate'er 


dor berees tack eos 
Of patriot· ſtre Se may demand” 
We ſhould be nm and we moſt * 

But never can require us got ch feet FS 

That we are miſerable; nature there 
Will give the lie to virtue. 

Horatia. True; yet fore | 

A Roman virgin ſhould be eie es worn. 
Are we not early taught to mock — — 

And look on danger with undaunted eyes? 
But what are dangers? what the prog form | 
Of death itſelf O were I only bid 


T 0 roll into the Fiber's R W - 


- 4 a 


bated 
Swoll' 


THE ROMAN FATHER 7 
Swoll'n with ancommon floods, or from the height. 
| Of yon Tarptian-rock, whoſe giddy ſteep 

Has torn” pale. with horror at the fight, - 

Fd think the taſk were nothing; but to bear 
Theſe ſtrange vicilitudes of torturing pain, 
To fear, — and to deſpair as do 
Valeria. And why deſpair ? have we foidly learn'd 
The nobleſt leffſoas. — infant days, F 
Our truſt above ã Does chere not Mil remain 
The wreteh's: laſt. retreat, the Gods, Horatia 7 


Tis from their awful wills our evils f 
2 at their alturs canis” 


„. ſhall we thicker? +—Look nat thus dejetted, | 
py 2 me. A conkdence-in them, 
Even in this eriſis of aur fate; will calm 
Thy woubled ſonal; and fill thy breaft with hope. 
Forati. . youder 


Who hears — threats, and ſees his fword 
Impe Cerhim,- feels no furer fate, 
Tho leſa delay'dthan mine. What ſhou'd I — : 

Fhat Alba conquer ? Curſt be every thought "ns 
Which looks that way, * the wn matrons 
Sound in my cars!” 
3 Forbear, fürhear. Morktiay : 1 

1 — with the thought. Rome cannot fall, 

— 


+ battles e Mas fought ;* 
Has ſhe- — ; tho' — hes = 
And has e founder 


75 
That ſhe ſhould riſe . 


Horatia. AfA A Nome a 
Valeria. Why wilt thou form one og 
Rane mpeg e g de I ie they Fra won 
Become impoſſible Rone hold triumph, A 
And Curiatius live'® He muſt, He ſhall ; * - * 
Protecting Gods ſhall ſpread their enn uin, 
And love mall combat in Horatiz's cauſe. 
Horatia. Think t chen weanly of him e Va- 
le 
His ſoul's 9 to give me ſuch 2 what; 
Or could it ever come, t think, 
* „ as Lam, | 


44 


de. 


Fould 


8 THE ROMATN e e 
I ſhould deſpiſe the ſlave who dar'd ſurvive 

His country's ruin. Ve immortal * 

| 1 love his fame too well; bis Don, 
At leaſt I hope I do, i Mm mine Irie . »( 
On any terms which he-muſt blu to . 
What means that ſhout —wight oe not at. 


Valerian 
remple 2——Come, | 


Didſt thou not wiſh me to the 
Iwill attend e rs kind und 
Perhaps may this t heart, ſpread + 
At leaſt a ry calm mid 7; Jy 
Valeria. Alas, Horatia, tis 8 = 
That thou woold'it fly; the ſhout alone alarms thee: ; 
= do not thus anticipate thy fare ; ( | 
Why would k thou learn eack chance d war, 
Which takes a thauſand turns, and 2 Fx 
Erom bad to good, r * 
Stay but an hour perhaps, and thou halt know | 
Tre whole at obce,—PH ſend-—Pllfly myſelf - K 
To eaſe thy doubts, and bring thee.news of . 
Fbratiz. Again, and —— Sabha: ches.- 
Valiria. Hark! tis 14 ä 22 n W 


———— eee 


Ber. [ Eatering. ] News from the camp, my. 42 — 
Save ſweet maid! [ ſeeing JOS » 
Your brings the tidirigs, for alas 


1 am no warrior now; my ge, 
Fa ons prk of nor , 
. * | e - % 


In floggiſh inaRQivity at home. 
Yet I remember <4, £45 FW») 1 


* 27 y #890 cos [11 
Horatia. ee Kir, Wu t re 


8 1 2901 
If with impati 
ole 


. 
2 If e, 


Engroſ d my attention. Pray young. Tie, 
Re ate it for me; you beheld the teens, 
And can report jt juſtly. pe 
Val. Gentle lady, PF 


The eee wh fies. ee 1 
Om 


* 3 1 


THEROMAN FATHER 5% 
N e O my n heart! by what kind 


ke: Val. ' Pwere | ICS lady, and ungeceflary - 
To paint the diſpoſition of be eld; l 


Suffite it we were arm'd, and front to front 


5 The adverſe legions heard the trumper's wund: | 
But vain was the alarm, for motionleſs, 


And wrapt in thought they ſtood: the kindred ranks - 
Had caught each other's eyes, nor-dar'd to lift 
The falk king ſpear againſt the breaſtꝭ they low d. 
Again th' alarm was n. and now they ſeem d 
LS np e, when once 4 
T ng t doping heads, and io ward mours' | 
hae a 9 | | 

Caſting their Feen 
Ruſh'd to each others arms. PS 
Vier. "Twas fo, juſt fo, _ 

(Tho? I was then a child, yet I have Bend, 

My mother. .oft relate the ſtory). 

Soft pity touch' the breaſts of mighty chiefs 
Romans and Sabines, when the matrons raſh'd 
Between their meeting armies, and oppos'd Þ—|_ 5,7 x68 
- Their helpleſs infants, and their heaving breaſts - 


& To their 5 — ſwords, and bade them there 


Sheath all their vengeance. But I interrupt you — 

Proceed, We they 2 hear th event. 

And yet methinks the Albans—pray go on. 
Val. Our King Hoftilius from a N 1 

Beheld the tender interview, and join 

His friendly tears with theirs ; then ſwift ne 


Ev'n to the thickeſt preſa, and cried, My * 
If thus we love, why are we enemies? 


Shall fern 3 de » Pra power, 
Subdue the ſoft humanity in us? 
= Are we not join'd by every tie of Died, 
And can we find no method to compoſe | 2 | 
Theſe jars of honour, theſe nice pti 3233 HB 
Of Yon which infeſt the nobleſtmind ? TO A 5 
"Hor. There ſpoke his country's father! thistranſcen 1; 
The flight of earth-born kings, whoſe low ambition * 
But tends to lay the face of nature waſte, THE 
Aud blaſt creation — how was it receiv'd 2. 


S835 n 


TR 
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z THE VOMAN FATHER, 


Val. As he bimſelf could wiſh, with eager tranſport 

» * ſhort, the Roman and the Alban pr the 

In council.haye*determin'd; that firice glory 1 
Maſt have her victims, and each rival ane 

Aſpiring to dominion ſcorns to yield, 

From either army ſhal; be choſe three chaw pions 

To fight the cauſe alone, and whate'er ftate 


43 Shall prove ſuperior, there acknowledg'd power 
. all fix th“ i 


imperial ſeat, and both anite 
zeneaih one common head. 


Horatia. Kind heaven, I thank thee! 8 
Bleſt be the friendly grief that touch'd their ſouls ! 
Bleſt be Hoſtilius for —— netous counſel} ' 
Bleſt be Yes meeting chiefs! and the tongue, 
Which Tn 8 
| Valeria. Now, Horatia, 


Four idle fears are o'er. _ 
Horatia. vet one remains. 


Who are the champions, are they yet elected? : 


Has Romeo 


Fal. The Roman chiefs now meet in council, 
And —— 2 the ſage Horatius. 


Her. 1 ſame time in thought "It 
But ſtil} — ew I like not this, to truſt be 
Ihe Roman caufe to ſuch/a ſlender hazard 
Three combatants: tis dangerous —— 
Horatia. | In a fright} My farber! 
Hor. I might perhaps ä — 
— | Horatia. Do not, Sir, 
Oppdle the kind decree. 
Val. Reſt ſatisfied, 
Sweet lady, tis fo folemnly agreed to, 
Not even Horatius s advice can ſhake it. | 
Hier. And yet 'twere well ta end theſe civil broils : 
be neighbying ſtates might take advantage of them. ELM 


— Would I were young again! how glorious _ _ 
Were death in ſuch a cauſe !—and yet, who knows, 


Some of my boys may be ſelected for it 
Perhaps may conquer—grant me that, kind h 
And cloſe my eyes in tranſport !—Come, V — 

r Il but * neceſſary orders, 25 HR. 


2 2 ID % And b 
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And ſtraight attend thee.——Daughter, if" thou lo 
Thy bro - ler thy prayers be peut d ta heaven, 
That one at leaſt may ſhare the glorious" tue [Bun 
3 ; Roa cannot . her cauſe to worthier hands. 
ey * dae. I Horatia. 
Well, Pe 
This is your honte; T4 your lovely friend, 
And you, I doubt not, have indulg'd Ea frange' 
And run oder ain the horrid ener of wr. 
ane Tres ve ate dees, brother, we — Ka 
| mans, 
*Nor ts be fent'd with ſhindows; the* not proof * 
*Gaink all alarms, when reaF-danger threatens. . 
Horatia. 1 2 __ Mothers, gentle ; 
faid were well; . | 
Sam you; — aoble fende the Curisti 0 


The trace perhaps permitted it. _ 4 
Val. Yes, lady, n 

I left them joeund in your Want wh; q 

Like [neo ET: en, antile bud þ arted, - 


Joying to meet again. | 
Horatia. Sent they no r 
Ful. None, fair one, but — fatraion, 

As friends would bring unbid. 
Horatia. Said Caius nothing? n 
Val. Caius? g » 

. Horatia. Ay, Ci 8 W G 
Ja Twas ightly if he did, and ares me now— 
O yes, I do remember, when your brother 
Aſk'd him in jeſt; if he had'oughr © ſend, - 

A figh's ſoft waftage, or the tender token 
Of treſſes braided to fantaſtic form 

To ſooth r maid, (your . 

He ſmil'd, and cry d glory s the dere mil g. 
Horatia. » Six, voa eng at Fa vob of im- 
M father 10 buſineſ—0 Valeria,” ic 
"= 
NT f to Valeria. 


A -*» Oy" 5 

Talk to thy ar, know:-the fatal each 20 oat =—_ - 
I dread wh and let me learn to die, wi, * 

IF Curiatius 525 indeed fi me. kes 

r. 


Val. „ 


3 4 
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Valeria. N 
Can you adminiſter the b 
And wonderarth' ld = #441. 

Ful. You talk in-riddles! . EY 


_ Valetia. 1 — your hear 
Tho' you affe@ farprize. .- Was Christians 


1 
: 
{ 
potions 5575 0 n E. * | 


N 9 
ns I fy * 
. 


#.% *-&;> L 
WELL * 


Indeed fo cold ? poor ſhallow artifice, . EY 50 8 
The trick of hopeleſs love! I ſaw-it; inly. 
Yes what could youſpropaſe? an. hour's anealines.”, 


_ To ppor Horatia; for be ſure by that time 
— She fees bim, and — 
Yak What c d I do ? this peace has ruin'd me: 


While war continu'd, I bad gleams of ALL + 

Some lucky chance might rid me of my . 3 

RO RR oy or wt 
Pateria. Yes, now you moſt wits to follow _ 


I advice I'gave you firſt, and root this paſion. TY 


r your heart; for know ſhe 
v'n to diſtration doats on Curiatius ; + 


And every fear the felt, 8 threats 
Wi I now ef 65ers him more. * 


al... Cruel Valeria, Ante 855 — ban 
You triumph in my pain . en * #73SIFEY, | 
1 By . hf W 
only would extirpate every — 

- Which, gives you pain, nor leav vue fooliſh with, 


For hope to dally with. ,Whe: 75 * . 
Tie — anal to humour f 1 * 


* 


5 F } =” 
arſh means are * 5 8 
LY _— 94 _ T A * = : 
+ h 4 4 * y : 
* » 2 1 « &. 3-3 4 a as - 
Fal. Yetwe aeſt PTA. | 
„ * . Sd i 7 «+. * * o = Þ 
+4 4 | # 4 : CF. LAT V , y 4 4 f 19 * 
Should 1 the 1 BY 3 
* 4. 
— 1 


— your gi, lee, 
(Whit ho fat rſ = IE "= 
id I not preſs — hen ns 
Iatrest you; an en declare your Een, 5 
Seek out unnumber'd opportunities, ? 
And lay the follies of my ſex before you... 
. » "Pal. Alas, thou know'R,. Valeria, owns heard: 


ects love; + 
SAL 7 | 


Tis 


4 — 


| 
ene $7.1 * 


your deep-wrought —— * | 


I might perhaps have hope: 
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| ENS enchanter works, 
8 e, and fits the foul 
22 ſoft im wet 


ere the fault rigg tongue, 
And cheek, with 4 


I... bis 
A dang'rous rival preſt, „ cop. 
al. I own'iny error—yet once more athiſt me— 
Nay, turn not from me, my foul I meant not 
To interrupt their loves.— 2 ſhould ſome accident, 
Tis not 1 ble, divide their hearts, | 
therefore — vor oe 
Cuts off all commerce, and confirms'me wrerched, 
Be it thy taſk, my filter, with fond ſtories, ; 


Such as r 
To paint 2 worth, his ie e, | 


That certain tenderveſs of ſoul Slick den 

All womens hearts, then mention many Ces... 

No matter whom, that" fighs to-eall you ſiſter. 
Valeria. Well, well, away—Yet tell me, ere 5a 805 


Bs How did this lower talk of his Horatia ? 


Fal. Why will wu mention that augratefal ſabject? 


Think whar Jes have heacd me _ 
| | 


my ele dal dil d imtendernehs./ 
was rupture all; what lovers only feel, 1 
Or can when felt. He had been here, 
But ſudden orders from the camp detain'd him. 
FPFarewel, Horatius waits me - but remember, 

wp life, = more than fe, 


| ng 5 | |; 
x 4 
Tv» tank x 
3% aw 33 A 


Pity. 
28 — this friend and 
fa; uſpect his paſſion, ſhe may, doubt.: - 
ip too; and yet to tell it her... 

Were to betray his cauſe. No,, let my beart. 
Wich the kun blameleſs caucion fill proceeds 
To each iuclining moſt as moſt diſtreſt; - 
Bc juſt to both, and leave 19 hear'n th ret! 40 | 


How. thall I 
Should the 
My 


— 
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"LION 5 35 1. oh | ay nb id 
[ : Jene . 
4 L ; | 7 * 
, K 
Lak — N l erias 
X we were true ore, Vle 
his ſeeming vegligence of I tz; 5 
Betrays a —— — Lene | 4 13 
_ y e abſence, or the. charms * IL? 
damp'd,.at leaſt, if not bed his pation. 11 
1 { nolo 6 - lgpe] IG @@ > nens 3: = 
J. aleric. Think, my Horatia, 2 N e 0.2 
That you're a lover, andchave Jenna the LY > 20 5 
To raiſe vain ſtruples, and torment 8 
With every diſtant hint of fancied ill. TYRES + 
Your Curiatius ſtill remains the ' Sooke 4 
My brother idly triſſed with your packen, wal} 


Or might perhaps unheedingly relate 

What you too nearly feel. But ſee, your "al 
Heratia. He ſeems tranſported ; «rn 

Has brought bim back thus early: O my heart ! 

I ** yet * kim; ſpeak, Valeria. 


tl 
4 | 119 „bee Hapatis,- N 97% 7 8 Bl 
1 verre weer ++ oof 
Her. Return'd, Valeria! | ry SEES "IN 
My life, my J eue, 1 werd f tr. $2.79 
I cannot Ipeak; my joy's too great for utterance, | | 
— O could I weep !—my ions, my ſons ate choſett -© * 


.. C3 


+ Their country's combatants, not one, but alk. ADEN : 
Horatia. My brothers, ſaid- you, Sir? . 
Hor. Al ne * child, | F FS 4: $7} 7 * 
f EE 
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All three are champions in the cauſe of Rome, RPE 

O happy ſtate of fathers! thus to feel - | 

New warmth revive, and ſpringing life renew'd 

Even on the margin of the * 2 | 

Valeria. The time | 

Of combat, is it fix d 2685 

Her. This day, this hour 

Perhaps decides our doom. 
Valeria. And is it known, / - — | 

With whom they. gat N 
Hor... Not yet, Valeria; oF 3 

But with impatience we ex moment 

The reſolutions of the Al nate 

And ſoon may they arrive, that ere we quit 

Von hoſtile field, the chiefs who dar'd oppoſe 

Rome's rifing glories, may with ſhame confeſs 

The gods protect the empire they have raid. 

Where are thy ſmiles, cle whence —_— 


This ſullen filence, when my thronging Jays 
Want words to ſpeak: 3 Prithee 1 


Talk of thoſe darlings of my ſoul, thy bother. | 
Call them whate'er wild fancy can ſu 
Their 's pride, the boaſt of future times, 
The dear defence, the guardian s of Rome! 
By heaven thou ftand'ſt unmov'd, nor feels pak 
T he charms of glory, the ecſtatic warmth 

Which beams new life, and lifts us nearer een 
Horatia. My gracious fathers with 3 and dank | 


5 I heard th} ud 


+ as 8 your dau hter, 
And like bras und mol wefe our ſex allow'd. 
The noble privilege which man uſurps, | 
Could die with pleaſure in my country's cauſe. 
But yet permit a fiſter's weakneſs, Sir.... 
To feel the pangs of nature, and to dread e 
The fate of thoſe ſhe loves, however glorious. 
And ſure ay, +> eee — 
So deſperate as this. | 

Hor. Survive! by heaven 
I could nat — they ſhould all ſurvive. | N 
No, let them fall; if from their glorigus deaths 74 
Rome's freedom . I ſhall be nobly paid #2 


For 


E —— -4 - 


At diſtance, and with reverential aW e, { rt 
The champion of my country 0, my: hy... 


Not thine, "Horativs, but the 


Our future victims, Sie and with oe.” Nag 


Oft vigorous youth, that I 
A _ art boys ant 


- 
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For every ſharpeſt the parent feels. 
Had I a thouſand 25532 fuck a cauſe 


I could behold them bleeding at my * 


And thank the gods with tears? | lags e «ak 
Enter Publius Horative. | | 
Pub. My father! ee Lap, to Ince: 


, Hor. Hence! 
Kneel not to me—ſtand ns WIR mo view 


That I hoald hve to this my ſoul's too full 5 * 
Let this and this Roms for me Bleſs thee, bleſs thee! - 


TE bhims. 
But wherefiion wt ahith fiat Beat this 8 
Where are thy brothers ? has the Alban flats - Nad N 
Determin'd? is the time of combat fix d? * 
Pa Think not, my lord, that filial: reyerence,.. . 
However due, hath drawn me from the feld, | 
Where nobler duty calls: a patriot's foul 
Can feel no hombler ties, nor knows the voice 
Of kindred, when his country claims bis aid. 
It was the king's command I ſhould attend: you, 
Elſe had I ſtaid *till wreaths immortal N | 
My brows, and made thee proud i 
Beneath thy roof, and bending for thy thy bling, 
n of Rome! | 
Hor. O virtgous pride tis blifs too exquiſite 


4 — 


For ny ſenſe !—thas let me b anſwer thee. 
Where ark ny other boyr? 


Pub. The only wait» - 4 
Till Alba's leit ring eg declare: — 


Will greet their father's ear- Te, uy 
Hor. It- mall not need, 4 
Myſelf will ta the field. 8 W: 


< My old blood boils, and my tumultuous ſpirits - | 


Pant for the onſet. O for 2 ſhort hour | 
might ſhare the-toil » _ 
be * 


* APR la? SY 


3 DOM AN; rar ARI i 


| * *. 
Ig; o Fr d 
A och pA; 


Fut. N 
* . 
Shalt it hold 1 * in 990 arms. 
O er with tears. 
r bathe his. ho e * 


we 


110 


Thy lover greets ther, and 
With many a ſigh, and many 
Sent tow'rd. the towers of Rome, 


_- Haratia. Methinks, a lover 


* * *. Na 1 


himſelf, 
Dn dT = ll 
The Gn 8 e N. Jar n 1 
Pub. Deareſt ſiſter, x n bl r 
18 ee him ky "cath 
t may wi yr 8 l 
Didſt thou but hear how renggrly he talks, + 3 wy 


How blames the dull delay of Alban councils, T A 585 i 
And chides the ling ring minutes as) wa 
Tin fate determines, and the redious. ls ? 


Permit hi abſence, thou wogld. 
Br * ſoon all 


r 


6 tl. 
ar 2 ev hoſtile | 
ack chief x-o 705 
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And ſcatter all the blooming ſpring before him. 


Curs'd be the envious .row;that-ſmiles:notithen, --. 
Curs'd be the wretch, that, wiears one mark os, 5 
Or flies ics ene * Ge begr Bene 


TW ETRS <> 
Enter Tulln Valeris, and Guards, n 
Pal: The king, u lord, a 


es...” Wo Tus 125 
Hor. Gracious Sir, whener comes this eke, 


Tul. Good old man; 7 ef AGIBIN. LARS. » 
Could I e cd n noble wenge ß 


I would have ſperid m oh” * 1 
Of this day an 1 8 . 2 L 


My news will want ag! Ie” 
— Mighty king 
ive an 


E 

Ma eee Egg? 
Maſt th 9 * INE Rome? TT 
Tal. "maſt." 4 "26 KL $528 33 4s: \ wth 
Hur. 1 * ein got Ri any os 21. 


Tl. But that they'muſt eng 


8 

Will hurt thee moſt, when 8 
Hor. I care not Wii; Og 
Tul. Su pen negtelt friends (6.8 n zich * 

erer were the Alam choice,” ß, gl 6 1 

A there ? * Ln 2-445 ee 1 — 1 0 
Pub. I could "8g e * 


Great Sin the even 1 brother out o 
Tul. 1 Let thy 3 
Hor. And let 6 the wil gat de 

Tul. [To Publius now hen tha 

With envy ſaw one family pr 1 

Three chiefs, to whom their country: TTY 8 

The Roman euſe, and feonn U 1 ST 1891 2 
Hera Then I am loft indeed; was it 3 

1 pour g | +4 145 50 * 
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"oy 0 1 


eee a 2617 1 


O fooliſh girk, to 8 hy aber ns! 
bers eee, my fo 
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THE ROMAN FATHER 1g 
That even the meaneſt part of me ſhoald-blat . * > 
r 1575 5 
But let the virtue oi my boꝝ excuſe it. 
Tul. It does moſt amply. She has canſs for , 
The ſhock was ſudden, and might well mn 
A firmer boſom. The worker drchanih,.: 


Our pity, not our anger; as their ſoft breaſts 


Are nearer touch'd, and more expos'd to 1 
Than man's 


experter ſenſe. Nor let us bias 
That tenderneſs which r 
. AD DES 

= = | ve her to her tears. For foldier, 

W 9 e 4 


0 92 a ' 


8 2 A . 
To plant a da in the beeaſt fen be: * 3 42 
. o IT ; 
n one ſhort * years of virruons friendſhip. 
his well on m. nan in no7 ot 
| Pub. I dos my n sient fans ge rc - 
nn 
The more my glory... vi dit Hon 02 5 wo * 
Ta Tenn; | 


I 


| Is it an eaſy taſk. to chan ox 4 Lege. 2 
In the dread onſet can your meeting eſes PSY 
Forget their uſual intercourſe; and Wer 3:1. 


At once the frown of war, and tern dehanre + | 
Will not each look recall the fond remembrance 
Of childhood paſt, when the whole open ſoul 


Breathb!/dcordial love, 2 3322 a-vow - 
on that, young Auen, 


Of tend reſt 1 
And tell me if thy — ſtill unmovy'd 2 -- # 
Pub: "I not, fie Be home er i 0 on com- 


1 fit fo looſely 10 the bonds of nature, - e 
A nat to feel their force. ien it frongly. | A521 
I love the Cutiatii,. and would ſerve them 
At life's enpencee But here a nobler cafe ir 
Demands my {word : Far all conneftion elſe, 
All private duties, are ſubordinate -- 
To what we owe the public. - Partial ties... "I * 
r 


9 


28 
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| Ofſon, and father, husband, friend, of brother, i 
pt oe ſafety; y;, | 
nine Sir, . e, 


And without that were vai 
Caſt off humanity, and to be heroes 
Ceaſe to be men. As in our eattieft 


While yet we learn'd the exerciſe of mrs” 
We ftrove t 4 not as 


Yet conſcious each of his peculiar world,” 

And ſcoruing each to yield; ſo we non, 

E. with ardent, not wick Winds, 

Not fr d with rage, — Nas F 
n n 


W 


, 7 
: 
2] ; 
: = 


— 


K 7% 


. 3 . 2 - 
nl 


4 
* 


| To ak it hs and conquet * 0 1071 
Of vulgar n 18 


e Hewho ieh 2 e 01 

Without their aid in ee in dende of arms, e 
Builds on a ſandy haſis his renown; N 
A dream, a vapour, or an ague fit r 
May make a coward of him Come, E W 
Thy others fans hall ae ther at the camp, pate 1.10 


2 —— — — —— — I Ss 
= * 
; * b 1 — 7 
k * * 8 F 
— 
= 


For now I do bethink me "tis norfie. oo 5 
Pa eee e WET is, | = 
er, 2 detain them; — e. | 
_ Hor, Gracious Sir, ans e 2 | 
Well follow on the iottunt..'- - ahn 
Tul. Theo faxewel on {1 . N c 
| When next we meer, cis Rowe wad: liberty ! de 
1:02 1 N. 25 4. 
| Her, Comer bet ne m > forthe — f 
9 have a ſword whoſe lightning oft has War 
5 Ln aeg s foes; ß; 
8 edge bas cleft their haugh aa: 
And ftain'd with lite-blood many x recking plain. | > & 
This ſhalt tbou bears myſelf will-gird it n 3 
And lead thee forth to. death or victory. fen 
And yet my-Pablivs,: bail Ion, a weaknefs? - 
Tho! Ideteſt enge fromwhence they fring. Ne 
I feel thy n A 
She will my fouPFs delight. 7 ite HA 
Ful. And may remain o. vid fat no onbll ot 
Sas © 


YI," 
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Nis E nn Ay 
te its force. At leaſt, . * 
Tan will teach her IE FF 
The ag of chance, and reaſon conquer _ 
 #for. Should we not ſee her? - 4 
W men; 8 | 
the king's commands brothers, | Kh 
FEE denopt — — 
_ adviſe, you ſhould ane ber Soy, | Y 
de iafeft the watrons with her grief, lo im aw | i 
And b <param 8 2 1 
On the name. | 
HA. It ſhall be ſo. | 5 
Well think no more of her. "Tis glory ele, ns 
And humbler paſſions beat alarms in van. [Tit. 


[4 Horatios goes off, Horatia enters at another doo. 5 
2 Wbere is my n nn 8288 
ius, 
If Cer you lov'd Horatia, ever felt 34 pals >. 
. 
O hear her now! 


Pub. What would'ft thou, my Horatia? 
 Hoaratia. I know not what I nould—P'm on the rack, 
Deans madneſs tear my lab'ring foul. 
| nd yet, my brother, ſure you might relieve me. . 
Pub. How ow, If what means? nn: 0 * 


| Heratia. You might decline the combat, * 
Pu. Ha! . * \ 
ae Loan Hidetok me ” 
It wore : 
And yet is the requeſtiſo very in 
I only aſk thee not to plange th th Coord | . 5 
Into the breaſt thou loy' ill thy friend ; -- 1 2 
2 faid thy brother. iN 


” 


Is that ſo-hard -I mig 
Pub. What nim. Hy- 
ratia; - 
Thou know ft | dearly love thee, nay thou know! 4 
1 love the man with whom I muſt en 
Vet haſt thou faintly read thy brother's 
If thou can't think * the | power, 


* 


_ "Hove him, mere 


= Should dare confeſs ! 
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"Tho? urg'd with all the tenderneſs of tur, 

To ſhake his fertled 2 Th F n & 

My taſk more hard, and my foul bleed within me, 2 

But cannot touch my virtue. ; 
Horatia. Tis not virtue | SEE. 

Which contradicts our nature, is the rake | 


Of over-weenin pride. Has Rome no champion 8 
but you ? Are chere not thoulay 4 


She could opp 
As warm , and as tried in arme 


Who ke wthour @ erime aire to conquet, 

Or oops honeſt fame? . 
Pub. Away, away; 2 : 2 

Talk to thy lover thus. But tis not Caius ** . 

T. have infamous. 7 

Ha. O Fill me not | 

With ſach unkind — ves, 1 own 


*. y 


* 


Pub. Than a chaſte Rbman maid 


MAD Should dare confeſs. * 


Horatia. Should dare What means my brother ? | 


T had my father's ſanction on my love, 


And Far taught me firſt to feel its power. 
* js that the dreatfal == Y 


Alas but. bim, ſpare thy friend, Horatius, 
And T will caft him my breaſt for ever. © 
Will chat o thee ? Only let kim die 


By other hands, and I will learn to hate him.“ 
Pub. Why wilt thou talk thus madly ? Love him füll: 
And if we fall the victims of our count 


Which heav'n avert I) wed, and rs (Hh freely. 


Horatia. O never, never. What, my cn 9 8 


ITbe murderer of my brothers! may the gods.” 


Firſt tear me, blaſt me, ſcatter me on winds, 
* And* pour out each unheard-of rengeance 99 me ! 
o not torment thyſelf thus i 80, * 


Pub. 
"Compoſe chyſelf, and be 1252 my — 

Ner enter Horatius (with the fevotd.,) | 
Hot. TI Joes in Veil N lt thas 


Don tim, on me, nan 
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T3 Hatte where duty calls. 

1 e 175 

e mu not, not go; wi 

2 You hare not geiz, gal off er, 

NN telt not 7 es hy el $7} 
roy thy race, EE I: hang 

im? 


| Would'& thou entail eternal infamy 6 


Horatia. Indeed I would not, 
Iknow I aſk impotent 14 
Yet pity me, my father! © © -* 
- Pab. Pity thee? 
Be gone, fond wretch, Gy 
By — I love thee as a brother ought. 
Then hear my-laſt-reſolve ; if fate, averſe 
To Rome, aud us, Aetermine 
I charge thee wed thy lover; he will then 
Deſerve thee nobly. Or if kinder Gods 
* itious hear the p rayers of ſuppliant Rome, 1 
he ſhovid fall by ine, I thin expet 
| No weak. upbraidings for lover's CE, 
But ſuch returns as | 
A ſiſters tlanks for: having weary foo * 
Horatia. Li ſtay Vet bear me; Tabu hut ob 
0 — „ * 3s 


Her. Sexy,” fy, ag girl, chou'k — father 


To do an outrage might perhaps diftf@t him: 


Heratia. Alas, forgive me, Sir Fm 2 
Indeed Tanm—Yet Twill Aries ehh - A 


This ſwelling grief, 
Do bat forgive 


e my temper thus. 


El of 


So in, my child, the 
To make thee happy yet. 
Whate'er reports may 
1 thee come not to che hold. prey Ne 
you mand it, Lu — Ke 
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row. 


f 
" Fakeria... 
1f then dar'ft 


Val. The friend, my fifter?! - 
There's more than friendſhip in a lover” Wan 
More wary, 2 eee 
NV ſuit not her dee, 
, whoſe ſober ſenſe, 
might:direR i 
and plead her doubtful 3 

Va. An I chab friend ? . 
On me for that kind ce? 

Halria. Ves, Valerius. 


Her 


Faleria. Alas, theſe 
She ſeeks - _ 8 
Free from cy 
jarring thoughts, 


4 . Valerius 8 
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She choſe you out to be her advocate | 


To Curiatius ; 


| And fave 
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THE Ann russ. „ 
Pal. Her advocate _ . n 


To C „ 
ales. r n 
To urge her ſuit, and win hin From: the feld. 
But come; her ſorrows will more OB? plu | 
Than all my grief can utter. 
Pal. To ty rern 
To Curiatine 1 lead her cauſe, me nah F 
My tongue a Teflon whi ch my heart abhors ! 
Impoſſible, Valeria! prithee ſay - 
Thou ſaw ' ſt me not; the bafineſs of the cawp 2 
Confin'd me there; farewell. [eing. 
Valtria. What means my brother ? 1 " 
You cannot leave her now; ſot ſhame turn back : 
Is this the virtue of a Roman youth ? 
O by theſe rears! BG . 6 * 
Val. They flow in vain, Valeria: - f 
Nay, and thou know'ft they do. O earth and heaven! 4 
This combat was the means my happier ſtars 
Found out to fave me from the brink ef ruin; 
And can I plead againſt it, turn afſaflin | 
On my own hife? _ 
Valeria. Vet thou canft murder her 
| Thou doſt pretend to love; away, deceiverz | 
I'll ſeek ſome worthier meſſenger to plead . 7 7 
In beauty's canſe ; hut firſt inform Horatia, | 677 — 
How much Valerius is the friend the thought him. 


Lang. 
Pal. O heavens). ſtay, nister; tis A taſk. 


-- Paleria. T know the talk is hard, and thopghe I knew 
Thy virtue too. 2 


Lal. Iwuſt, I muſt, T will 6bey thee. . 
Lead on. Fet prichee, for a mament leave me, 


__ 


a 4 
— 


1 


3 


Till I can recolle& my ſcatter'd 3 > | 

And dare to be unhappy. \\ - 8 
Valeria. My Valerius? ; 7 

I fly to tell — you but wait her pleaſure. - 2 OY 


al. Ves, Fwill andertake this hateful once; 
It never can ſucceed. Yet at this inſtant 


It may be dangerous, while the people melt 8 . 4 


Wich fond cops hon. No, it cannot bee: 
n . e A 
53 Forbids 


26 THE OMAN FATHER; 
Forbids an alteration, To attempt it 


| Makes her my friend, and may ford ate 
— A thcuſand fon hours * 5 . 


That hope determines 
S SCENE, Antther apartment. 


Horatia and Valeria. Horatia wirs 4 fe tarf 7 in ber 
Band. 


Krevs, Whey, is thy bes 7 Wherefore: ſtays he . 
us 
Did 


tra 


you conjure him, did he ſay. he'd come ? þ 
1 have no brothers now, and fly to big | 
As my laſt refuge. Did he ſeem averſe 
\ To thy intreaties ? Are all brothers ſo! | ; 
Alas, thou told'ſt me he ſpake kindly to thee ; 
« Tis me, tis me he ſhuns; I am the wretch 
© Whom virtue dares not make acquaintance. with. 
Vet fly to him in, intreat him hither, 
Tell lam for thy ſake to have pity on me. 
* Tltou art no enemy to Rome, thou haſt 
No Alban huſband to claim, half thy, tears, 
* Ard make humanity a crime,” | > 
Valeria. Dear maid, + > bh 
Reftrain your ſorrows, I've already told you 
My brother will with tranſport Execute. 
Whatever you command. 
" Horatia. O wherefore then 
Is he away? ? each moment now is precious, 
If jeff, *ris loft for ever, and if gain'd, 
Lo g ſcenes of laſting peace, and ſmiling years 
h xpineſs onhop'd-for wait upon ĩt. 
} uicria. Iwill again go ſeek him; pray be calm: 
dy / ceſs is thine if · t depends on bim. | (Exit, 
Horatia. Succeſs! alas, perhaps ev'n now too late s 
T labour to preſerve him; the dread am ; 
Of vengeance is already kretch againſt him, 
And he muſt fall. Vet 5 asf 4 . 
| Yes, thou dear led © clign'd for jer hours, 
* hy 1 4 To the . 
T he gift of N love, thou ſhalt at leaſt | 


wa 


+ 
| 


— ! 
1 


ho — 


—— md. mw _— I CT 


THE ROMAN rar nk 


Effay th 1 G 

2 Ofeas L fram'd the web | 
He 3 and would ſay in ſſ 
This which thy 2 


Shall — 2 3 
By this well ſwear a laſting love, by this 


Thro'ꝰ the ſweet round of all our —— to come, 
Aſc what thou wilt, and Curiatius grants it. 
O I ſhall try thee nearly now, dear youth; 
Glory and I are rivals for thy 1 po 
And one muſt conquer. - 


1 | Euter Valerius and Valeria. 


Pal. Save you, gracious lady; | 
On the firſt me which my Aer ſent me 
I had been here, but was oblig'd by office, 
Ere to ddeir champion each reſigu d ber * 
To ratify the lea twixt Rome and Alba. 
Horatia. Are t d then? 
al. No, notyeren 4: | F 
Soft pity for awhile ſuſpends the onſet; 1A 4k 
* fig he of near relations, arm'd in fight | | 
each other, touch'd the gazers hearts; dS 
434 — ſide have ee e, 
To change the combatants. _ 
Think yourhoywillf eee? +1 
hin u * | 
Val. The chiefs themſelves | 
Are reſolute to fight: - n nn n 
Haratia. inſbaste virtnel! LEO. LE IE 
I muſt not to the fed; I am e 4 
A priſoner here; or ſure theſe tears n move.- 
Their flinty breaſts. Is Curiatius too 
Reſolv'd on death —0 Sir, forgive a maid, 
Who dares in ſpite'of "confeſs 
= Too ſoft a paſſion; -Will you pardon me, - 
If I intreat you to the field again 
An humble faitoprfromthe verieſtwretch, 
That ever knew die *- - r 
Val. Dear lady, 18 
What would you fi ſhould Fg 
ene ©-b r 
—_—_— > Vat. 


— 


To urge 


Wich him, if -honour's- harſh commands 22 


Un ed but tell it him, and he muſt yield. 


If he rejects "TL 
Shall force me to his arms; 1 will 70. 


23 THE ROMAN FATHE 


Fal. To whom? 1 
Horatia. To Cu bear this de * 


2 


"RS + 
% 


And tell him, l lord ap * 
8 IF all the vows be beach d were nor falſe lures 


To catch th? aowary mind; —and fre they were no! 
On with honour ceaſe 
Wenn the ſena tors 
Of Rome and Alba will approve ſuch mildneſs. 
Tell him his wife,” if he will own that name, 
Intreats him from the field ; his loſt Horatia 


Begs on her trembling knees he would not .. 
A eertain fate, and murder her he loves. 


Tell him if he conſents, ſhe fondly wears, £ 
By every God the varying world 8 
By this dear pledge of vow'd affection eee 
To know no brothers and no ſire but him; 


She'll wander forth, and ſeek ſome ons . 


Nor ever think of Rome or Alba more. 6 


Valeria. 1 he will; do not h Py 
Horatia. Cate bold of tbe fe awbich leuten 
pon attentively ks Vale J he: 
Look here, Valeria, where my needle's art 


Has drawn a Sabine Virgin, drown'd in tears 
For her loſt country, and forſaken. — „ 


While by her fide the youthful raviſner I 
Looks ardent love, and charms her griefs away. | u 
Jam that maid diftreſs'd, divided ſo © 

*T wixt love and duty.——But why rave 1 thus? - 
Haſte, haſte, to Curiague ; and yet ſtay, 


2 
I know not what it was. 4 


„al. Could I, lu eet lady. : r 
B pairt grief with half the force Lfeel it, 


A may * ſo. N Ray, belure- 2's well 
| im, | . 


my ſuit, no power oncantk : 


I'll die and be reveng dg * 
Valeria. Away, my brother; 3 * 
e for pity, do your offce july; 3 


THE ROMAN FATHER 


But urge her cauſe with ardor, WM 8 Ih N 
Fal By my fo Pe... 
I will, Valeria; ber Aeg alarms d;, 
And I have now no intereſt but hers. . IB. 


* Fateris. Come, deareſt maid, * 0 
* forrows: 


« Hope fas apa, andthe fad: 


« Who knowe df a renal meſſage produce? — 
* The milder ſenators ere this perhaps 42h; 


« Have mov'd your- h mind; x] if he doubts, 6 


He's yours.“ 
228 L had « thoukand this | 
Think you, 150 lan. *. 


| And yet he's gone. 
Vour Your broke il wall 2 5 they * Nun 


| TS Nr & ws + 4366: 4 5 2 4 
That » few minatesbring him 60 the places 42 VIRS FE 
$0 ſoon ſhould yield a cauſe of "4 3 . 

0 Horatia, Alas, they ſhould have thought on _ 


Tin now too tae: n 

Muſt have his prey, whaſe den we might here pal. 

In ſafety "while he fe To draw the word, 

+6 a yr. warrior's breaſt to arms 

With awful vifions of immortal fame, 

0 And then to bid him ſheathit, aod forget | 

0 VFC 

Vain, vain attempt 

Faleria. Yet when that j :oft anempt 

Is ſeconded by love, Ne s ters 

« Lend their r . 5 

What may we not 5 * 
Horatia. My dear Valeria, 

© Fain n Fy 
« Valeria.” F | 
Hoeratia, And yet ſhould 1 >> kite 

May chance to rob me of my $2550, nag 

He may not always with the eyes of love 

Look on that fondneſs which has ftabb'd his ae. 

2 e 6 
k 3. 3 . a 1 * 
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"9" S 
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30 THE RQMAN "ATITE1 


He made to love, fond woman's weakneſs, | "A 

And think the mild of focial Me 0 

Bat ill repay him for the wish e 5 
Of patriet- reputation! nnr 

Falria. Pray forbear, MENS: 5 Wie 

And ſearch Su t ted Une r 

For ills to come. *. This fatal temper, friend, 

1 Aahre to feel and curious to explore 

Each diffant object ef Trefin'd diftrefs, | 

* Shuts/omt all. means of happineſs, nor eres it 

* 16 fortune“ power to ſave you from deſtruction. 

* Like (ome diſtemper'd Aird. your wayward : win 

* RejeQs alk nouriffiwent, of turns to gal | 

« Te very balm, that ſhould relieve its Hege * Sg 

He will admite thy love, which eould peffuaite hin 

To give op glory for the milder triumph 

Of heart-felt caſe and ſoſt bumanity. 

Horatia. I faits would' hope f fo. Vet we * not * 


! 


* OS - 


via 
b , fear, has d in vain. 
Coun? none ERR" ene 


Mey ti ad uncertain fo 1 ae. Fn” 
4 — pn,es A * N 

2 e 6 The wings © 'of love Es 

6 annot ff m other's neal 

« Will bear ain 1 5 ho Er 7 

| be — * ads 

Vet dou tod. 

Strange e an mind mY 
Fakria.. 1 to. A 


he walls? 

To mw Ay 7 cak he 6 

| nd can di C x en | 

To tell tee goes fy: pes Each BORA”. 

e ent mor Sy. 
6 t is 

: 105 ary Dad, and 19 thy Hane : 

F, 0 


— 


1 FE: mw one w 18 deſerves © 


i forth by Sfp: 
14 7 1 Df ae, ; i 


ever ee . Li Vun 


Ye powers, 
"OS" Reſolve 


I am a Roman 9 N 
Am1 a Roman then? 


Bie not ſur; 


The manner of the . 


THE ROMAN FATHER. 
Reſol ve the fatal queſtion I propoſe. 

= A Nev yangeen 7; ere a R 

But to ſtand up againſt : this ſtorm of Aube 


Tranſcends a woman 's weakneſs. Hark, what 5 LA. 6 
| noiſe i 


»Tis news from Clans; Love, I ank thee! 


Enter a Servant. | . 
Well, does he yield ? dftaR me not with lence: 
Say in one word 

Serv. Your father > pt 
Hor, What of him? | 
Would he not let tim yield? O cruel aber! 

Serv. Madam, he's — ” = 

Hor. Who! | : 

Serv. U 

Horatia. 13 mean'ſt thou ? 

| Oratius 7s kd is by bis forwants. 
Her. Lead me yet a little * . 
I ſhall recover firaight, , __ 

Heratia. My gracious se! 

Her. Long? thyarm, e r child,. 

an old man muſt expet 

— the are hints 

om are you; Sir? 

much better. e ee 
ling tumuſt of my fool. 

a. edle 1 hop'd alia. you Sir! 


My Ang. --10" 
o to the field Agen; 


You Cautus and Vingicius; and obſerve - 
Each circumſtance; I fh be glad * 


Horatia. Are they e 4 6 
Her. A Jpeech a been, flu e paper to? 


They are, — but Grit let me thank thee 

For ſtaying from the field ; I would have ſeen 

The fight yall, but this aolucky illneſs 

Has forcid me to retixe,, Where is thy friend?. 

What paper s that? Why doſt thou tremble ſo? | 
B 4. -- ha 


Theſe litt 
To warn 


— 


32 THE ROMAN F. THER; 


Here le let me we open it.—From Curiatine!. . ; rake 
| BO bs chi uſpence, w er 7 
. me welt. the rack. 7 | 
Her. He tells thee here, | ; 
He dare not do an action 1 make him 
Unworthy of thy love, and therefore— 
Horatia. Dies | 
Well, 1am ſatisfied, . _ 
Hor. I ſee by this. © 
T hou haſt endeavour'd to 9 thy "IPRS ; 
To quit the combat. Coold'fi chogrhivk, Horatia, | 
He'd ſacrifice his country to à Woman? | 
Horatia. I know not what 1 rhought ; ; he ome too 
Mr ain! Eh 1 

Whate'er it was, 1 8 deceiv'd in im 8 
Whom I applied. to. . | 
Flor. Do not think fo, Davghter; * | 
Could he with honour have declin'd the bebt, 2 
I ſhovid myſelf have join'd in thy requeſt, 3 
And fore'd him. from the field. Hut think, mM <a, | 
Had he conſented, and had Alba's cauſe, f 
Supported by another arm, been bailed, - 
What then could'ſt thou ex > World he wot curſe 5 
His fooliſh love, and hate "4! papa ke 
Nay think, perhaps, 'twas-artifice in A 
To 2 ggrandize thy race, and lift their fame 
Triumphant ofer his ruin and his country's. 
Think well-on that, and reaſon muſt convince thee. 

Heratia. Ly] Alas, had. reaſon ever yet the 


To talk _ grief, or bid trimmed wretch 
Not feel his anguiſh?” tis impoſſible. - | 5 
Could reaſon govern, I ſhould now rejoice "|" 
They were enßag' d, and count the tedious moments 
Till conqueſt fmil'd, and Rome again was fre. 
Could reaſon govern, I ſhould beg of heaven 
To guide my brother's ſword, and plunge i it * 

' Ev'n in the boſom of the man I lose. I 
I ſhould forget he ever won my foul; 8 

Forget tas your command that dade me love bin; | 
Nay fly — to yon deteſted field. 1 
4 1 with ſcorn his an from me. wy ; 


* 


- 
— 


THR ROMAN ATHER: 3; 
4 Hor. Why wilt ta wan thus ?* Fricke be more 
calm Wb ier 3 . — 
how can forgive thy flow from nature, 
nd couſd have oladly 'wiſh'd the Alban fate: 
Had found us 4 nim. x 
Lugar wrt; aven 
lorious expeRation of ſacceſs 
— —— 
To daſh my ptamis d jeya— What ſtendy 
Beamed — -Jaſt if eee. 4 Y 
May form cos jecture from bis after- age, 1 
Rome's founder muſt have loobed, — *. 
And ſtuſt d with future conqueſt, forth he marchd 
KT geen wib whole bleeditig 8 
the altar — 2p Feretrian Joes Dm 
n I feel] cover d; Lien enen 
| Forck * keld again. Wbat. ho! e, 
Attend me tee em 80 8. $I. cg. += 
Horatia. My deareſt father, b 1 5 24. 1 * 7 
Let me intrast van Ray ; the tumult there 5 
— Aga e. aud a quick 


12 hey << 75 ? 


8 


prove molt enn. Ts 
HN Nia eg 85 A J 9 5 
oy TERS Fel Wt bee. 24 412 1274 . 
were now too lategere this they muſt have ; 
* l e e 85 ; 
F 3 | e as; . bo 1 59 5 


Valeria. All's loſt, all's ror: Heodom's is no o more! 
Hor. What doſt thos f 7 
Ju. That Rome's bad by Alba... 
Her. It cannot be: where art my ſons? 
Valeria. Publius is Hill alive, he other two 
Have paid the fatal debt they e 
. _ Her, Pohlius alive? you muſt thiſtake, n, 
He knows his duty Vetter. 3 
He muſt be dead,; 1 Won...” ++ 9 
Faria. Thouſands as well as I beheld the combat; 
After his brothers death he ſtood alone, 
And ated wonders againſt three aſſailants ; 


Vill forc'd at laſt go & 1 flight. 


a 7 


” 


Hide... 


9 THE RN 


THER. 
Few frage ae mes len hin pakk ? 
0 — again N villain ? 
FT 97% 9 4 e old. 
e Alas, my e | VE. | ' 1 5610 
* 1% ino . 


3 beyve <8 v death which ki 1 kings ane, a 
19236) 10 . Ti 912 4 40 | 


And whi H ſawicheir cov "wi HS 
O bad I. e aer gg B Nabe L 
_ Whaoie: ht. diſhohours Wilcke rate, 
Tears a fond fathers heart, and tamely barters ' / 
For poor precarious life bacon; ne WO of n 
Weep, fe him, and let me join l 
Van ' could he do, ne | 
r id him rin od 2er SH. 
| Her. thay ale vt inyllins vl 
«2 WUT Hin ei . 7 15 Nenn Lieu 2 2! $1701 
And he mall die; this arm alt ere 
The life be dar d n 2 MM n 


* oF 


= 
. 


When 
Was this his boaſted virtue e e 


Cet 1 


His cheated ſovereign, and bæonght tears öf 5 
Te mmold ers fe- young 2 hypoczite b | om , CY | 
0 ſhame, ©, ne! ln ST a 
Valeria. Have patience, Sir; all Rome 
| Beheld his valcur, 4ad-approu'd his flight, 
Ay ainſt ſuch ox Peſitcion. F 55 . | 
* or. "Tell not we, X * 
hat's Rome to me E may ere W! 
But I'm cha pes ta dian.of m houſe's — 


And 1 will pu ray ye me.fo 
I would. bins MD. 15 225 me > 


| To do this act of j ice, tice, ard PU kind 0 
Whate'er ain Rome 9 Nah 0 WY 
Te ſtill ae Joſs we. ner. 2 


: £ + $44 #4 > 
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SC E N E, a er in  Horatins' 8 


* 3 * 3 
1446144366364 «£541 IT 


| Enter Rande, W 


W "1 


WAY, awa — feel my ſtr a e. 
A: Aud IT wi We Tn. | 
0 


eſerts ſhall conceal, nor darkneſs hide kim. 
He is well kilf'd in fight, but he ſhall ind 


* 


Tis not ſo eaſy to elude che vengeance 

Of à Wrong 0 father's afm, as n 

His adverfary's word. 1 . 
be 


But for à moment, Sir; when you thall "Ry 1 
The whole unrävel'd, you will fd he's ons. 
Her. It carinot be. 
Valeria. And ſee, my brother comes, 
He may perhaps f̃elãte "y PEN 
Hor. I will not hear kim; 7 1 
1 * not liſten to my ame ain." FI 


To ſooth ers — and — ala e Y 

Hor. I've heard it all 3 I pray you ſpare my blaſhes ; 
I want not conſolation, tis enough _ | 
They periſh'd for their country. But the "7's Stang 

Fal. True, he indeed may well * cheir We S 
And calls for all your fondneſs. 

Hor. All my vengeance; 
And he ſhall have it, Sir. 
Fal. What means my lord. 

« Are you alone. diſpleas' with what he has done? 
B 6 * Jor. 


36 THE ROMAN TATAURER. 
* Hor. Tis I alone, I figd, muſt puniſh it.“ 


Pi K * +S 

or. Why will bu double 

flight no fault 1 8 my confubion thus 2 

2 In ſuch a cauſe as his PIE ES 

Th 1 417292 
Glorious N 75 

y. 255 


Fal. —  ferpl 
Wbat, was it infamous abe t 
Is art a crime 2, Is it the name of flight 
We can't forgive, though its ador'd effet 
Reſter'd us al to freedom, fame, and empire. 
Aer, What x 4 what freedom, who. 

country bay Feten 

Fal. Your ſoe, my lord, bas Sono, 8 
Her. How, when, where? 7 "I 

Pal. Is't 

Hor. 1 not what I knew; O tell me all, 


Is 


y! 


Pal. Vengeance, my * ? What fault has he com- , 


ene 


= 


2 


poſſible ? Did you not lay 00 . 2 


Is Rome fill free nb fie I has-my fon 7 E 1 


Tell me 
Val. Your b, wy led, has fin er ns 
Hor. What, Pablias f 
Fal. Ay. Publius. N 


\\ 


44 * 
14 7 f 3 
; . wal N «i. 
5 Hor. O let me claſp chee to ne 3-44 
1 IE f 2» 
- 


Were there not three remaining? 
Pal. True. there ere! 


« * ( . 
; | "3 | 1 
b vr ; 4 92 1 
But wounded all. * | | ed. 4 $4 4iw'F 


Hor. Your titer here 14 told us 
That Rome was vanquiſh'd, * for was fled— 


All Rome as well as ſhe has been deceiv'd. 
| 54 Hor. Let me 
| Did I not fay, 
Muſt needs 


Valeria, that my boy | 
dead, or Rome vicorious-? | 


Fal. And he did fly, but *ewes that 8 us. 
again embrace thee one, relate it. 


| I long to hear the manner. Wel, 8 . 
Fal. Your other ſons; my lord, had paid the debt: 


They ow'd to Rome, and he alone remain'd- 
Gainſt three opponents, whoſe united firength,. 


Was ſtill too great for his, Awhile he-ftood' 


Tho? wounded each, and robb'd of half their force, 


- Their 


* 


Nor did the firſt till *ewas too. Toi fe 
"Twas 
| Such univerſal joy, as when 
Sunk on 


And would have given. = 20 . 


| Go, dreſi thy face 
Wake to new-tran 
What is a lover lol 


Where is be? Let me fly, and at his feet- 
FE 


THE ROMA N. FA THER. 
i nded adverſa | 


ries. 


o Dn” Wight, 1 this Coated, 11 


. 1 2 9 (il, « m Lat wag 2 
For all purſued, b not ing al; © 10 


His . ers panting far 
Her. He pm 2 eli e 
on 
Val. Never rf I ic 


„t in ERES:, 5 "ok Non 


hen the la 1 ak a 
and. 3 Jag: Tow $- | 
Who ſeem'd awhile to parley 20 


Faleria. Cams Fog oops 
Her. Peace, I ch 


— omar and bia d 
ts. let ambition ſire her; be T 
« There's not 8 youth, 1 2 


« Tn Rome but will adore her, kings wi i eek, + 
For her alliance now, and, mighticft 8 
not, 


Be honour'd ce N WilFthey r ath >. 
[Exit Valeria. 


Pal. Moft ſure, wy. lord; this dap bas added worth | 
To hex, whoſe merit was. before anggoallt'd. 

Her. How could. I doubt yy virtue a gods, | 
This is true glory to preſerve his fg 
And bid by one brave a&th* Horatian "name. 


la fame's eterhal volomes- be enroll' d. 82 50 EET f 
Methinks already I behold his triump bk 


Rome gazes on him like a ſecond -> MY . 
« The wond' ring eye of childhood 2 TI 
The new diviaity, and trembling age 42 4 $523 
« Crowds eager on to him ere it dies“! 


Ere long, perhaps, . 0 will raiſe altars to him, 


And even with hymns and ſacrifice adore _ 
The virtue I ſuſpected !——Gracious heav'n 1. 


orget che father, and im 4 
ou ſuck * * 


* 
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val. vd tiny food, my Lr. 1 
* In his embraces loſe the b remembrance | 
Of your mfftaken rage.” The King ere this 

Has from the field diſpatch'd bim; he but SY 

Till he could, ſend din bome with ſome flight poor 
Of ſcatter'd wreath > Wo. gfateful ſongs of e 


For ti to- Morro h ry the x pomp ph 90 

Of ſolemn thanks, ch, ce W * : | 
| Fox liber: But Hark hat der in 21 1 
wegen wände From fir, auc fcbms the ſngled _—_ 


Of thouſands, ſpeaks him onward on His'way 
Her. How my heart dances et 1 Blu to” ere 


ws A T4 | 


him. 
But I will on. Come; come, Hora 


ie 
Thy forrow far dekibd. oh, Hora, lv N [047 "3 . 
With open arm cd greet our commod ple —_ 
bs sr 22 


| Butir Hoemtia and Valeria „ Wale 


Horatitz. Ves, Twill go; is fachet's bard command 


Shall be obey'd, and I All inedt n " 
But not in ſmiles. - 10 


Val. O gs not, eat hey: een 
Mi * 24 F 
Puberts.: Your; priefs are yet too eg. ws 
And may offend him ; ; do not, my Horatia. 
Val. Indeed *twere better to avo his preſence, 
It will revive Your” ſortows, and recall- 
Horatia. when I ſaw you laft I was a womb, | 
The fool of Mute a fond prey to grief, 5 
Made up of ſighs and tears. Bit now, my foul 
Diſdains the very thought of what I was;- © 
« *Tis grown'too.callous to be mow'd with toys“ 
Obſerve me well; am I not nobly chang*d ? 


Flow my ſag eyes, or heaves my breaſt one bs ? 


No, for I doubt no longer. *Tis not grief, 
*Tis reſolution now, and fix d deſpair. _ 


Yaleria. My deat Horatis, you Ake terrors through 
me; 


What dreadful purpoſe haſt thou form- d ? O ſpe enk * 


Val. Talk gentiy to ker. — Hear me yer, ſweet 


lady, 


Lon 


& 
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Tee ad t g04 whatever you reſolve, - © + of | 
1 1s A Þ wt-pjeiTeyo6 tothe ſoul. / ui kus. 
Horatia. , CATITSES £23 71,907 n 2't LION N 2 
Vall. Alas, I ſhoukd be Slas 0 hade it: a 2607" 
Bi. MH l * NN sed 7 ry 
Horatia. Whine 0 22 {8 101C £54 "7 116 Fl 
Fal. You? Stothpr! wears Ur rare ar elnmn' 
The very ſoa fibre to Curiatius,! '- liin 1 Lo A 


Jo an ye e with 


2 g bean, ker e hit Feuern 
e e; and ſwell the. empeſt louder. 


maß Ber e; my wild paſſion 


"rg 7 Pk e 
f i 8 rr - wk £24940) 
1 e 

" Heratia. n tis els which I utter 

Sincg e Wil ee go. 

But leave me t myſe . 1 Tapes F r 

Alone in lent 1 neſs pour n & * 


And jiate on my 'unhear "of Fe 
Val. I Valeria] "Tere. well wo Lumoor this. But 


| ſke not A 
If left alogs; 90 Gente es eb ß 118 arV A 
Fal, 3 Ker not near her 

One inſtrument e 20) 1 — 8 
Fal. Retire We then.. 

But oh not fars for now, rel my foul. 1 
Still more perp plex'd with:love.. - "Who; k nows, 
But, when this erm ol. ef bas blown its fall, 


u, Valeria, 


She 8 ges td N.. 

| IT [rennt Valerius and Valeria. 
| e rv ries. and rm foravard. 
Aran Fe be eee; ud bos be kun wy 


This wa T can elude wa Rareh,”* Tue heart; ME 
Which doags like mine, muſt break to'be at caſe, 
' Juſt now Tthought, bad Cuxiatius lid, 

1 could have dri 15 from my breaſt for erer. 


| Bur ach be 'cancell'd alt my — 


* 


% IAN ROMANS THER | 


— They were vet 308gh We errno - 


And virtue ſhall uvite 95-30, 4hg (64 AH g).3 4 _ 3 


IJ hey de — 4 
1 heard — — | 15 2 IP 


E Thus, fordreodo wh oc: 


;L [ 4421. "Abd on one vietioutfor-: +5 + Mee 
Malf erbaute her biooming f be 


* 995% 1171 4 


Ave. Sher here;the Wc ho 
2910 n wm Fed; the bloodleſs vi 
Grateful thouſands a. kross de 
12 Shall devote that Wreath to 50. * 2 
See hers ths ee nn 
Heiter it 


1 A 

Why are ye Bone there ? again. renes / 3 

Your ſongs of praiſe, and in a loader 1 
your joy, and tell 1 che if nog ſpheres. 


Pour fort 


Thy Roms r by og Haring POTN 8 3 74 be 


_— 


— 


But thou muſt 
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Pub.) No more, my friend. Non muſt mans 
me, Sir, : f e 
To contradi you here. Not bot my foul, x. 
Like yours, is Fes: to-the cha-ms of 215 | 
There is no joy beyond it, when the mind 
Of him who hears.it can with Fe 
Confeſs-it juſt, and liſten to its muſic. 
But now the toĩls I have ſuſtainꝰd require 
Their interval of reft, ang every ſee 
Is deaf to pleaſure. Let me * you, beads; 
We're near our home, and would: be private now: 
To-morrow we'll expect your kind attendance. . 
To ſhare our Joys, and. . our thanks to heaven. 
[4s they are going of ets ae fo in. 
ue Where is the mighty ef! 
Hor. My daughter's voice! 


1 bade her come: ſhe has forgot her foromn, 
And is again my 


Horatia. Is this the hero | | 
That tramples nature's ties, aud nobly . 


| Above che cb 8 25 bot. 


Lo 6ter }.. | 
- -MEANS my 

Horatia. Thy fiſter bee e 
Baſe and inhuman! Give me back my 


My life, my foul, my marder'd Curiatius! I 
Pub. He periityd for his country. 8 
Horatia. pods, . 

Was't not that thou had 8 


trigmph in thy guilt, and wer 
His bleeding ſpoils ?-——O-let me tear them from dee, 
Drink „ that iſſu d from his wounds, 
More dear to me than the whole tide that ſwells 


With impious pride a hoſtile brother's ee, 
Fs Ce LT Ts 


wake, 


| wt it for this-thou-cam'lt pd.” 


Pub. Horatia, hear me, py | , = | 


Vet I am calm, and can forgi ive ME folly: | Wo | : 


Would I could call ir by no herber name. 
But do not t me farther.- TR 7H 5 


Go hide thee from the world, nor Jet a Roman | 90 * 


* with what inſslence thou dar ſt aroꝗ 
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Thy infamy, or what is more, my ſhame 
How tamely I forgave it.—Go, Horatia. 
Horatia. _ will not go- — What have 1 touch d thee 
? 
And canſt thou feel ?==O think not thou ſhalt loſe 
Thy ſhare of anguiſh. I'll purſue thee ſtill, 
* Urge thee all day with thy unnatural crinies, 
Tear, harrow'up thy breaſt ! and then at night 
T'll be the fury that hall haunt thy dreams; 
Wake thee with ſhrieks, and place before thy fight” 
Thy. mangled friends in all their pomp of horror. 
Pub. Away with ber; tis womaniſh xe ; 
Think thou ſuch trifles can alarm che man 
Whoſe nobleſt is his country's love? 
— Let it be thine, and learn to bear afiation. 
Horatia. Curſe on my country's love, the trick ye 


teach us 
To make us ſlaves beneath the mY of virtue . of 
Te rob us of each ſoft ous 3 "Wy 
And violate the firſt great law | us. 
I ſcorn the impious paiioh. © * * - 


Pub. Have a care; 


Fs 


Thou'ſt dec t 13 which 27 . „ 


Hor ack 1 


1 Then It Mall do *. 

Pub. O, wel JT nn | 
'That ſacred tie which about tn) "IR 
By heaven I ſwear, by the great gods who tufe 
The fate of empires, tis not this fond weakneſs — =» 
Which hangs upon me, and retards my juftfce, Þ 
Nor even thy fex, which Mall protect thee from me. 


Ca inde wat exehe hl 
ar. Drag e me curſe cheg 


phe es 


Indeed ſhe's mad. L* Publius. e 


Horatia. Stand off, I am not in" 
Nay, draw thy ſword ; I dodefy thee murderer, 
Barbarian, Roman Mad the name of Rome 
Makes madmen of you all; my curfes on t. 
I do deteſt its impious Policy. N 
Riſe, riſe ye ſtates, (O that my voice could-fire ' 
Your tardy wrath 9 confound its ſelſiſn eee, 


And fcarce can 


— 


Scarce ſav'd her frgm his fword, 
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Raze its proud walls, and lay its tou ers in aſhes ! 


Pub. PII bear no more — Deaeing bis g. 
Hoy. Diſtraction!— force her PR. 10 Aue 


Horatia. LSiruggliag. ] Could 1 but prove. the Helen to 
' deſtroy 

This curs'd unſocial flate, 1d die. with tranſ port: 

Gaxe on the ſpreading ſires— till the laſt, he 

gang in the blaze then mingle with its ruins. 

Thou ſhalt not live to . 

Har. Aft me, friends— * 
Drag — tear way of—O Publius—O y fon— 
_ ſpare a father! T hey farce ber of. 
Mer. @ panſe.] 11 her avoid. we then. — NMI 
Whole a MOV. ; 

And Rome! DA genius ſtirs within wel 

Ves, ye dread whole everlaſting fes 

Blaze on our altars, and whoſe ſacred ſhields 

f rom heaven deſcending. guar imperial Rome, 


1 feel, 1 1 | 
Fele e elf E 


For ay; bel tho Garda 
Looking as 
vet how loygly i 1s his i 


_ Eater Valerius, and l e 
Pal. Epping 1 Horatius. 1 * 7 5 davghesr, 


Hor. Morag 
] yet ſtand trembli 


ty 32 . 


on the brink 4 fate, 
the dreadful moment 
She has been here, and with ſuch tmpious Sree * 
Aſſail'd her brother, that our utmoſt force 


. 
998 


« Yal. He could not fare 
« Attempt her life a UE ENS wo iy > - 
« Hor. He de.. 
Val. And could you bear . 
That ſight, my lord? © 
© Hor. Valerius, aſk me not 
What 1 could bear. fed che torment ſti! l, 
And dread te think hat miſabiefs -hed-enfoed 


Had I like him been warmed n 


Val. But ſhe is ſaſe ? enn 
_ Hor, Yes, from the fword the i is ; T 


ä 
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But mad as the Cumzan maid ſhe raves, - 


And pours inceſſant curſes oh her country. 15 5 5 7550 

Miſguided girt! i ba: | 
* But I can bear my fite; TEENS... ; 

* Chaſtiſes thus my inſolence of joy, . 

I were too happy elſe !-—Yet art perhap! Dr 


May give hereaſe, your ſiſter will l her; * . 8 


al Publius will think! © ITY e 9 ; 
Then tis in Rn iK i. en e 
Ev'n ſor the ſofter ſex 0 let their anguiſh: 1 
Tranſport their ſouls beyond the bounds oy rea "I 


| I muſt not ſee her now; Publius will ia | 1 
That 1 him; every pang I feel” * 5 os 
3 Affronts his virtue, and each idle doubt PINES 
| 1s rreaſon to-the flare his arin has fav'd T 15 8 
1 O my divided heart! ©” Ts 3 


Our heroes would new- mould hu man 17 1 = 
And tie down madneſs to the pedant'ru rates © . ö £8 — 
F. neat ket Yect ff, 


Let me not think on that. "1 wi wor fie,” l 

r is Go Tees of 3 
This Tae t, "and ſearch my 1 
Say, if rr ee all reburl © ff 2 
And wait her here. This violence of | 
Cannot laſt long and ſuch 4 Heart af wind 3 
RES Ion e 
oder pr: may —— E: 


EEE —% — 


* 1 * 
- * * . * 9 
* * * 32 is 


One 2 5 
— 2 — 
«4x 218 


1 1 n diforde 
R card not ot melons cb wy brother 
wiſh 


Was here © Where is he / Yer I — why ' 
him here, but hyp 


-burſtio N T 73% 
fat #1 5 { Joy T0 May 
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May vent its priefs, and find a refu for . 
der v. Madam, 7 lord approaches. N. | 


W236 
** "5 Ac = 


| Enter Valerius. 

Fabri 0 Viberias, . 
Horatia, poor Horatia's loſt e ITE 
Her unrelenting brothec— © hed nag 
Kal. DE AB, $37 wh 


Compoſe e your fears. She has eſcap'd 


Has fay'd — the blow, and begs your aid. 
To ſooth her tortur'd mind. 
Valeria. What ſays my brother? 
How ſav'd ! alas, — 2 ſhe dies this moment. 
She had no father there! theſe eyes beheld 
The fatal ftrake, and theſe ſad arms receiv'd ber. 12 
Nor had 1 left her now but io obey 1 1 
Her own command, and by i intreaties bree t 
Her cruel brother. to her. \ 7% $ BY" E958. 
Val. [With amazement.) When was this? | 
Where was it Say, Va Mg n 
Valeria. When I left you + 
To ſeek ſome diff rent way our "haple Ms. 
Led by che noiſe from ſtreet to ſtreet I ran, 
And came at laſt where through the ga —— 
: ſa but Nr no! N — | Wild he ſeems, 
truggling with all that would oppoſe ber page, 
And been every method to provoke _ __ E: 
Her br fofury y. With dire blaſp 
Which ſhock'd my. trembling ſoul, ongus pr 
3 name, and not a _ eds | 
Her N Cy. E 
Fal. Well, well, expe god 8 I 
But come to him. JENS 2 
Valeria. Silent awhils he food, . 5 
As the dead calm before the thunder * 
Nor anſwer'd to her rage: then, rous'd at once. "i 
As if ſome inſpiration touch'd bis foul, : 
"His boſom heaw'd, he rais'd his eyes to hevy? "TOS 
Then burſt in tears, and whillt he wept he * MP 
The ponjard to her heart, and thus he cried, 
hog porn all the enemies of Rome! $4 
dt. 


. * p 


-4 
i 
| 
ö 
' 

| 
1 
b 
© 
Þ 
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Val. Thou ſeem'ſt to plead his cauſe,” . 
Valeria. Alas, m l | f 
I ſpeak but what If 45 98 
al Where was her facher h 
Valeria. I know not, but ſome chance they ſay, de- 
| tain'd him; | 
Te ſcarce had left; tho crowd, and thought ber ſafe. ' 
Val. Scarce 0 the crowd; and thought her ſafe 2 
O 
Twas I, twas 1 detaid'd 1 in that moment 
"The horrid deed was done. Where are they now? 
Valeria. ; I hope witk her. She fear'd ſome fatal vie. 
&; ence, 
And therefore begg'd me to intreat them to ber. 
Val. Aud have you ſcen them? Are they friends ?. 
| Valeria. O NO, , 
1 found them high in wrath : The poor old man 
Torn with contending paſſions threaten'd oft 
Deſtruction on his ſon, who with difdain © 
Laid bare his breaſt, and bade him ſtrike the blow. 5 
The patriot then took place, and . wih 
He never bad à daughter. My approach 
Alarm'd them both ; but Publius ſoon reſum'd 
His wonted firmneſs, badge her father go 
And mingle tears with hers, he would not ſee her, 
Nor &ar'd pollute his conqueſt with her preſeuce. 
Haſt thou no heart, the father cried, and * ”_— 
Vautterable ſorrow; at which ght PBs 
He yielded, and obey'd. I left them then 
To ſeek you out.— My brother, yo regard ne not 
What I have ſaid. — You hear me not. N | 
Pal. Valeria. ? DE * 
Revenge is buſy here. Yes, thou proud chief, | 


Ia ſpite of all x i glories which ſurround thee, 
] yet may cruſh thy pride! 


Valeria. You will not kill bim? 
Val. Kill him, Valeria! Tis nd common death / 
Which he ſhall die: Iwill have noble . E. 20 
The thought delights my ſoul ! Tomy 
Valeria. What t thought, my broches?-- 
Nay tell me, or you go not.—Stay at Tei” 
*Till you hear: more. —1 feel Horatiz's wrongs | 
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As ſtrong a5 you, ——— Tut Valerius. 
He's gone. Tho' my he:rt bleeds 


For my poor dying friend. I muſt purſue lim. 
His fatal raſhneſs may diſtreſs her more, 


And wr) on. freſh ſorrows on an aged Sire 
Oppreſs'd too much- already. | PE [Exit. 


S O E N E, a Noam in Horatius“: Hege. 
Horatia on a conch, and Attendant. 


 Heratia, Ceaſe, ceaſe your cruel aid, ye ſhall not ſave 
me. 


: My utmoſt wiſh is death, and I will have it. 


Euter Horatius aud Publius. 

Yet let me thank you for this little life | 
' Your art pro —— 2 
And aſk'd foogizeneke here. 

Har. My child, my child! 

_— What means this tenderneſs ?—]I thought to 

| ee you 

Tnflam'd with rage agaĩnſt a worthleſs wretch, 
Who has diſhonovr'a your illeſtrious race, Wo 
And ftain'd its bri ohiekt fame. In pity. look not 
Thus kindly on me. 0 behalq me, Sir, 
Wich that ſtern aſpe ct my wrong d brother wears, 
And I may then ſuzport this dreadfol . 
For I have injur'd you. 

Hor. Thou haſt not. girl; 
I ſaid 'twas. madneſs; 1 be would not hear r 
Horatia. O wrong him not, his act was noble juſtice. 
I forc'd him to the deed: For know, my father, | 
It was rot madneſs, but the firm refult . 
Of ſettled reaion, and deliberate thought.” 
1 was reſolv'd on death, and witneſs heaven, } 
.'d not have died by any hand but his 
For the whole round of fame his worth ſhall boaſt 
Theo future ages. Nothing but this, my fathers 
Could reconcile us! I forgive him now. 
The death of Curiatius; this laſt blow 


Has cancell'd chat, and he's s once more my older, ' 
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Hor. r thou ſaid ? Wer't thou ſo. bent no 
eath ? 

Was all thy rage dilembled'} 

Horatia. All, my father, 

Al but my love was falſe; what that inſpir'd 

I atter'd freely, and ſtill hate the cauſe 

Which has undone us, tho* l know *twas virtue.” 

But for the reſt, the curſes which I pour d 

On heav? n-defended Rome, were merely lures 

To tempt his rage, and perfect my deſtruction. 

* Heav'n! with what tranſport I beheld him moy'd, 

Ho my heart leap'd to meet the welcome point, 

And leave its ſorrows there! „ 

Her. Unkind Horatia! 

Had'ſt thou no pity on thy facher's l age? 

. © Could'ſt thou to eaſe thy N abandon his, 

And leave him childleſs ! 7 
Hieran. Childleſs? gracious powers, © needs. 
Can he be childleſs from whoſe happy loins 
« Rome's great deliverer ſprung, and fill ſurvives | 
To bleſs and cheriſh him? 
Hor. He does indeed, x | 
„And I'm aftam'd to think bow I've neglected him.— 
Forgive me; boy; ſhe has unman'd my virtue. 
« Yet can I ſec her thus, and not remember 
Her thouſand little tender arts, which ſooth'd 
C The cares of age, and led me gently * 

The evening of my day? 


Horatia. orget them, Sir; > 
They all are nothiog now; this laſt Jire a 


May Bally ſhut me from your breaſt forever. | 
« Turn, turn to him; there blooms the kind "PO 
Of your remaicing "life. What tho” be bende 
His ſtern regards on me, who have deferv'd them Y 
He is by nature gentle, mild, and loring, 3 
« Will greatly pity your Geleried ſtate, . 
And pay a double duty. e 
Hor. 1 ET: 22x 5 
Would'ſt thou ke his rage, and make me look Þ 


'« With horror on ki 17 
Horatia. Tis on me, not a 5 


t thou ſhould 't look with horror ; *tmas 2 e, | 
Hor. 


ot his. 


wha rent P AT HER. _ 


Her. O foblifh nature, how it. ſtruggles hers. 
Againſt the force of reaſon !—Save me, boy, : 
From the dite conflict: when Took this 


To his. 
"Tis reaſon's ring, : juſtice ſanctißes 80 5 . 


Paternal love Pry crons the whole. 
om when I turn to her, I fee] m e 
ain relapſe, and ſcarce can 
hich yep my country. n 
Horatia, Then there's . remains, — 
But thus, to let out lite « Again: 1 


Theſe bleeding wounds 44 yoo of the 4g N 


Gs Tris "TIME 

be + keeps affeftion from 5 ip = FP 
And ſhackles coward LID 29 e we! 
Pub. My fifter, ſtay; I charge * Horatia. 

O thou bal ted dap gers nere! | 

| Horatia. y brother ! W | 

| Can you for 1 b Laab 2M | 

* Idar'd not hope for that. Ye gentle 

« That tore Elpfinin, hear the ſacred and 11 at x 

« My. father and my brocher both forgive me! . 

* I bave again their ſarniftion on 27 love. 


1 1 5 


* 


Where unmoleſted we may ſhare our joys, 47 
Nor Rome, nor Alba, ſhall diſturb ys more!” Ee 
Brier Valeria. WE 4 4 


Valeria. o Se, Q * 
And may'ft recover * 4 5000 


Her. What mean-you, lady ? 


© 
* + 


Vale. Al —— the alarm, and 


of citizens enrag d are polling 
To call for joſſice on H 
9 Heratis. For what? 

Varig. For thee.” 1 
Horatia. O-heavens! why numbers of them 

Beheld his provocation. 
Valeria. True they did; | 

But my unhappy brother— - 8 
Her. What of im? 4 


5 Faerie. Alas he lov's Hoaus, and ber loſs 
; 9 


O let me haſten to. thoſe happier climes 5 1. T7789 


4 


Has. 


They preſe in thouſands; his authority, 


But let not i 72 


And take this forfeit 


' 
* 
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Has orp*d him to this frenzy.” 8. . 
Hor. What of him? 
Does he arraign my ſon? : 
Valeria. He leads the crowd, 
And, as he pleaſes, ſways their gad minds; 
Plants the dire tale in all its pomp of ſadneſs, 
And wakes compaſſion by each varied art 
a Of winning eloquence, Around the king 


* Tho! aided with ſtrict promiſes of juſtice, . 
Can ſcarcely calm their azitared minds.” 
— Burt ſhe ma“! live, and all be well again. 


[Turning reuderly toward. Horatia. - 
Horaria. O no, it cavnot be—* deteſted parricide? 


"ww, Could'ft thou not die without the added guilt 


6 2 mordering all y race ?”—O Sir,—O brother! ! 
Can ye behold me nod and not recall 
Your kind forgiveneſs ?—can ve —willge ?—fpeak ! 
gut do not curſe me, Sir l. 
et why, my father, 
Why fland 1 you thus amaz'd ? the laws are yours; 
What right can they pretend, ungrateful men ? 


Has not a Roman Father power to take 


The lives of all his children ?—He but ated 


© By your command O take the deed on you !* 


Pal. My fifter: ſtay, and you, my father, bear me. 


I 'in end this ſtriſe, and die ſince they require it. 


Heaven knows how willingly ! 

nominyMrzin my wreaths, "| 
12 — ſpeRacle, 
Drag g'd like a criminal to juſtice. No, 


Let me not 


My father, ſave me from War dreadful ſcebe, 


Aſſume that geverous rj 


right the laws allow you, 
e with honour from me. 


"[ Offering him his favord. , 
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